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PEEPATORY MEMOm. 

Lanqbaine, in giving an account of Sir Aston Cokain, 
■ays that he vaa " a gentleman who, in the reign of 
King Cbsi4e&. the Second, lired at hia seat at Ash- 
bourne, a market-toTfa in Derbyshire, eituato between 
the river Dove and Conlpton. He was of an ancient 
family, aa Mr. Cambden observes in the entrance 
of his description of Derbyshire; nay, further. Sir 
John Cokain of Bushton, our author's kinsman, and 
cousin-gennan to the Lord O'Brien Cokain, Viscount 
Cullen, in Ireland, had an ancient evidence to prove 

that Sir ■ Cokain, their predecesBor, was anciently 

allied to King William Ae Conqueror, and in those 
days Uved at Henuningham Castle, in Essex.* But 
whether our author fetcht his pedigree from so 
ancient a stock or no, certain it is that he was well 
descended, and had a liberal education bestowed on 
him, being in his youth bred in Trinity College, 
Cambridge, and when he was about four-and-twenty 
years of age he was sent to make a journey through 
France and Italy, which he completed in a twelve- 
month's space, anno 1632, an account of which he 
has writ to his s<ml+ He was very much addicted to 
books and the study of poetry, spending much of his 
time in the Muses' company. Amongst his other 
poetical productions he has written three plays and s 
masque, which are in print," 

Whether the family of Cokiun, as Sir Aston seems 
to have believed, was directly descended from Wil- 
liam the Conqueror, may be a- matter of doubt, hut 
in Lodges Peerage, by. Archdall, — Lond. 1789, 8vo, 
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vol W; Art. "Cocfeaine, ViBConnt Cullen," — it is 
stated that " the family of Cokyn, Gokeyn, Cockaine, 
for many ages waa seated at Ashbourne, in the 
county of Derby; whereof was John Cocteyn, the 
fether of Andreiw, whose son William, by Suah, his 
wife, had a son of his own name, who, taking to 
wife Alice, daughter of Hugh de Dalbury, left two 
sons, — Koger, living in 1284:, and John, living in 1276, 
vho married MatUdis (Maud), daughter in Robert 
Oldemey, and had a son Andrew, who died without 
issue in 1284 (12 Edwaid l), ajod a daughter Mar- 
gery-" 

More than one of ih» Cokains received the honour 
of knighthood from those Kings under whose banners 
they served, but it is doubted whether there was ever 
a baronet in their &jnily. The claim of our poet to 
his title has thereftwe been disputed. 

The great-grandfather of Sir Aston Cokain was Sir 
Thomas, who succeeded in 1544, and accompanied 
Edward, Earl of Hertford, in his expedition to Scot- 
land by sea, with a large Seet and well provided 
army, and was knighted by the Earl at the taking 
of Leith and Edinburgh. After the plundering and 
burning of these places, he att«nded him by land 
into England. He was the author of a treatise, 
printed in 4to, and embellished with woodcuts (pp. 
32), now of extreme rarity. It is titled : — 

" A Short Treatise of Hunting : Compvled for the delight of 
noblemen and gentlemen, by Sir Thomas Cockaine, Knight. 
Imprinted at lyjndon by Thomu Orwia, for Tliomu Wood- 
cocke, dwelling in Panle's Chnrchjard, at tlie aigne of the Black 
Be»re. ISSl." <to. 

The dedication is thus addressed : 

"To the Eight Honourable tni my Bingnlar good lord the 
Eorle of Shrewgharie, Sir Thomas Cockains, kni^t, wiaheth 
iucreue of all honourable vertnea. 

" Having (Right Honourable), at the iuitonM of diver* mjr 
Mpeciall good mends, penned this short pamphlet of mj owns 
•Epetience in fatmting, and entring into consideration how 
KTeattv I am bonnden to the nobilitie of this land, reaaon chal- 
tonged a Bpeciall affection in me to praferre the patronage 
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respect I had &e wiginal of mj nud ezpeiieiice under your 
most noble glslidfnthei (vliose semat I was in mf younger 

feon, and brought up in his house) ; u also in ngud that I 
ave received many BitraordJnaty IiiTOrt, both from tout said 
moat uoMe gmndiather, irom my honourable good lord your 
father, and LuUy and most eapecully ftom yonrtelf (my good 
lord), who, bnowing me a professed honter, and not a 
•choller, I mske no doabt but vour lordahippe vil affoord my 
J^inoel hereiu your favouratla liking. And so (my good 
lord) wi&hiDg yon aa honorable sitcceiM in all your vertuons 
actions as your lordshippe can desire or imagine, I humUis 
take my leave of your good lordship. 

"From my house neere Ashbonme, this last of I>ecember 
1590. 

" Your honourable lordship's many waies so bonnden, 

" TaOMAB COCKAJN," 

In his address "to the gentlemen readers," Sir 
Thomas mcidentallf mentions " mj owne long experi- 
«nce in hunting for theee fifbie-two yeares now last 
past." 

Edward Cokain, bore in 1554, was sheriff of the 
county of Derby, 42 Elizabeth ; married Jane, daughter 
of Nicholas Ashby, £eq. ; died in 1606, and left 
Thomas his heir ; who, by Anne, daughter of Sir John 
Stanhope of Elvaston (ancestor to Charles, Earl of 
Harrington) was father of Sir Aston Cokain, bom 
28th December 1608. 

Sir Aston married Anne, daughter of Sir Gilbert 
Kniveton of Mircaston, in Derbyshire, Baronet, and, 
ss Lodge goes on to say, " being a Bomanist, suffered 
much for his religion and the king's cause in the cini 
wars, and then pretended to be a baronet, created 
after die king had by violence been compelled to leave 
the Parliament, about 10th January 1641 ; yet not so 
deemed by the officers of arms, because tio patent was 
«ither enrolled or mentioned in the docquet books 
belonging to the t^ak of the Crown in Chanceiy to 
juatiiy it. He was esteemed by many an ingenioua 
gentleman, a good poet, and a great lover of learning ; 
yet by others a perfect boon fellow, by which means 
he wasted all his estate, having sold his lordship of 
Po«»ley to Hnmfrey Jennings, Esq., reserving an 
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annnity f6l life, Reventl jetaa before his de&t^ irhlok 
hi^peited at Daitij in FebrnAiy 1683, and the t3th-«f 
tliat montli lie was buried iti tiie chutoel of PolesToitb 
chnrch." 

Sir AstoD hu eridentlf been anxioas to ebow how 
extonsiTolT he was connected with the iio1»litf and 
gentry of hia time, for in the~ collected edition of his 
poetical worka, titled "A chain of goMen poems, 
embelUshed with wit, mirth, and eloquence," appear 
verses addressed to the following : — ■, 

" To the Bight Honourable Philip, Esrlof Chesterfield, Baron 
of Shelford, ete., ray uncle." Two epignme. 

Of friz "Puneral Elegies," the second, fourth, and fifth 
are in honour of deceased female relatiTes, thus : — 

" On my dear suter, Mn. Isalwlla Cokaine, who died at Ash- 
honme about the 18th year of her age, and lyea there buried. 

" On the death of my dear coiuin-f^nnane, Mm. Olive 
Cotton, -who deoeosed at Berisford the SSth year bf her age, 
and lyes bnried at fiently, by Ashbourne, etc. 

"A. funeral elegle on my dear couBin^ Miatresa Elizabeth 
Seppington, who deceased at Ammington about the IStb year 
of her age, and lyes buried at Tamworth. " 

Next come poetical "Letters to divers Persons," 
as follows ; — 

" ]. To the Bight Honourable John, Lord Mohnn, Baron of 
Okehampton, mj uucle-in-law. 

" 2. To my friend and kinsman Mr. Oeorge Giffoid, who 
called his miitreas 'the g^een bird of France.' 

" 7. To my couriu, Mr. Charlea Cotton. 

" 8. To my aon, Mr. Thomas Cokaine." 

Among " Encomiastick" verses on several books is 

, Mr. Charles Cotton the 

Commendatary verses by Thomas Bancroft preface " 
these poems. They are addressed "To his noble 
friend Sir Aston Cokain, on his poetical composures." 
In Cokain's poetical " Letters to divers Persons," he 
has one " To my very good fi^end Mr. Thomas Ban- 
tavft, on his works;" and another, among his" Encomi- 
astiok Verses," " To my learned Mend Mr. Thomas 
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'^m»ofti v$oji h».Boii: efSaS/n;" and a tUrd, " To 
lay ^aro^' ^end .jb^ Tbotau BuicrofC, cm his 
pi^fflL M]ltitul«d tW Svoida hmet" : . 

Above all, he appeara to liave been more tbaa 
9a;i^f delighted aiiiU neai? TelatioDsb^ io Yiecount 
puUen, which aro»e Jh tbis way : 
^ rWilliam, yonnger eon <of Sir Jt^n Cockune uid 
Isabel Shirley, progenitor to the Lord Viscount Cul- 
len. He was th« btber of Thomas Cockaine, Esq., 
the father of Kogw of Baddesley, in the county of 
Warwick, the father of William Cockaise of London, 
citizen and skinner, and also merchant-adventurer in 
Ute Muscovy, Spanish, Portugal, and Eastland Com- 
pAuies, of which last he was governor. He married 
twice, bat by the first wife, Elizabeth, daughter of 
Boger Medcalfe of Wensgale, had only issue, and 
deceasing in 1699, was buried in the church of St. 
Feter-le-Foor, London, under a handsome monument,' 
at the east end of the chancel, with this memorial : — 



life the I8Ui d^ of November 1699. Also here lieth the body 
of Eliiabeth Uetcalfe, hjg Bret wife, by whom he bad 7 eods 
and 4 daughters ; all which danghterB departed tbia life before 



of Eliiabeth Hetcalfe, hjg Bret wife, by whom he bad 7 e 
and 4 daughters ; all which danghtera departed tbia life bel 

any of them accomplished the age of ten Tears. The 7 ■ . 

lived, and the yomiReBt oE tbem (at his death) was folly 28 



by whom he hod ni 

The house of Sir William Cockaine was in Broad . 

Street, and was burnt down not long after he had 
given an entertainment to King James : — 

"Wednesday, the 12th of November 1623, the boase of Sir 
■William Cockajn, Knight, alderman of London, in Broad- 
' n the evening one of hie warehouses began to take fire, 
^ 'ence, as woi tuapected, of laying up wett flaxe in the 
^ which fired itselfe, and ceased not till two of the clock the 
next monling ; in which apacs it burnt bis whole bouse and 
three of his neighbours' houses, to the great damage and danger 
of many neere inhabitant!, and to the great fright and t«rTam' 
of the whole>citie, chiefelj the east part of the citie. Sir Hugh 
(tiddleton, E^ight Bawnet, upon the first knowledge thereof. 
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XIT MEXOnt. 

CMUed all tlie sluices of the Wster-cecrtcine In the field to be 
left open, whereby there was plenty of water to qaeneh the fin. 
This water (of the New Rirer) hath done nuny Vike beoe&ta in 
■undry like former distresses." — Hoa^i ChronieU. 

Sir William Cockaine, who succeeded hie father, 
was aleaa. citizen and Bkinner of London, aad in 1609 
Bheriff of that city ; elected soon after an alderman. 
And in 1612, King James having the plantation of 
Ulster much at heart, granted a considerable tract of 
land in that province to the cit; of London, Trho sent 
over about 300 artificers to begin and forward the 
plantation thereof, and appointed Mr. Cockiune their 
first director and governor, who had lands assigned 
him there, and under whose directions the city of 
Londonderry was established. On 8th June 1616 
the King honoured him with hia presence at dinner 
at his house in London, when he was pleased to make 
him a knight ; with whom he was m such esteem, 
that he was often heard by him in Parliament and at 
the Council table, and consulted with him on more 
private alfturs; and so well satisfied was the King 
with his comprehension of busineaa, his manner of 
expressing his intentions, digesting and attering his 
purposes, that he used to say of him he never heard 
any man of his breeding handle business more ration- 
ally, more pertinently, more elegantly, more persua- 
sively. In 1619 he served the oflice of Lord Mayor 
of London, and that year purchased the manor of 
Elmsthorpe, in the county of Leicester, from Sir John 
Harrington ; but in 1626, after two days' sickness, he 
departed this life, and in a most exemplary manner, 
and was buried 12th December in the cathedral church 
of St Paul, when a sermon was preached by Dr. John 
Donne, dean ctf that church, in which his character 
may be seen at lat;ge ; and in the south aisle a monu' 
ment was set up in memory of so good a magistrate and 
WMthy a citizen, with the following inscription : — 

"M.3. 
" Gulielmns Cockainns, Eqnea Anratiu, dvii, et Senator Lou- 
dineosia, septemque abhinc Annia Urbis pi'^fectui Antiqui 
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inf.Mf>TB- XT 

Cockalnonun Dertiieiudiun. Famflift wiandiu. Qiu Bono DnbCoci 
▼ixit^ et Dunno pnUieo Ataetat, et Gsndio Publico Segcm 
Jaoobnm, ad D«camii hojoa Domnt D«i, leiiesceiitu juu et 
conagBtK, nstituBiidiuii, solenaiter hue Teuientem consnlatn 
sno, magitific«exMidt,.idciicoiDTemplarubliuo,ad.£Ceruam 



Hie litniest 

At Tero et Famte edeteitaa, qnee Tiget in ore HoimDam, et 
Gloria Beatitndinia, qoarn migrando Septus est, et Splendor 
Sobolii, qnam nnmeroBam genuit atque uabiletn Teliqnit, jnnc- 
tim efficiunt omnia, ne diostnr. 

Hie sitna est. 

Una cum illo, tot bomines mortal, q^uot in illo defunctas mat 
virtates ; aimnlqne et Acies Ingenii et populariB Eloquii snada, 
et monun gravitaa, et Pivbitas Titte, et Candor mentia, et 
Animi Conatantia, et pradentia suigulaiis, et vin'i Senatorie 



Hie sepnlta annt. 

Jam tanm eat. Lector, Felicltatis ad oolmeu anbelare per 

lata restigia Laudia et Tenerandi Imitstione Exempli, enrare, ne 

unquam viitntia aic semina inteMWit, ut dieatnr. 

Hie sepolta aunt. 

Obiit SO Octob. An. Dom. 1626, 

£t J^tatia BUS ee." 

His wife was Mary, daughter of Richard Morris of 
London, Esq., by Vhom he had two sons, — Charles 
(created Yiscount Culleu), William, — and six daugh- 
ters. 

The ^mily continued to flourish as Itish Peers for 
considerably more than a century after the date of 
their creation as Yiscounts CuUen, but became extinct 
in the year 1806, in the person of the half-brother of 
Charles, whoso death ia thus recorded in the maga- 
zines of the day :^ — 

" 7(A June ISOS.— At hia seat at Bnahlon Hall, CO. Kortbamp- 
ton, in hia 92d year, tbe lUght Honourable Cbarlea Cockayne, 
fifth Viacount &illen of Ireland, He waa born Sept. 21, 1710, 
and attained the above advanced period of life in the enjo;^enl: 
of an nninterraptod ateta of good health, of excellent abilitiea, 
and of a very aheerf\il turn of mind, to whlcti he united &e 
ineatiiBable virtues of true benevolence aud unbounded gene- 
roaity. Hia lordsbip waa of ancient lineage, aud paternally 
deacended from Andreas Cockayne, lord of Aahbonrne, in 
Derbyehire, in the t«ign ot King Henry ir., whose descendanta 
fieqnently lepremtted tiiat oonnty in Parliainent. Witb otbera 
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of Ilia maternal luicestots may be named the O'Brieiu, Earl* of 
ThomoDiI, BJiil the Lords Willau^hby of Parham. Of the elder 
branch of Hxe former his lordship wu the repreteatatire ; and 
hy the latter he derived his descent from the illaatriana hoosea 
of York, Lancaster, Arundel, and Rutland. He married, firvt, 
May 4, 1732, Ms first conain, Anne, danghter of Borlase Wanen, 
Esq. of StapleCbrd Hall, co. Nottingham, bj whom he hod three 
sons and biz daughtera — onl7 one daughter liTinff ; secondly, 
Sophia, daughter of John Baxter, Esq., by whom ne had 'Wu- 
liam, mairi^ to Borhant, yonngeat daughter of Sergeant Hill, 
and DOW Yiscoant Collen. This second lady anrriTnl hini bat 
five weeks, dying Jtdy 12," at the King's Anns Inn, Oxford, on 
her way from Bristol. 

His successor ei^oved his honouiB for a very few 
reaiB, he having died in 1810 ; and, as tio claim has 
been made by any of the male descendants of the first 
Viscount, there is eVery reason to believe that the 
Tiacounty is extinct. His death is thus noticed in 
the Gtnileman's Mc^azins for Aug. 1810 : — 

"At St. Alban's, where he had been five-and-forty years 
under the late Dr. Cotton and his successor Dr. Pellet, aged 74, 
the Bight Hononrable Borlose Cockayne, Lord Yiscount Culleu 
of the kingdom of Ireland. Bis only haK-brother, William, 
having di^ without male isane Sth October last, the title is 
supposed to be extinct, as there are not known to be any male 
descendants of the earlier Peers surviving. He was to be buried 
with Mb ancestors at Btuhton, in NortnunptousMre. " 

In the supplement to the GefUUman's Magaime, 
1801, there is a letter, signed "Matt. Eugeley," giving 
a brief notice of " a pleasant village " in BedfordBhire 
called "Cockayne Hatly;" more particularly in regard 
to the ancient church, which he describes as "an 
ancient regular structure, with a nave and side aisles, 
built, aa is supposed, by Sir John Cockayne, as his 
arms are in the brackets that support: the roof, and in 
many other parts of the church. On the north side 
of tne nave is a raised altar-tomb, which covers the 
remfuns of Sir John Cokayne, Kt., Chief Baron of 
the Exchequer in the reign of King Henry lY. On 
the top was his effigies engraved on braes, with his 
arms at each comer, but now entirely gone." 

The writer next notices "a very handsome monu- 
ment in the soutji aisle, with tiie figures of an armed 
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knight and bis lady kneeling at an altar, with the 
following inscriptions," which evolve the remarkable 
fact of a connection of the family of Cokain with 
that of the Humee of Wedderbum. 
Over the knight is thia : — 

" 8, Deo 0. M. 

Memorifeq. et mortolibus 

ExuviiB C. L. v. D. Fatbitii Houb, 

Eqaitia Aoniti, cai en nobilis«iia& 

FamUift HoiiBA db Wbddbrbvehb, 

Apnil ScoTOB orimndo, Mnsia sanct 

Andkeakis inuntnto, Artimnaue ibidem 

Uto. dein circa annum Salotu 

ii Bege Magiaterio cftnnm leporum 

Tarioram donato, Re^^q. eodem manere 

in Ano-liak ieento ibique accipitrum 

Rnriovnin '^' - 



Over the lady is thiB : — 

"CtutodUm 
Adepto probeq. fancto, 
deoato deniqae letatia X'ti 

ZLIX. atq. in colonic cuJesti 
nunc Tecensite, lectisaima conjnx 

ElUABBTHA, Filia JoHANNia COKAYNB, 

da CoKATNB Hatlet, in com. 

Besr. Armigeri, iu coiijaa;diB fidei 

Corporisq. leteniaia indivuki spoBsionein 

Amoiisqne monumentnm boc st&tuit, " 

Under the lady is : — 

"In CI. V. Dominnm Pateitium 
Home, vulgo Humb, Scotch. 
Qnam malk convenit tibi natia, 

Quam malfe nomen ! 
Istad Hiuoum Hominemq. sonat, 
aonat iUa Tenebras. " 
Under the kni^t : — 

" Vita sad illnatris, neo propter 

HT7HDU Hbi Deque 

nudum Hominem sperarat, er&t : 

unnc c«rpore tandem, 

atq. homine sxuto, qaoDtam mutatUB 
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Corpni Homo T«tiebrbqii« rellnqau, 



There are other inscriptions throughout the church 
over the remains of several members of tiie funily of 
Gokain, given in detail in Mr. Rngeley's letter, which 
concludes thus : — 

"At the east end of the church atonde the old family manBion 
of the CockajneB, rarroonded wit^ a broad and deep moat, over 
which is a drawhrid^ The entrance to the house is through 
an ancient patch into a large hall (that occnpiea the whole hei^t 
of the baiIdiiiK)> with a coriooB tunher roo^ and a mnaic gallery 
at one end, huut in the reign of William Rufna. The ends of the 
house are of a mora modem date. The estate continued in the 
family of the Cockayne* till abont the year 1740, when it came 
to Savile Cockarne Oust, Esq., who left it to Sir John Cnet, 
late Speaker of the House of CommouB, and is now in poasesaion 
of Hiss Lucy Cockayne Cmt. " 

The works of Sir Aston Cokain are these : — 

a Derbyahire, 1689, Itdote 
folfth " 

2. Dianea : an excellent new Bomanoe. Written in Italiitn 
by Oio. Francisco Loredano, a noble Venetian. In fonre hooka. 
Translated into English by Sir Aaton Cokaine, Loudon, printed 
for EumplireT Hoseley, at tha sign of the Prince'a Anna, in St. 
Paol'a Churchyard. 165*. 12mo. 

This is dedicated "to the Ri^t Hon. the Lady Maiy 
Cokaine, Vice-Countess CuUeu." " My best of IHends, Colondl 
Stamford, gave me the author, and intreated me to teach him 
our language." To this "worthy Mend" he haa an epigram, p. 
IST of nis poems. 

8. In 1658 appeared "Small Poema of Divers Sorts. Wilt- 
ten by Sir Aaton Cokain. London, printed by Will. Godbid." 

To these were appended : 

i, "The Obstinato Lady; a Comedy. Written by Aaton 
Cokain." 

5. "TrappoUu Crednto Principe ; or, Trappolin sappoe'd a 
Prince. An Italian Trage-Comedy." 

S. In ] 632 these were re-issue4 wiQi the additioa of " The 
Tragedy of Ovid, written by Sir Aaton Cokain, Baronet," and 
a genera! title-page thus : " Poema. With the Obstinate L«dy, 
and Trapolin a supposed Prince. By Sir Aaton Cokain, 
Bmronet. Wbereonto is now added the Tragedy of Ovid, in- 
tended to be acted shortly. London : ninted for PhiL 
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, junior, at the King'a Arms, over Middle Temple 
Gate, in Fleet Street, 1662." The IVagedj/ ofOmd appean to 
have also been iaaned separatei; at this time, as well aa in 1669, 
"Therdtea, and Tjroinical Government, which may well be 
anppoBed to be none of hia, thoiwh placed to him by Winstanlj 
and FhillipB. Yon may End it in tJieir alphabet of anonymona 
plays." — Contmuotion ^ Longbaine, 1888. 

The biographers of Sir Aston Cokain have uciver- 
salljr, when noting the printed edition of the Tragedy 
of (kid, added "with his bust laureated, and four 
lines underneath." 

The portrait prefixed to the Tragedy of Ovid is not 
that of Sir Aston, but of Ovid. It is a medalhon in 
which is the bust of Ovid, his head encircled with a 
laurel leaf, with the legend around, "Poetarumingeni- 
osissimus. Pnblins Oridius Naso, eques Bomanus." 
And underneath are these lines : — 

" The aveet-tonga'd Ovid'a counterfeit behold, 
Which noblest Bomana wore in rings of gold ; 
Or would you that, which his own pencil drew, 
The poet m hia deathleaa poema view." 

There is, however, a portrait of Sir Aston Cockayne, 
without an engraver's name, a laurelled bust, with 
these lines : — 

and be a guest 
isea' feast. 

The entertainment needs mnat be divine ; 
Apollo's th' host^ where Cockaiu'a head's the aign," 

The merits of his several dramatic pieces which 
form this volume have been individually discussed in 
their relative prefaces, and it will be some satisfaction 
to the editors to leam that their readers' opinion 
coincides in some measure with their own. 

James Maidhent. 
W. H. Logan. 

EsiNBuaoB, 20tft Jannary ]87i. 
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A MASQUE, 

PRESENTED AT BRETHIE, IN DEKBYSHIEE, 
ON TWELFTH NIGHT, 1639. 



r:,9,N..<ib, Google 



From A Chain of Poems, turitten by Sir Asian Cothayne. 
London, printed by W. 0., and are to be aold by laaac Prid- 
more at the Golden Faktm, near the Kew Excliange. 1658. 
12ino. 
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The following Mat^ae was presented at BrettiU, in DerbyBhire, 
oa Twelfth Night, 1639,. before the Eight Honourable Philip, 
the first Earl of ChestMfield^nnole of the anthor— and hw 
Countess, "two of their sous acting in it. The diversion 
terminated with a ball." Langbains obserres: "Thia En(«r- 
tamment has been omitted in all former catalogues, as, I 
anppose, through an overstght, it being but short, and printed 
in the body of the author's poems amongst others of a different 

Philip, first Eori of Chesterfield, was son of Sir John Stan- 
hope, who, in the S8th of Elizabeth, was constituted Treaaui'er 
of the Chamber, and, in 2<th of the same reign, was made Con- 
stable of the Castle of Colchester, both of which appointmenta 
were for life. Philip, in the 14th of James l.,— i.e. in 1616,— 
was advanced to the dignity of Baron of the realm, by the title 
of Lord Stanhope of Shelford ; and in the 1th of Car. l. created 
Earl of Chesterfield, in Gma. Derb, He was twice married — 
lirst to Catharine, daughter of Francis, Lord Hastings, son and 
heir to George, Earl of Huntingdon, b; whom he had eleven 
sons ; of which John, Charles, Edward, William, Thomas, 

1 the time 
nthe 

lung's cause some two years previously. Henry tJius became 
heir-apparent t« the earldom, but, dying during bos father's life- 
time, Arthur only survived, and two daughters,— Sarah, mar- 
ried to Sir Richard Houston, Bert., and Elizabeth, to Edward 
Daroy, Esq. of Newhall, in Corn, jierb. By his second wife, 
Anne, daughter of Sir John Packington of Westwood, in Com. 
Wigom., knight, and widow of Sir Humphrey Ferrers of Tarn- 
worth Castle, Com. War., he had only one son, Alexander, 
who became Ambassador to the Court of Spain, and afterwards 
Envoy Extraordinary and Plenipotentiary to the States of Hol- 
land. This is the account given in the Parage qf England, 
2d edition, 1710, Svo, supposed to be written by Collins ; but in 
the case lately presented to the House of Lords by George Philip 
Stanhope, who suecessfully claimed the earldom, it is stated that 
there were two sons the issue of this marriage, — Alexander and 
George, — the two young gentlemen, it is to be presumed, who 
performed in the Masque. The earl died 12th Sept. 1656, and 
was succeeded by his grandson Philip, only son of Henry, heir- 
apparent. 

In Sir Aflton's Poems these lines, dedicated to the memory 
of one of liis cousins just mentioned, occur : — 
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An Rpitaph of CoIomI Ferdinand SlanJiope, son to the Etai nf 
Chaterjitld, wlto teat ekun about Shtlford, and Bet there 

" Here ondemeatb thii montunental atona 
Lie HonooT, Yonth, uid Beauty, all id one ; 
for FsrdiDmnilo Stuihopfl hen dotli reft. 
Of ill thoK Three the mo«t tmeqoal'd Tert. 
He wu too handsome and too itout to be 
Het face to face bj an; enem; ; 
Therefore hii foe, fnU for hit death inolin'd, 
Stole bualj near, and ibot him tliroagh behind." 
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THE PROLOGUE. 

To he spoken by wh/m the Masquers shall appoint. 

To Ton, great lord, and you, moat excellent lady, 
And all this well met, welcome company, 
Thus low I bow, and thank, that you will grace 
Our rude solemnities with such a presence. 
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8 A KASQUE. 

Think yon too worthy to adorn the earth, 
And mean to fix you glorious stars in heaven ! 
And while there's air but to receive a sound, 
May your names busy it to speak your praise ! 
Continue ever matchless, as you are 
A pair without compare, and but a pair. 

A Satyr, invited by the loudntss of the music and the 
perjielual conconrse of people, to inform himself to 
what end all tended, comes hMly ire, anrf meets wUk 
the Lab Familiabis. 

Lar. What means tliis bold intrusion i 

Sat. Friend, forbear! 

Though I was bom i' th' woods, and rudely bred 
Among the savages, I have a mind 
Aspires the knowledge of great princes' courts. 
And to what end aims all this jollity 
In yours as well as others' palaces t 

Lar. Dost thou approach to censure our delights, 
And nip them in the bud ? Satyr, take heed ! 
Well hunt you hence through all the woods and lawns. 
And over all the brooks thine eyes have seen. 

Sat. Tou threaten more, perhaps, than you can do. 
What art I 

Lar. I am this palace deity. 

Sat. I wish thou wert a servant unto Pan, 
Or any god that doth frequent the fields. 

Lar. So would I not ; I'm better as I am. 

Sat. Thy ignorance bewitches thee to this : 
Thou liv'st among all fears, all noise, all cares, 
While I walk merry under heaven's bright eye. 
We in the fields are free from any sin 
Against th' almighty deities of heaven : 
We know no law but nature's, do not tremble 
At princes' frowns, have neither fear nor hope, 
And are content,— a state the gods exceed not. 
You languish in a perpetuity 
Of thoughts, as uncoimn'd as are your ends; 
You truly lavish all your faculties 
In getting covetous wealth, which we contemn. 
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Your aleepe are starting, fall of dreams and fears, 

And ouTB as quiet as tEe barquea in cabus. 

The youthful spring makes us our beds of flowers, 

And heaven-bright summer vasheth ub in springs 

As clear as any of your mistress' eyes. 

The plenteous autumn doth enrich our banquets 

With earth's most curious fruits, and they unbonght 

The healthful winter doth not pain our bones, 

For we are ann'd for cold and heat in nature. 

We have do unkind loves in meadii or fields 

That scorn our tears, or slight our amorous sighs ; 

Nor are we firantic with fond jealousy, 

The greatest curae Jove could inflict on's Queen 

For ul her curious search into his life. 

We in the woods esteem that beast the stateliest 

That hath his head the richliest spread with horns. 

The Golden Age remains with us, so fam'd 

By your Athenian and Roman poets. 

Thus we enjoy what all you strive to get 

With all the boundless riches of your wit. 

Lar. Satyr ! when I but say th' art ignorant. 
Thy fiouriuiii^ boast is answered at the full. 

Sat, But I desire a larger way. 

Lar. And take it 1 

Cimst thou compare the rags of nakedness 
Before the studied dressings of these times, 
And canst thou, like a cold and stony cave 
Before the perfum'd beds of palaces, 
Adnure the melancholy falls of waters. 
Or whistling music of th' inconstant winds ; 
The chirping discords of the wanton birds 
Above the angel- voices of our ladies, 
And th' exquisite variety of music 
Order'd to thousand several instruments ; 
Content to cloy thy homely appetite 
With crabs, and sloes, and nuts, and rude-mix'd herbs. 
Before the stately banquets of the great t 
How canst thou like beasts' inarticulate voices 
Above the Heaven-given eloquence of men t 
Forsake the woods, fond Satyr, and but try 
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10 AUASQTJE. 

The antlionglit difference 'twixt them and ue ! 
The hills are fit for beasts. Converse with men, 
And thoa wilt never like thy cause again. 

Sat Thou almost dost perenade me ; bnt then I - 
Shall leave mine old and honsBt company. 

Lar, Thy new ones shall exceed them. Here's a 
bntler 
Will dve thee wine ae rich as is thy blood ; 
And here's a cook will clothe thy bones with flesh 
As rich as was young Jason's golden fleece. 

SaL Well ! I will live with thee. 

Lot. And welcome. Satyr 1 

Sai. Spite of the fates, and Grecia's best protector, 
ni be Achilles, and o'ercome by Hector.* 

Lar. A resolution worthy thy Sylranus I 

Sat. But for my last farewell unto the woods, 
111 show you a wild dance of nimble Satyrs ; 
For we do dance as much as they that live 
In princes' courts and tissue palaces. 

First Song. 

Yon Satyrs that in woods 
Have frozen np your bloods. 
Advance yourselves, and show 
What great Pan's men can do 1 

Appear! 

Here yon had need beware, 
And move as swift as air ; 
These are not sylvan swains, 
But conrtly lords and dames 

Sit here. 
* The cook'e ii&me. 
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A MASQUE. 

The Anti-Masque. 
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Shfi'B such an one as hath none eqnal to her, 
And therefore you may rery easily knov her. 

Lar. I know them both, and honour'ii in my know- 
ledge. 
Sweet youth, yond' is your father ; kiss his huid ! 
And that, fiur little one, th' unequall'd lady 
Yon asked for. Go, and beg a kiss of her ! 

Sere the Lord of the house gwes his hand to his son, and 
&e Coantess kiases A«- son. Then the Sattb speaks 
to his companions. 

Sat. Fellows, since yon have don«, fuewelll Til 
leave you 
And all the rural pastimea of the woods ; 
I like this noble company so well. 
That 1 hereafter here intend to dwell. 

The Anti-Masquers depart ,- Ihsn the Lar Familiabis 
speaks to the Sattr. 

Lar. Now, Satyr, I will let thee see how far 
The palace-pleasures do exceed the woods. 

The Lab leads the Satyr to a ewious bower, all dee^d 
wiih the best and finest Jhw^s of Ihe season, and 
opens a imde eftky tnlo it, where, sitting tywre 
pleasant banks, fvU of the sweetest herbs and deli 
calest flowers, he disamers the Masqueks, /A«i 
presently iiwiles them forth wUh this song : — 

Second Song. . 
L 
It is unfit we should be dumb, 

When beauties like to those of heaven, 
To grace oar Tnirths, are hither come. 
And help to make our meaenres even. 
Then let us dance, and let us sing, 
Till hills and dales with echoes ring. 
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Now it J8 fit our soulfl ehould know 
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A lUSQCX. 

rise I rise altogether, 

And let us meet ; 
Mueic'e divine, and well may join 

Our motions rude unto a sweet. 



The figures of the magic art 
We'll equal in a better part ; 
Judicial astrology 
Cannot cast such an one as we ; 
Add but your skill, as we desire, 
And we'll keep time to PhcebW lyre ! 

rise ! rise altogether. 
And let us meet ; 

Music's divine, and well may join 
Our motions rude unto a sweet. 

Hei-e all Ike company dance what they please and whih 
ikey please. When they leave, the Lar, or i/m of 
the Masquers, sings this to the speclatm-4adies as 
they go from thim : — 

Fourth Song. 
Ladies, enough ! we dare not 

Tempt you to more than this. 
Now may your servants spare not 

To ^ve each of you a kiss. 
If we were they, you should have tbem. 

To recompense your pmn. 
happy they that gave them. 
And may give them again ! 
'Tis late — good night ; go sleep, and may 
Soft slumbers crown your eyes till day! 

This being sung, tJte Masquers, the Lar Familiaris, 

and the Satyr go into the arbour, whkh closes on 
them. 
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THE OBSTINATE LADY i 
A COMEDY. 
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Tht OhtltntOt Lady ; A new Cmtiedy never farmfrly pub- 
lithed. The acene London. Wniten by Sir Aston Coehiyn. 
London, Printed by W. Qodbid for laaru: Pridmort, aiid are 
to he sold at hia aaop at the sign of the Pidcon, beyond die Nev) 
Exchange, in tht Strand. 1667. Uo. 

The Obiiinaie Ladv ; A Comedy. Writim by Atton Coiaiti. 
London, Printed by WUliam Oodbid. 1858. 
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THE OBSTINATE LADT. 



Copies of the collected editions of Sir Aston CockaTiie's works 
are very icarce, and command a liighprice in the book market. 
The rarity of the quart* edition of TiU Obeiiaate Lady fonns 
tlie principal claim to its being reprinted here ; while at the 
earoe time the author's clever plays of Trappolin and of OvUl'i 
Tragrdy, which follow, determined the publication of his entire 
dramatic works. 

Of the play itself, the Biographia Dramatica, says, bnt upon 
what authority is not stated, "it met with no great enccess." 
That it was ever performed appears qaestionable, for although 
not dsToid of some merit, the incidents and aoroe of the chaiac- 
tetB of the piece did not present sufficient novelty at the time 
to render it more than usually attractive. There is a close 
Tesemblonce throughout to Massinger'a Vfry Woman, and the 
"Cuionil" and "Lucora" of Oockayne appear to be the reflex 
of the " Don John Antonio " and " Almira " of Uaaainger, to 
whom our author in hia poems oildresses, as his friend, some 
enloRJatic verses on his tragi-comedy called The Emperor of 
fAe Etut, and others on his tiBgi-comedy called Tht Maid of 
Honour. These are reprinted among the several commendatory 
poema prefacing Gifiord's edition of Maasinger's plays, i vols. 
Svo, 1805-13. The first of these was written at the instigation 
of Lord Mohun, Cockayne's uncle, to whom the traw-oomedy 
was inscribed, and who was so pleased with a perusal of Mas- 
funger's printed worka, that he not only commissioned hifl 
nephew to express his satisfaction, but to present the writer 
" with a token of his love and intended favour. " Here is an 
excerpt : — 

" Thon more than poet I oor Heniury, that art 
ApoUo'a menenger, and dost impart 
His beat expressions to our ears, live long ! 
To pnrify the alighted Bngliah ton^e, 
That bofli the nymphs of Tagua and of Po 
May not henoef orth despise oor language lo. 
Nor oould they do it if they e'er had seen 
The matcbleia features of the Faerie Queene — 
Bead Jonaon, Shakespeare, Beaumont, Fletcher, or 
Thy neat-lined pieces, akUful Maaainger. 
Thou known, all the Castelliana miat confess 
De Vega Carpio thy toil, and bleaa 
His language can tranalate thee, and the fine 
Italian wits yield to this work of thine." 

Through Sir Aston Cockayne's poems one fact was coutri- 
Iruted to the niea^ biographical history of Philip Masainger, — 
that he assisted Fletcher m the composition of several of his 
plays ; and this has been confirmed by Malone, who, when on 
inquiry was set on foo^ succeeded in finding evidence in the 
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•tchivea of Dnlwlch College. TheBS Miiilinnator]' docnments 
vUl l>e foimd in Oifford'a lAft of JUaamnger, preGxed to his 
dlWMtic worts, Tol. i. p. *9. 

Attoation »bh Bnt called to thia by Sir Aat^n'a poem 
addressed to Huniplirey Moaley and Mr. Humplirey Bobinson, 
the publishers of Beaumont and Fletcher's collected works in 
folio, thus ; — 

"In the large book of rfajn you Uto did print 

In Beaumont and in^etcher'i name, wh; in't 

Did you not jnitice T~give to each his due! 

For Beaumont of those many writ but few. 

And Mauin^r in other few ; the main 

Being sole issnea of iweet Fletcher's brain. 

But how I oame, you ask, so mnch to know! 

fletoher'i chief hosom-friead informed me bo. 

I' th' neit imgrewion therefore justice do. 

For Beaumont'* works and Fletcher's should come forth, 
With all the right helonging to their worth." 
Again, in Ms letter "To my Cousin Ur, Charles Cott«n," 
he says : 

" Had Beaumont liv'd when this edition came 
Forth, and beheld big ever-Hnng name 
Before playB that he never writ, how he 
Had fiowo'd and blnsh'd at such impiety I 



The incident of Cleanthe, in the ObatinaU Lady, disguising 
herself and following Fhyginois aa a page, is borrowed from 
Beaumont and Fletcher's veiy poetical pUy of PhUaater, or 
Lov^litt-a-Bleediag. There, Euphrasia, the dB.ughter of Dton, 
assumes the name of Bellario and foUowa Philaater, to whom 
she is eventually united. Tobin has made use of the same 
device in hie excellent comedy cfllled the Hmteymioon. 
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THE PEOLOGUE. 
BraVS CToyin of gallants, welcome ! May this plact 
Meet expectation ; you afibrd us grace. 
We joy that such a multitude divme 
Of planets in our little spheres do shine ; 
And that besides our horizon is stuck 
With lesser hghta, we do esteem 't good luck. 
For the great favour, may each several scene 
Affect yon more than Hebe's nectar Heaven. 
We can but wish 't ; for if y" are come to-day 
In expectation of a faultless play, 
Writ by leam'd Jonson, or some able pen 
Fam'd and approv'd of by the world, you then 
We disappoint Our poet had never yet 
Hisses condemn, or hands conmiend his wit. 
Troth, gentlemen, we know that now-a-days 
Some come to take up wenches at our plays ; 
It is not our design* to please their sense. 
We wish they may go discontented hence. 
And many gallante hither come, we think. 
To sleep, and to digest their too much drink : 
We may please them, for we will not molest. 
With drums or trumpets, any of their rest. 
K perfum'd wantons do for eighteenpence 
E:q>ect an angel, and alone go hence, 
We shall he ^&d with all our hearts, for we 
Had rather have their room than company ; 
For many an honest gentleman is gone 
Away for want of place, as, look ye, yon I 
We guess some of you ladies hither come 
To meet yonr servwita, wh' are at dice at home ; 
You'll be deceiVd, and therefore will dispraise. 
And say, this is the worst of all the plays 
You ever saw ; but keep your censures, pray. 
Until you meet them here another day. 
Our poet is not confident, nor doth 
Distrust his work, but labours 'twixt them both. 
He hopes it will be lik'd, and well ; if not, 
'T can be but hiss'd at worst, and soon forgot. 
• "It ianotinonirpower."— lj(«rf. 
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DRAMATIS P£BSON£. 

PoLFDACRE, All old Lord. 

Philander, His Son. 

Carionil, . A yoimg Lord ; the amnlerfeit Xegro, and 

calUd Tucapela. 

Falorus, . Sii Friend. 

LoRECE, . A fantastic Gailanl, his BTother. 

PiTYGiKOIS, Called Dracdemion. 

Jaques, . An old simple Serving-man of Fandona. 



RoaiNDA, . PolUaere'i Wife, called Tandorix. 

Lucora, . The Obstinate Lady, her Dav^hfer. 

CleantHE, Her Sister, railed Ancle&e. 

Vandona, . A y(mng rich Widow, 

Antiphila, a f/M young Lady. 

Mentis, , Lticora's woman, Vandma's Sister. 



The Scents 
L N D K. 



/.(.xit^Ie 



THE OBSTINATE LADY: 

A COMEDY. 



Act I — Scene l 
Enter Carionil and FALORU& 

Fal She has CHit^ne my belief by 't, 
I did not tbink that project vould have failed : 
I cannot speak h^ ! 

Oar. The Alpian snow is not more cold. 

Fal. Her disposition is most strange. 

Car. Twere easier far 

To Bpiim the sultry Cyclops' wivH down, 
And kick it thus int' atoms in the air, 
Than to obtain her love : 
It were, my dear Falonis I 

Fai. think not so,*Ciirionil ! 

Car. Have I not cause t 

Fal. At last, after a constant and a brave pursuit, 
She may be won. 

Car. Could I but hope so much, 

Did all the stars' ma^nant influences* 
Threaten fate opposite to my happiness, 
I would not deem them worthy my observance. 
But peraevete till I obtain'd, or feU.t 

Fal. Conjecture still the best. 

Car. 'Tis easier to advise than to perfona. 
Had you, Falonis, been so oft dismiss'd 

* " Did Ml tlie Btormi, malignant influenoes." — lit (d. 
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2i THE OBSTINATE LAST. 

Comfortless, sconiMly sent Kway 
By her own lips — O heavens 1 you could not think 
it! 

Fal. I could and would. 

Car. With hope, friend % 

Fal. Yes ; witJi an aasnrance. 

Car. Upon what ground would you build it 1 

Fai. Upon a woman's frequent dissiniulation. 
Can you believe, when envious clouds deprive 
Your eyes from the sun's beams,* that it shines not? 
In these times, young ladies for a while 
Do mantle their affections in dislike ! 
Let not an ignorance of virgins' wiles 
Disturb your noble breast with weak despair : 
Carionil, assume a confidence 1 
Were you inferior unto her in blood, 
Or any whit deform'd, after her nays 
You might suspect the period, but seeing 
'Tis known, as noble blood runs through t your 

And that nature compos'd you in a mould 
As excellent as she was formed in, and 
With substance of as beauteous a gloss, 
You need not let doubts puzzle you. 

EiUer above LUCORA and Nentis. 

Car. Stay and admire with me ! Exalt your eyes 
To happiness ! 
Fal. Your mistress and her woman, my Carionil ! 
Gar. Lucora! She's a transcendent of epithets I 
Fai. I see a lute ! Let us escape tbeir s^t, 
And it is likely we shall hear her sing ! 
Iaw. How give it me ! Is it in tune ) 
Mn. Yea, madam I 

Cot. Forbear awhile to play upon the spheres, 
Ye servants to the deities ! The gods 
Will blame you, if your music keep the air 
Of her all-ravishing harmony from their ears ! 

• " Sunbeams." — Irt ed. + " In." — Ibid, 
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Sweet Diana ! yirtuoua queea ! 

By heaven's edict guide of night, 
That dost affect the meadows green, 
And dost in &efih-leiived woods delight ! 
Like to thy nymphs, auSer me 
To consecrate myselif to thee. 

IL 

Thou that for lust didst transform 

Eaah Actceon to a hart ! 
Either most strongly maidens charm, 
That men may never them divert 
From purity, or else matce 
Them other harte for virgins' sake ! 

Ctw. How ! — A vot'resB to Diana I 
The heavens forbid that injury to earth ! 
Had the deceitful Syrens such a voice. 
And bodies of so rare a form, I would 
Ne'er come on shipboard, for fear of being drawn 
To drown myaelf by awimming after them. 

JVen, I do not like her, madam, 

iac. Who ever epoke ill of Daphne 1 Fie ! 
Banish such impious censures from you I 

Nm. Troth, madam, I should have been glad to 'a * 
been my Lady Apollo ! 

Luc Oh, relish more of purity, Nentia ! Alas ! 'tis 
a frail comfort can come with a husband. 

Nen. I think otherwise indeed, madam. 

Luc. Be all such thoughts remote from my breast I 
My resolution shall be nevert to marry 1 [ExeuTtL 

Car. Now yon have heard her thoughts, Ffdorus. 

Fai. That she disguises not her love, you mean ^ 

Car. True ; and I am most miserable. 

Fai. My happy Mend you will be. 
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'Tie an ignorant, conuaoQ custom among young ones 
to do so. 

Car. But she's a fixed star, and cannot move. 

FaL Fixed in yoax heart, 'tie likely ; 
But otherwise, I doubt, nor do jrou. 

Car. T'ave stinvd a £eebl& b^iJef within me, friend. 
That the exceUmt Locora m^ be won, 
And I will Qoomh it unto aome heighth. 

faL A Bsoeeaaxy that noD« mart want whidi do 
Derara fruition of those whom they woo ! 

£nttr Jaques. 

Car. 0, honest Jaqueft 1 

Jaq. My lady preseatB her seiTice to your lordship. 

Car. She is in health, I hopel 

Jaq. Veiy welL And I am glad to see your honour 
so, though I say it. ^ 

Car. She is not towards another husband yet t 

Jaq. No, certainly. 

Car. Methinks her fortunes should give her a vari- 
ous choice. You are elsewhere employed, I perceive. 
Bemember my beet respecte unto your lady. 

[EasU Jaques. 
yave heard of my cousin Vandona, Falorus t 

Fai. But very little. 

Gar. She's the most fantastic [nece of womanMud I 
e'er chang'd breath with ; but a young <me, w«althy, 
and truly not unhandsome. 

Fal. Lorece does intend to make love to her- 

Car. Your brother, my Falorus % 

FaL Yes ; so he told me. 

Car. May he obtain her if you wisVd 1 

Fal. B» estate would make the match a good one. 

HiUer CULiSjaB^ 
Is this the boy you so commended to me I' 

Car. 'Tis he ; and think you him worthy Uie praise 
I gave him 1 

Ck. He'll come and wait upon you at night, my 
lord. 



■,..<, .yGoogle 



lEHKOBanKATCLAItT: 27 

Car. Tis well, Andethe 1 

Fal, Yoa spoke l>im luit imto his mmts. 

Car. Yon: are bdiDldeiL to mj' Mead, Andeihe ! 

EiUer a Page.* 

Fal. Your lord's in heahh I 

P(^(!. And desffes to speak witk jour lordshipi 

Fal. Where may I find himl 

Page. He'll be at his lodgings these tvo hour& 

Fal. I'll wait upon him preeentlj. 
I am his BOTvwnt f [j5«( Page. 

Garionil, I miut: t&ke laj leare ^ 

Car. The gods go with you I HeTHayhemyfether- 
in-law, but will not if he can pnevent it. Adieu, 
friend I [EoM Falobus. 

0, my Anclethe ! thou cansli not gnees the worid 
of torments I nourish here. I canaot number them 
myself; and, because I cannot, I fiear the gods will not. 

Cle. What can you ail, my lord i 

Cair. Canst thou imagine me free &om misery % 

Cle. Indeed I did! 

Ca/r. No, there's a lady — she's above all ladies. 
And, were she pitifiil, I would swear, a goddess — 
That does deny me happiness ! 
As thou hast me, Slalian archer, so 
On her use thy eternal stringed bow ; 
Draw to the head thy shaft, and let it fly 1 
For loTe, but love, there is no remedy. 

{ExU Carionil. 

Cle. Wretched Cletinthe F to what a multitude 
Of woeful sighs my destinies have drawn me I 
Could all the tears that I abundantly have wept 
But find that reeompense I dare not look for, 
O they were showers to be belov'd, like those 
That deck the spring with bravery. Carionil, 
For whom I languit^ in disguise, it seems 
Hath settletl hia affiectlcms on a lady 
Does not retam his lovft May she continue 
Obstinate ever E Bat I most blame her judgment : 
* Odlad, in Oefint editioii, "SKaAacix. 
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Who can behold & man, with all the art 
Of nature, fram'd to curiosity. 
And hear the world report Iub virtuea equal 
Unto hia form, and not admire and love him 1 

Enter Losses. 

Lor. Now, my young aweet fece ! what pretty foolieh 
whimsies tronble thy pate that thou lookest so com- 
posedly t 

CU. Sir, I am OB I use to be. 

Lor. Then you use to bo scurvy J 0so the tavern 
once or twice a day. You must not be so maidenly ! 

Ch. It beat becomes me. 

Lor. Canst thou swear 1 

CU. The gods forbid I 

Lor. Canst thou sing 1 

Cle. Not worth your hearing, sir. 

Lor. Say's! thou so 1 Then I will some things worth 
thine! 

I. 

Of six-shillings beer I care not to hear — 

A barrel a not worth a carrot. 
I, as others, think that there is no drink 

Like unto sack, white wine, and claret I 



Diana's a fool, and me shall not rule 

To live a bachelor ever ; 
For I mean not to tarry in her livery, but marry. 

And quickly, believe me, or never ! 



And I and my wife will lead such a life, 
As she shall think well befell her ; 

For throughout the year, we'll tipple March beer, 
And seldom be out of the cellar. 
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All Stoical prate and Diana I hate, 

'With her maidenly scurvy advices ! 

Green sickness upon her — sweet Venus I honour, 
For venches and wine are not vices ! 



Would Bacchus, the knave, had met with this brave 

Diana, this whey-blooded lady ! 
For the credit o' th' grape, he had made a rape, 

And got a puissant baby ! 

Cle. Y" are not melancholy, sir ; your brother is 
more solemn. 

Lor. I melancholy 1 I scorn it, boy I And yet Vm 
not so merry as I was wont The young guimer, Mr. 
Cupid, has somewhat tam'd me ; but I am good mettle 
still, thank my jovial fates, and will sound melodiously, 
my young Paris 1 

Enler Jaques. 
Welcome to Hercules, noble Theseus I Good boy, go 
wait on thy master I ^Exit Cleanthe. 

How dost thou, old magazine of precious kuavery i 

Jaq. I am glad to see your worship well I 

Lor. My noble milliner* of words I thou that dost 
grind thy speeches with a meny pronunciation, wilt 
be my bosom, my cabinet, my Mend, Jaques 1 

Jaq. I will obey your good worship. 

Lor. Liberally spoken I When I have opened me, 
will you be privy 1 

Jaq. Very secret and officious 1 It is good manners 
in me. Your command shall wedge my tongue, hedge 
my heart, and tie a true-lover's-knot upon it with the 
strings of it 

Lor. Thou art an honest clod of earth, Jaques I Tis 
great pity the malicious sunshine warm'd thee not into 
a diamond ! 

■ " Hilner" in flnt edition, ngiiiQriDg > mlll«r. 
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Jaq. Your worsliip speaks above mr brains. 

Xor. I am marvellously enamom'd on your lady, 
Jaques. Vandona is my mistress I 

/aft Wonderful news I Is my lady yonr worahip's 
sweeuieart t 

Lor. Yes ! but ignorant of my affection yet. 

Jaq. I would be drunk were you my master, sir I 

Lor. I would have a wine-cellar o' tn' purpose. My 
estate, Jaqnes, is but mean — ^it must be craft must 
get her. Knowest thou any possible way to win her? 

Jaq. Sir, I am passing empty of invention, but 
wherein I can pleasiure you, tell me at any tjme, and 
I will not fail you. But the gods bless your good 
worship ! Sir, would you many her ) 

Lor. Yes, my old trusty PirithouB ! Why dost 
wonder at it 1 

Jaq. She does nothing all day but read little 
comedies, and every night spends two or tJiree hom» 
on a great tragedy of a merry fellow, Dametas, and a 
company of strange-named learned lovers. She's no 
more housewife than you or I, sir — on my own proper 
knowledge, I swear, tow, and protest ! 

Lor. TTiou art too earnest, my old-fiiced Saturn ! I 
think her not the worse womaa Housewifery is the 
superficdes of a genteel female, and the parentnesiB of 
a lady, which may well be left ont. 

Jaq. You are a scholar ; your bookship shall direct 
me. 

Ewfar PHYGDiOIS. 

Lor. Who's thatl Knowest thou him, Jaques 1 
He walks corantoly,* and looks big ! 

Jaq. And like your worship, this tide first brought 
h'Ti to my eyes. 

Lor. He came not by water, did he, old boy % 

Jaq. I meant Time, sir, the London word. 

Phyg. When we this passion into us receive, 
Our former pleasures we do loath and abandon :t 



■,..<, .yGoogle 



THE OBSTINi.m IjIDY. 31 

Jaq. Leave, Toy your leave I 

Phyg. If it were fooliahuees in us to take 
Affection, -why did heaven two sexes compose t 

Jaq. Make woald make riiyme 1 

Phyg. Wiy period to tiie Phtamx doth fire give. 
But became it doth against nature consist 1 

Jaq. Live, he should say. This is some veiy small 
poet 

Phyg. I'll on, and am resolved to prefer 
My life to be a service unto her ! 

Lor. What an affected utterance has this fellow 1 

Jaq. He'll ne'er make good ballad, warrant him, 
that will not rhyme when he may. 

Lot. The catastrophe was in rhyme, though. He 
would be liVd for a stage poet 

Phyg. Noble heroes 1 the gods extend your fortimes 
to your thoughts ! 

Lot. An academical idiom I Enquire his name, 
Jaqnee ! He delivers his ouud after the garb of a 
signor. 

Jaq. Have you a name, friend % 

Phyg. I answer to Dracumelion I 

Jaq. Good sir, let's trudge hence j this is some great 
conjuror ! 

La: Are you a necromancer 1 

Jaq. Mr. Lorec«, I fear he is some Saracen ! he looks 
so A iflfn al I 

Lor. Art thou a Paynim % Speak ! 

Jaq. For all your gteat look«, Termegant is an idol I 

Phyg. I am nor one nor other, but your honour's 
vassal, and a poor Englishman. Wilt please you to 
hear the music of Helicon 1 

Jaq. Law you now, air ; how one may be decaiv'd ! 
I beueve this whorson is a fiddler ! Can you sing, 
sirrah ) Answer me I 

Phyg. I am no fiddler, but live by my tongue raid 

to " BarricB onto her," ]b here pnt into dinlogue ; and tte text 
rmiB thna : " If it were foolighneia for na to take aSeation, whv 
did Heaven two aeiei Bompoae ! — wh; period to the Fhoanii doth 
fire give? — but beoaiuG it doth against nature coneigt. He one 
and the Hune resolved to prefer m; life to be a service imto her." 
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legs. WOI you hear me, noble sir, speak a Parnassian 
oration, or see me measure tlie ground with a dance 1 

Zor. What sayest thou, Jaquee ! 

Jag. Why, now, sir, 'tis dinnei^time with my lady, 
and I dare not neglect her, neither will I my own 
stomach ; and ther^ore, for me, he may show us a fiur 
pair of heels, and be gone ! 

Lor. Well, then, — spend this for me. 

Phyff. Y* are, sir, the best part of a moralist. You 
are most Hberal ! 

Lor. Come, Jaques 1 

Jcu[. I follow you, sir. Farewell, good man, Pra- 
Gulemen 1 The gods bless me, there's a name ! 

[ExmnL 

Phyg. Procfled, Phyginois, and be fortunate ! 
This project will Ornish me with money to clothe me 
both fashionably and rich enough, and then 
I dare assail my Nentis with some confidence — 
Politic lovers seldom miss. 
Smile, heaven, upon my plot, that there may be 
A crowned period to my policy ! [E^. 



Enter Polidacbe and Falorus. 

Prf. How do you like Lucora % 

Fal. She's a lady above my thoughts, much more 
my tongue ! 

Pol. CouM not you wish her yours t I have a de- 
sire to make her so. 

Fail. Ambrosia, Hebe's cates, are for the gods ! 
Princes she doth deserve to woo her love. 
You undervalue her, my lord ! 

Pol. The best is not too good for him that geta her. 
Your breeding has been worthy your descent ; 
Fve known you from your infancy, and am 
Desirous to make you mine. 

Fal. He enforceth me to an acceptance — I must 
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temporize with him. Most worthy Polidacre, I cannot 
attain to a greater happiness on earth than to bear the 
name of your son-in-law. 

Fol. I thank thee, my Falorus I I'll go presently 
and get my daughter's consent. As you shall not 
want beanty with her, so yon shall not money 1 I'll 
take my leave. 

Fal. I am your most humble servant ! 

[Enit Polidacre. 
What envious star when I was bom divin'd 
This adverse Fate 1 Who, having such a beauty 
Proffer'd him, would refiiae it 1 The pin'd man, 
Whom poets' fantasies have plac'd in bell 
With fruit before bim, had not such a cross ! 
The true regard I bear nnto my friend, 
The brave Carionil, must not be slighted. 
The sacred truth of friendship ever should 
^ force enfeeble all rebeUioua blood ! 

Enter CakioNil, 
Well met, my dear Carionil I 

Car. I am happy in your company. Y* are my 

heart's best treasury, Faloms I 

Enter LucORA and Nentis. 
But give me leave, my friend. 

Fai. ! I see the cause — your mistress ! 

Car. Retire, ye clouds, and weep out showers of woe. 
Because ye may no longer stand and gaze 
On her for whom the heavens their circuits go, 
That they may see and wonder at her face ! 
Dear Falonia, withdraw yourself awhile. 

Fal. The gods assist your suit I 

Oar. Thanks, worthy friend ! [He witkdraws. 

Hail ! nature's most perfect work, and the continual 
idea of my admiring soul, for whom, if 't be your will, 
I must die, and by whom, if it is your dear pleasure, I 
shall live, — live in an unspeakable feUcity by enjoying 
you, die happily for wanting you ; and cannot live in 
such a penury. 
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Nm. Would I had such a servant I I should not 
serve him scurvily. 

Car. Honour y onr poor adoi«r, lady, with a gracious 
look of your beloved eyes, and my misery for you 
both with commiseration and remedy ! 

Iak. My lord, if you presume upon a woman's 
Feign'd carriage to her wooers, leave it now ! 
For, if yon'll give me leave, I'll call to witness 
Every particular deity we adore : 
That I will never have a huehand ! And 
For your saying you must die for me, I hold it 
A common compliment of idle lovers, 
And wish you so much happiness, that you 
May live well without me I 

Car. 0, be not so unmerciful ! 
Let not that tongue err into virulent words. 
Which could have call'd Eurydice from hell. 
Had your most excellent mother, fairest lady, 
Inexorable been, you had not been ; 
Nor crimson roses ever spread upon 
Your lovely cheeks, nor had the world discover'd 
Two planets more. Hath nature liberally 
Heaped the rarest perfections she could give 
Mortality npon you to no end ) 
No, surely ; nor can I believe that she 
Meant to enclose a mind infractible 
Within a body ao powerfiil to subdue. 
As you, even your dear self, was daughter to 
A beanteous mother, bo you also should 
Indebt the world unto you by your issue ! 
Be not ao cruel therefore, dear Lucora ; 
Let not your tongue degenerate from your form. 

Luc Sir, you have heard me speak what I intend. 

Car, Be not a tigress, lady ! 

Imc. Anything but a wife I 

Sir, I must leave you, and leave you this hnmour ; 
The Court hath many ladies, take your choice. — Nential 

Nen. Madam I 

Luc Come ! My lord, take my counsel. 

Nen, I could use him kindher. 
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Car. Wliat say you, lady 1 

JVot. Nothing, my lord. [£*8M?iiLuC0RAajMf Nentis. 

Car. Doth a feir face presage a cruel heart 1 
Is't not a mere* full contrary in nature 
That the Bofteat body should be hard'st to win ) 
Nature ia grown decrepit, and all things 
Sublunary err against the rule of order. 
Stir not, then, tnou glorious fabric of the heavens, 
And periodize the music of the spheres 1 
Thou even yet fast fixed globe of earth, 
Whirl round in a perpetual motion ! 
Ye stajs and moon, that beautify the night, 
Change rule with clear Hyperion, and so cast 
Succeeding time into another mould ! 
Then, with thy powerful beams, Apollo, draw 
The ocean into clouds, and drown the world ; 
So there a new creation may befal. 
And this life be a life celestial. 

Enter FaloRUS. 
all my happiness on earth, my true Falorus ! 
Lucora's beuity triumphs in my breast. 
And shortly will destroy me. There's no beast 
That haunts the vast Aiabian wilderness 
Of such a merciless constitution. 
She'll never marry man ! 

Fai. She will, CarionU. Her father would have 
her, and she has not so much evil as to contradict his 
wUL Where, then, can she make such a choice as 
you 1 That, in a duel, your grandiather did kill hers, 
y've heard her oft protest she values not. 

Car. Does he desire it, or does your love flatter me 
into a little possibility of obtaining herl Alas ! if she 
could like me, her father would very difficultly con- 
sent. He loves not my fomily. 

F<A. Folidacre could not hinder you, were she willing. 
But, friend, her father means to many her. His own 
hps ofier'd her to me. 

Car. ye just heavenly powers ! then I am lost, 
■ Thi« only. 
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Sunk into miseiy beneath a. spark 
Of this life's happiness I 
Falonis, you shall not have her! 
" '. I would not wrong mj no 

. A puff of wind, and gone ! For her, who 
would not 
Do all mankind an injury, and out-act 
In horrid deed all those that e'er profese'd 
Licentious Atheism 1 Unsheath your sword ; 
I will not take that life basely away 
Which next unto Lucora's I esteem. 
Yet stay I 

iW, He's frantic! Withdraw this frenzy, ye gods ! 

Car. You are my friend ) 

Fal. I have been so accounted of by you. 

Cut. Let me consult it out. Shall one word, — 
Nay, which is less, one syllable, — friend, extract 
Out of me all the interest that I 
Have to Lucora by affecting her t 
But this is a false medium : a true friend 
Exceeds all syllables and words at height. 
A man may — nay, he should — poise equally 
His love, and part unto his friend the justice of it. 
Which is the Ml half; so that it appears 
They should be lov'd by^s as we love ourselves. 
But to a mistress who would not give more 1 
Who can choose to give more 1 "The love that we 
Bear to a friend, it is an accident, a meet one ; 
But 'tis our nature to affect a woman. 
And 'tis a glory to preserve a mistress 
Entire to one's self, without competitors. 
My reason's satisfied. No friendship can 
Keep in the sword of any rivall'd man. 

Fal. Collect yourself, CarioniL 

Car. You'll fight with me ) 

Fal. I do not wear a weapon for such a quarrel. 

Car. What, more affliction yet ! Tis against man- 
hood — 
A most ignoble murder— to take his life 
Who makes no opposition. And yet, if death 
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Prevent Mm not, she will be hia. Sad fates ! 
You shall not have Lucora ! 

Fai. You wrong our amity by this suspicion. 
I swear I wUl not ! 

Car. How? 

Fal. Consider, dear CarioniL I grieve 
To see my friend so over-passionate ; 
It is a weakness in you to be a pitied one. 

Car. My love o'erswayd my reason. Pardon me, 
My best Faloriia ! I believe your virtue 
Would not act such an injury against 
Your own Carlonil ! 

Fed. Shall we walk, and I'll tell you all that passed 
'Twixt me and Polidacre 1 

Car. I am a thousand ways obliged yours. 

Fal. You are my Carionil. I wish no more 
From you than perpetuity of love, 
And that our hearts may never be untied. 

Car. You are too worthy for my friendship. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene hi, 

Enler Antiphila sola, reading. 

" Fair Antiphila hath hair 
Would grace the Paphian queen to wear ; 
Fit to tune heaven's Inte withal, 
When the gods for music call ; 
Fit to make a veil to hide 
Aurora's blush each morning tide ; 
Fit to compose a crafty gin 
To take the hearts of lookers in ; 
Able to make the stubborn kind. 
And, who dislike it, t' be judged blind. 
Though it is soft and fine, it ties 
My heart that it in fetters lies." 

It is a neat I know not what — I have not poetry 
enough in me to g^ve it a name. These lovers are the 
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prettiest foola, I think, in the world; and 'twere 
not for them, I cannot tell what we women shonld 
do. We desire nothing more than to be praised, and 
their love to us will do it beyond our wishes. I gave 
Phylander, upon his long importunity, a lock of hair 
and see into what a vein it has put him ! I'm eony 
he had it not a week sooner ; I should then, perhape, 
ha' had a sonnet-book ere this. 'Tis pity wit sfaould lie 
obscurely within any, that a lock will give it vent I 
love him not ; I should rather choose bis father, who is 
as earnest a suitor to me as he. Yet I know, because 
of his age, very few ladies would be of my mind ; but 
as yet I care for neither of them. 

Mnler Phylander. 
Now I must expect an assault 'Tis in's ear already. 
He's very fine. 

Phyl. My dear Antiphila, you have received 

Anti. Your verses, sir 1 I have. 

Fhyl. I am your true adorer for them, lady. 
Would your white hand had done me the honour it 
did them I 

Anti. In what, sir? You must explain. 

Fhyl. That a touch of your skin might have ravish'd 
me into happiness. 

Anti, The lock has alter'd your discourse. I would 
it had shut your mouth. 

Phyl. There's no need of that, excellent Antiphila. 
I would rather deprive myaelf of my tongue t.han that 
any word of mine should be offensive unto you. 

A'ttli. You relish too much of the court. 

Phyl. Polite words can never misbecome a speaker 
who hath such a subject. 

Anti. Am I your subject 1 — You have called me 



Phyl. You are my saint, lady, and I must pray to you. 

AnH. Sainta hear no prayers, some say. 

Phyl. Pray you show otherwise, by granting mine.* 

a first edition, merely Buys, " I 
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Anti. Have you any more papers t 

Phyl. My mouth shall speak mine own errand. 

AntL Youmust pardon me now, sir ;• I muat leave 
you. [Exit Antiphila. 

Phyl. She yet ia obstinate ; but I am free 
from doubt she will continue in that way. 
There is no cause of fears in t women's nays, 
For none of that sex means the thing she says. 

Enter Bosinda. 
Now, Tandorix, where's my father 1 

Bos. Faith, I know not, sir. 

Phyl. You are one of the melancholiest servants he 
keeps. 

Eos. It pleases you to say so, air. 

Phyl. They all report so of you. 

Bos. I cannot tell, sir. 

Phyl. Y" are over lonely ; be merrier ! You should 

f' ut yourself into more company ; you should, Tandorix. 
respect you for my mother's sake, for whose last sad 
letter you were entertained here. 

Bos. I thank you, sir, for your kindness. 
Phil. Farewell, Tandorix ! [EoAL 

Bos. My son perceives my sadness ; but the cause 
Deserves it fully. 'Tis now above a year 
Since I did write that I did drown myself, 
And bare the paper to my husband when 
I thought his memory was somewhat lost, 
And I inur'd unto this habit, drawn 
To 't by a fond desire to know if he 
Would keep his prondse to me, which with oaths 
He oft hath made, that never, if he should 
Survive me, he would take another wife ; 
But he, as other men, esteems no more 
Of perjury than common breath. 'Twere fit 
That husbands' vows upon the sands were writ \E^t. 

' "He vill not be kept from i( else. You miut pardon me, 

BIT." — X»t td. 

+ "Fear for. "—/Wrf. 
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Act il — Scene l 

Enta- LORECE and Jaques. 

Lor. I am beholding to thee, Jaquea I 
Jaq. I will be dutifiil to your worship. 
iw, I should be glad to cope with your lady, now 

methinlcs I am of a prompter expreaaion than usual : 

lovers and the muses are cater-cousins. 

Enter Vandona. 
My Vandona, Jaques I 

Jaq. I must vanish like a mist. [ExU. 

Lor. Farewell, grave Titan ! 
I'll out with a poetical soliloquy in her hearing for 

my preludium. 
The gaudy stars are not more full of glee 
When golden Phoibus setteth in the west, 
Nor do the cheerfiil birds with more delight 
Rejoice at the new hvery of the spring, 
Than I to have this miracle of beauty • 
Enter within the knowledge of mine eyes I 

Fan. He speaks well : I would he meant earnest. 
The gentleman seems very deserving, but he is some- 
thing wild. 

Lor. She shall be stoutly aceosted. Impudency is 
a very happy quahty in a wooer. 

Van. H' comes! 

Lm: Lady, you are not a puny in the court of 
Cupid, and therefore, I hope, need not the tedious 
circumstances of an annual service. I am bold to tell 
you plainly I love you, and if I find occasion, I will 
maintain it boldly. 

Van. I pray you, Mr. Lorece, desist. 

Lor. Never, my sweet Vandona ! My descent, I know, 
you doubt not, and my affection you need not. Whilst 
I live I shall love you, and if you die, your memory. 

Fan. I shall be catch'd ! We widows are gJaaa 
metal, soon broke. 
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hw. I can do no more, lady, and I will do no less. 

Van. Your habit, carriage, and discourse, sir, show 
you a traveller. 

Zor. My boldness, she means. Sweetest Vandona, 
I have been ona The habits, conditions, and situa- 
tions of many great kingdoms I have exactly gathered 
into my table-books ; and also my fortnight's observa- 
tion of the Antipodes. 

Van. Oh, strange ! have you been there J I wonder 
how you came thither ! 

Lot. I will tell you, lady. When I was bound 
thither, 1 was in Asia, at Tlaxcallan ; there we took 
ship, and in a pair of oars sailed to Madrid, the Catholic 
King's court. From thence to Naples, in Savoy ; from 
Naples to Crema j and thence to Alexandria, where, 
against a tree, we suffered shipwreck. Into a new 
phal^e we therefore got us, which was rigg'd for 
Frankfort, where shortly after we arrived, victuall'd 
our gondola, and threw away our fresh water. 

Van. 'Tis a great way thither. 

Ia)t. Thence we went to Lisbon, and after to 
Mantua; and the next morning we came to the 
Antipodes, at twilight i' th' afternoon. 

Van. What sights saw you there, sir ) 

Lor. So many sights, dear lady, that they almost 
made me blind. 

Va%. Eelate a few ! 

hw. First, lady, the King is no man. 

Van. I believe you, sir, for it never could enter my 
mind that any man inhabited there. 

Lor, There they have no houses but the Emperor's 
palace, where Sir Francis Drake was entertain'd 
after he had shot the Fyrensean Gulf, upon the Medi- 
terranean Mount, in Russia. 

Van. Where, then, lies all the court, I wonder 1 

lor. In the court, mistress. 

Van. I guese, hem I but cold lodgings. 

Lot. Yonr ladyship is mistook — they are never a 
cold ; for the sun, b^g never above an hundred de- 
grees above Saturn, makes that climate as hot as 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



42 THE OBSTINATE LADY.' 

Norway. They at the Antipodes hear with their 
noses, smell with their ears, see by feeling, but taste 
with all their senses, — for they are the most insatiable 
gluttons under the cope,— and feel not anything, for 
they cannot be hurt. 

Fan. This is wonderful ; and I cannot imagine how 
their senses can be so contrary to ours. 

Lor. No ! Did you never hear, excellent Vandona, 
that they are opposite to us T 

Van. yes ! I have indeed. 

Lor. I will now tell you, madam, somewhat of the 
South Indies. 

Van. Has not the Mogul of Persia his bread thence^ 

Lor. The King of Spain hath his gold there, of 
which the Hollanders took a great prize when they 
won the silver fleet 

raw. How was I mistook ! 

Lot. I will give you the situation of the country. 
Some of the ancient geographers, — as Heliodoma, the 
knight of the sun, Amadis de Gaul, and Palmerin 
d' Oliva, — affirm it to lie a thousand Italiaa miles 
from Isthmos at Corinth ; but some modem writers, 
— as Don Quixote, Parismus, Montelion, and Merlin, 
—-say it is a peninsula in Arabia Felix, where 
the phoenix ia. But learned Hollinshed affirms the 
South Indias are separated from Armenia by the 
Caledonian Forest, from Asia Minor by the Venetian 
Gulf, and from China by a great brick wall. There, 
instead of cherry-stones, children play with pearls ; 
and for glass, the windows are of broad diamonds. 
Hunters there have no horns but the unicorn's ; no 
water runs there but Aganippe, Hippocrene, Scamaji- 
der, and Simois. There are no hills but Olympus, 
Ida, and Parnassus ; no valley but Tempe [of Ascia 
and Mai^ana] ; • no men but of the offspring of Scipio 
African, Julius Cseaar, Alexander the Great, Hector, 
Hannibal, and Hercules ! 

Van. It is a pleasant coantry.f 

■ Not in fint editioD. 

t " II is « ple&Bant eaontry then, and nobly peopled."— li( erf. 
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£w. 1 will now tell yon of the conditions of our 
neighbour nations. The Spaniards are humble, the 
It^ians chaste, the French peaceful, the Dutch sober, 
and the Irish cleanly. I came at last to Vi]^;Lnia,, 
where I saw nothing more worthy mention than an 
honest woman who cast herself into the sea because 
nobody would lie with her. In conclusion, at James 
Town Port I took horse, and the next morning, after 
a long and tedious journey, arrived in Wales. 

Van. And what did you there, Mr. Lorece t 

Lor. As soon as I could, I went te Merlin's Cave, 
which is obscurely situated on the top of a beech, 
where all the night he lay on the ground. 

Fan. What was he, sir ! 

Lor. He was ali intricate prognosticator of firma- 
mental eclipses, and vaticinated future occurrents by 
the mysterious influences of the sublime stars and 
vagabondical planets ; generated he was by the in- 
human conjunction of an incubus ; and was immur'd 
alive in a cave by the pre-eminent magic of the Lady 
of the Laka 

Van. You frequent plays, do you not ? 

Lor. They are most commonly my afternoon's 
employment. 

Van. I like him the better for it [Amde. 

And you have read many histories J 

Lor. Many, lady ! I am a worm in a book : I go 
through thenL 

Van. This pleases me too. [Aside. 

Farewell, sir I 

iw. Admired Philoclea, le-ave me not so ! 

Van. What would you have t 

XjOt. Your consent, lady. 

Van. Expect that a month or two hence. 

Lor. Dear Vandona I sweet mistress ! 

Fa«. Indeed you must 

XjOT. Nay, sweet Oxiana ! 

Fail, yare too importunate ! 

Lor. Excellent Claridiana, Polinarda, Laurana, 
Bradamant 1 [Exit Vandona. 
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It makes no matter, I am sare to have her. How 

some women are taken with strange tales ! 
Next time we meet I do not doubt to get her : 
Hercules could not woo a lady better, 

EiUer Jaques. 
Now, my old Anchiaes 1 how dost, truepenny t Be 
merry, Jaques I 

Jaq. Is she tender-hearted t 

Lor. Eespectfiil and pliiint. 

Jaq. Good truth, I am glad on't, sir. My lady, 
though I say it, is of a very good nature ; my mind 
always gave me she would be coming on. I beseech 
your worship to be a good " master to me. 

Lor. Thou shalt find me so. \Exemt, 



Enter Cleanthe, sola. 

Cle. Imperious love, that hatest whom thou 
woundest. 
And those thou lovest best dost let alone 1 
If my obsequious duty unto thee 
Can move thee to commiseration. 
Instruct me how to win him, and, when I 
Disclose myself, assist a wretched woman. 
For it is in thy power to work my bliss. 
He dotes upon a lady that regards 
Bone of those miseries he undei^oes 
By languishing for her. With one fair stroke 
Thy ignominy redeem ! thou art call'd bUnd 
Because how thou dost shoot thou dost not mind. 
But what avails it me thus to implore. 
Or rather to reiterate those deep wishes 1 
Millions of hours can witness I have said. 
And yet find no help ! Ah ! dear and ever 
Most lov'd Carionil, would'st thou wert so 
• " Loring." — Irt ed. 



■,..<, .yGoogle 



THE OBSTINATE LADY. 45 

Strongly inflam'd aa I, or didat conceive, 

Truly didst know, what misery liea here ! 

I thmk, though thou hadst sucked a ravenous wolf. 

It would overcome thy nature, and thereby 

Transform my sorrow to felicity 1 

Enter Caeionil. 

Car. I cannot hope a letter I have writ 
To my Lucora can find that acceptance 
And bring so good success I wish it may. 
Sure never man so passionately ador'd 
A lady of so froward a disposition. 
If I could know the cause she is unkind, 
I would destroy it, or destroy myselE 
Anclethe ! art thou there, my boy ) Alas ! 
Why dost thou weep J • 

Cle. To see the sorrow you are always in. 
And not to know wherefore. Though I, sir, am 
Both young and little, I both dare and would 
Tenture my life to do you any service 
That may redeem your happy days again ! 

Car. Alas ! poor boy, it is past thy redress ; 
Yet I do thank thee for thy love unto me. 

Enkr Rosinda, 

Cte. My lord, a servant of my Lord Polidacre's I 

Car. Tandorix 1 What news 1 

Eos. The lady Lucora commanded me to deliver 
this paper to you. 

Car. 'Tis most welcome; would my heart could 
read it I 

Ros. I wish he had my daughter, for he's a most 
noble gentleman. [Aside. 

My lord 1 command you me any service 1 

Car. Only my dear respects unto the lady that sent 
you. 

Kos. Farewell, Anclethe ! [Exit Rosinda. 
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Car. "Sir, — I am sorry that, against my use, I 
cannot answer you more civilly ; but I am blameless, 
the fault being in your foolish paseion, and not my 
desire. If in fairer terms you should receive my 
reply, I am sure you would think it some beginning 
of love to you ; according to your desire I have none, 
and I wish your love was such as mine, so we might 
be friends. Yet I love you as a gentleman of my 
acquaintance ; but if any more you trouble me witi 
letters or courting, I will hate you. So I end. — Her 
own, LucoRA," 

" Her own Lucora ! " I cannot now conceive 
This lady of a humane nature. Sure, 
A woman cannot have so harsh a mind. 
" So I end ! " What ! will she end so always 1 
Oh, then, that I might end even now ! that all 
The sorrow that posaesseth my whole body 
In every member would mutiny against 
My heart, tliat so I might die speedily ! 
Is it not miraculously strange that this 
Poor microcosm, this little body, should 
Contain all the sorrow this great world can 
Inflict upon it, and not sink beneath 
So huge a burthen } One lull does overcome 
The stru^litig of Enceladus, a giant; 
And yet I stand, I live 1 WTiat ! am I of 
Lucora's temper — impregnable T Oh — oh — oh ! 

C7e. Alas, my master ! good my lord, collect 
Your strength, and be not thus effeminate I 

Gar. I'm manly, boy ! for women cannot tell 
What thing affliction is, their stony hearts 
Eelent so httie at it in their lovers. 
Oh ! I shall never have her ! Now I give 
Libeity to a just despair to rack me ; 
And it must ever do so. What a chaos 
Of misery is an unfortunate lover ! 

Ck. I pray you, air, put off this vehemency of pas- 
sion. She will relent! 
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Car. Never, whikt I live. 

Ch. She will ; indeed, I know she will I 

Car. Would she would love me after I am dead for 
her! 
It were some h&ppiness to think that, Anclethe I 

Cle. I doubt not but ahe will shortly be youra, my 
lorf. 
And weep for ^oy to hear me make relation 
Of this same violent passion you are in now. 

Car. Thou art a good boy ; but this lady — my 
heart! 
Could sitting down in Cassiopeia's chair. 
And kicking proud Arctophylax from the sky ; 
Could ^topping the Septentrian sevenfold team, 
And putting out the starry eagle's eyes ; 
Could swimming violently up those rocks 
From which the Memphian I^ilus tumbles down ; 
Could the compelling of raah Phaeton's aire 
To change hia course, and run from north to south ; 
Could the adventuring to undertake 
A journey through Africa's dread'at wilderness 
When the ^olians do loudest breathe, 
And veO the sun with sandy mountains' height. 
Enforce her to repent the tragedy — 
By these att«nipt« drawn on me she should find 
What truth of love was in her servant's mind. 

Cle. Keep back his hands, heavens ! from violent 
deeds; 
Let him not offer injury against 
His own dear life ! 

Gar. I have prattled too much, but I ha' done. 
No longer shall my happiness be delayed. 
Nor the displeased destmiea any more 
Jeer the sad depth of wretchedneas I live in. 

Thus Here I fall her cruel sacrifice I 

[Stofta himself. 

Cle. Hold ! for heaven's sake, hold ! 

Car. Tia too late to prevent. 
Patience, Anclethe 1 Commend me to Lucora, 
That angel beauty without angel pity I 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



48 THE OBSTINATE LADY. 

Tell her my woeful story, — how, e'er since 
Thou kueVst me, I have languished for her ; 
That I have spent whole nights in tears and sighs, 
Whole days in solitude, to think of her ; 
That I did suffer her unkindness, while 



A despair higher than my strength, and that 
Under her strange unkindness I am fall'n. 
Weep not, Anclethe ! I am faint — struck dumb ! 
Fly, passionate soul, into Elysium ! [He faints. 

Cle. Oh, my dear lord ! brave young Cononil ! 
I'll wash thy wound with tears, stop it with sighs ! 
TJnkindest day that ever wore the aun I 
Thou art accurs'd, for giving l^ht unto 
His hand to guide it to an act so much 
Beneath manhood. O me ! I am undone 1 
What now will my disguise avail me in, 
Foolish Bister Lucora 1 ye heavens ! 
Where hes our difference 1 Are we not the same 
By birth on both sides T — of one Bex ! Sure, nature 
Degenerates against itself, or this 

Untimely ye gods ! I dare not name it, 

Nor will I believe it He is alive ! 
So suddenly the world cannot be ruin'd ; 
Which is if he he lost. All virtue gone — 
All valour, piety, and everything 
MortaUty can boast of. My lord ! noble 
Carionil ! He doth not hear me. Alas I 
I am for ever most desolate of women. 



Than the foi^etfid sepulchre of death 1 
Would, some commiserating benevolent star, 
Which carries fate in 't, would, in pity to 
My misery, take me from it ! For love he 
Lies here this bemoaned spectacle, and shall 
My passion be undervalued 1 Tears, nor sighs, 
Nor dirges sung by me eternally 
Can parallel our loves at fiilL It must be 
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The same way, and it shall ; the same blade 
Shall be the inatrament, and I receive it 
Tragediouely here on my knees. Would Eiome 
Kind body would inter us in one tomb I 
Be firm, my hand, and bold I . 
Fal. Anclethe! 

Enter Falorus. 

Cle. My lord CarionO calls 1 la 't you 1 Then 

Fal. But I muat hold you, and bereave your hand. 

Cle. And you may also die : your Mend is slain ; 
My lord Carionil is dead, 
The paper in his left hand yet that brought 
His reason into such subjection 
That he even franticly did stab himself, 

Fal. I will extend my life till I have read it. 

[He reads the Utter. 
This lady is a rough-blown sea, on which 
His worthy life has foully suffer'd shipwreck 1 
I have her ! Not Mercury pleading in her defence. 
With oratoiy able to stint Jove's wrath 
When he has bespoke thunderbolts of the Cyclops 
To wreak some injury, should ever win me 
To her bed 1 Polidacre, mew her up. 
Like Danae, in a brazen fort, or else 
Make her to answer with her life this murder 
She's accessory to. Proud piece of vanity ! 
I do want words to give my thoughts expression, 
So much I hate her ! PriUiee, Ajaclethe ! pardon 
My injury against thy rest, for holding 
Thee in a life so loath'd as this is to thee. 
Ill lead thee 

Car. Oh— oh! 

Cle. Withhold awhile, my lord ; he groans ! 

Car. Thou art the cause, Luc6ra, and I mpst not 
blame thee. 
I struck not that blow right, but this shall do 't ! 
I'm fainter than I guesa'd ! I have not enter'd ! 
What 1 who has stole the stOetto irom me t 
Boy I Anclethe ! restore it, as thou lovest me ! 
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f oi. Carionil, I joy you an Tocovered. 

Death is grown courteous, or by this yoa had 

JBeen wand'riog in the Elydan gn>Te& 
Car. My frieod, Falonis 1 
F(d. Your loyal Mend. . Give me your hand, and rise. 

I'm glad to see 

Your wound no worae. Twos care and willingness 

To die bereft you of your senses. I will show you 

How you may win your miatreaa. You hear me ) 
Car. I like it well. It may prevail — I hope 

It will 

Fal. Anclethe had shun himself had I not come. 

Car. Good hoy, thou wert too kind. 

CU. Indeed, my lord 1 1 never shall desire to survive 

you. 
Car. Divulge my death. 
Ck. I will not faiL 

Fal. Why, my Carionil, would you engage 

So much yourself to any of that sex, 

Aa for a diarespondency to lay 

Violent hands upon yourself! 

In truth, my friend, I wonder at it ! justly 

You merit more than they can satisfy 

With their endeavours all of them I 

Car. Proceed not, good Falorus, in this language. 
Fal. What good do women 1 Old Amphitrite's face 

la not so fall of wrinkles aa they are 

Of vices. 

Car. No more, as you regard, what always yet 

You have profess'd, our long-continued friendship. 
women, most admired creatures I how 
Can the just heavens these speeches so allow i 
What good do women 1 I do say what ill. 
Who do peribrra what men can only will ) 
Why have we ears, if not to hear the sound 
And sacred harmony their tongues compound t 
Why have we tears, if not to weep when we 
Do chance a woman's discontent to see ! 
Why have we eyes, if not to look upon 
Their beauties — nature's high perfection ) 
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Why have we tongues, if not to praise them when 
They alander'd • are by railings of ill men 1 
Why have we reason ^1, if not to deem us 
Happy because some women do esteem usi 
Fat. You are their worthy champion. What I said 

Waa out of passion for Lucora'e dealing. 

I will report ye're dead ! 

Car, I ehall be obliged unto you by 't. [Exeani. 



Scene hi. 

Enter PHTGINOIS, solus. 

Phy. My clothes are almost made, and everything 
That does belong unto the habit of 
A gentleman I have prepar'd me richly, 
For in these garments I dare not accost her. 
I had good fortune to come with Cleanthe, 
Who hath been very bountifiU unto me. 

Enter PoLiDACEE, EosiNDA, Antiphila, Lucora, 

and Nentis, 

Pol. Lady 1 I take it very kindly you 
Would do me such an honour as visit me. 
It shall be my study to deserve it 

Avii. My lord, this is too ceremonious ! 
Pray you, let us walk. 
I much approve of this air ; 
I know no pla«e so sweet about the city. 

Eos. How observant he is ! He would fain mate it 
a match ; and I think she is w illing enough. But I 
shall prevent them with amazement. 
I will see further in it first 

Phy. The heavens, worthy gallants I be serene as 
long as you presume under the safety of them ! 

PoL Know you this fellow, Tandorix 1 

Itos. His name is Draculemion. 

Pol. ! I have heard of him. 

• " Softiidal'd."— 1«( ed. 
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Nen. His behaviour, madam, is strange. 

I/ac Tis some frantic 

Pol. What wind iDrought yon hither f 

Pky. That which, noble sir, shall blow me all orer 
the uniyerae to do you Berviee. 

Pol. I thank you for your compliment, for your 
captainly protestation. 

Phy. Brave bevy of gallants 1 my purse being mil- 
lions of degrees voider of money than my heart of 
courage, I desire to empty my mouth of words to 
fill up the vacuum of it, if you please to lend me 
your attention, and afterwards to commemorate with 
munificence the worth of my oration. 

Pol. Sweet Antiphila, what Bay yon 1 

Anli. He speaks so strangely, I would fain hear him. 

Pol. Draculemion, you know what to do 7 

Phy. Hail, but fair weather ! I that have been the 
favourite of inconstant fortune, and term'd worthily 
by the worshipful title of a gentleman, am now debas'd 
into an humble fugitive. Commiserate this wonderful 
change, most ezcelJent auditors I and let your recom- 
pense be a help again to restore me, and a story to 
exalt me towards the fastidium of my pristine felicity, 
and, at your connivance, I will post afoot to Mexico, 
drink your healths till I'm sick, and kill any I hear 
speak irreverently of you. These, and more than these, 
will I accomplish, though to my perpetual ignominy, 
or dissolution of my life, conditionally you wul bestow 
fluently upon your slave so undeserving a title. Dixi. 

Pol. Here's for aJl the company I 

Phy. Will you give me leave to be grateful % 

Pd. Yes, surely. 

Pky. Fie ! I'll not desire the Muses to replete 
My willing genius with poetic heat ! 
This subject doth transcend them. I'll desire 
Apollo to this lay to touch his lyre. 
Thou charioteer of heaven, that dost invest 
Thy swift^hoof d coursers in the dewy East, 
With harness worked by Mulciber, to light 
The world, and dissipate the clouds of night ! 
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For Phaeton's sake, not unto me unlike, 
Thy sweetest notes unto this ditty strike I 

Pol. If the exordium be bo long, 'twill be very 
tedious before the conclusion. 

AnH. Dismias him, therefore ! 

Fol. Farewell, Draoulemion I 

Fhy. Would I might kiss thee before Nentis ! [Aside. 

[Exit PHYGINOia 

PdL Madam, how do you like the lord Falonia t 

AnU. Very well, my lord. 

Fol. Him I hare often motion'd to Lucora, 
And he hath consented to marry her. Would it not 
Be good fortune for her, think you ) 

AnH. Indeed, I think it would. 

Fol. How say you now, Lucora^ 

Anti For he is a much applauded gentleman. 
Of good conditions, and of sweet behaviour. 
Whose company is everywhere acceptable. 
He deserves a good match — such an one as your 
daughter is. 

Pd. How say you, girl t Was anything I told you 
of Falorus a falsehood t Come ! prithee, do thyself 
a good turn, and take him. Do, Lucora I 

Lac Dear father, pardon me I indeed I have not 
Any desire yet to marry. 

Pd. Snre you have ! Bethink you, and speak wiser. 

Lac Truly, I have not, sir. 

Fol. Y" are a stubborn wench, and I am sorry 
It waa my hard fortune to be your father. 
Your shrewdness shall not carry you through so 

freely 
As you believe it will ; it shall not, maiden I 

AnH. Do not chide her I she will be ruled by 
you. 

Lac Indeed, madam, I had rather live as I do. 

Fol. No, I believe not that. There is some one 
Or other far inferior unto him 
Whom she's in love withal; perhaps some vile 
Scum of the town. 

L)u>. Dear sir, you conceive amiss of me ; for I 
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Love no man yet, and hope I never sliall 
Be of another mind. 

Pd. 'Tis false ! I cannot believe you. 

Lac it ever I should, I'd hate myself to place 
Affection on a man of base birth or 
Unseemly qualities. 

Anti. Be not angry, sir. 

Nent. I pray you, many, madam, for it is 
A state wherein one may securely kiss. 

Imc Leave thy foolery ! 

Neni. ! 'tis a fine thing to have a coach of one's 
own to go to a play when you will. 
And be restrained from nothing you desire to do. 

Imc Marriage is no such liberty ae you make it 

Ros. Alas, poor daughter 1 thou art to be pitied. 

Pd. Think of my will : I give you time. 

\Exeani all hd Bosinda. 

Bos. They have hard fortune, which the gods 
remove, 
That, where they cannot, are compell'd to love ! 
I would she had C&rionil : I esteem not the ancient 
enmity 



Enter Phyginois, 
Now, Draculemion I how do you t 
Phy. At your beck, and in good health, brave 

spark of generosity ! 
Ros. Faith 1 I am sonr I must leave you. 
I must needs follow my lord, otherwise 
We would have had one pint together. 
Phy. Thou art a jovial lad. Farewell ! 

S^mt ItOSINDA. 
ronaa«he, and 
dost deserve Hector, the courageous Trojan wag. 

Enter Philander. 
Phil. They are not here ! 
Phy. I must try my trick again. 
Divine Apollo, and ye Muses nine, 
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Can ye behold his ruin unto whom 
Ye have vouchsafed eacred poesy % 
Or see Mm sleep under a hedge i' th' field 
Who hath ao often on PainaaBue lain t 
Or seek the river for to quench his thirst 
Who at Boeotian Hippocrene hath 
Fledged Mnemosyne m full-fraught cupa ! 
Or wander bareleggfd, who upon the stage 
Hath acted oftentimes Id socks and buslmis t 
Or see him tami'd for want of an old hat, 
Whose temples, unto his inunortal praise, 
Ye have so richly view'd begirt with bays t 

FhU. Draculemion I I am glad to find thee I Pll 
have a speech. 

Phy. Your worship shall. 

PM. Why, well said 1 

As yet the contentious night has not exterminated 
Hyperion from the celestial globe, who daily useth 
to hawk with tbe firmamental eagle, and to hunt Ursa 
Major round about the forest of the sky ; to go to 
plough when he wants com with Taurus, and, when he 
is hnn^y, to eat Aries, and, at night, when he comes 
i' th' West, to court the lady Virgo to be his bed- 
fellow, whom, because he cannot obtain, he lashes on 
his horses, and goes and reports her stuhboniness to 
his friends at the Antipodes. Nor as yet hath the 
trumpeter Boreas blown stormy clouds into our 
horizon, to deprive our eyes of the powerful radi- 
ance of his orbicular and refulgent head. Nor as yet 
am I weary to do you service, nor will be while I am 
able. 

Pkil. Here's for you ! 
What a wordy nothing thou hast spoken ! 

Phy. You have given me current silver for it 
Y'are a bountiftil ^lant ! [Exit, 

Phil. My father is my rival, and I find 
To him Antiphila is most inclin'd. 
What the Fates will, we never can prevent. 
And, till the end, we know not their intent. [Exit. 
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Act III. — Scene l 

£iUer Falohus, tolut. 

Fal. A potion lie hath took, and Ib o'ercome 
By the deceitful working of 't, and lies 
Ab if he had no intereat in this life. 
Lucora I have sent for, that we may 
See how she'U take it, for by her carriage now 
We shall perceive if there be any hope. 

Enter (hJLUfiBX. 
What ! will the lady deign her presence here 1 

Cle. She will, my lord I 

FtU. Tiswelll 

Ck. And ia at hand of ent'ring. 

Fal. Prithee, Anclethe ! bid them bring out my 
friend. [E3M Cleanthe. 

Though once Carionil did not believe 
My protestations to him, to relinquish ■ 
All title to Lucora, yet I meant it. 1 

Were she a lady far more excellent. 
And richer in the ornaments of nature ; 
Did she exceed the fairest of her sex 
More than £ne-featur'd Mare the ngliest Satyr ; 
Were her tongue music, and her words enchanting. 
And her conditions gentle, like a goddess, — 
I'd rather carry ^tna in my breast, 
Than be disloyal to my Mend; far rather ! 

Enter Cleanthe, and Servants putting forth a but 

with Cabionil upon ii. 
Thou art most dntjfbl, Andethe. 
art ! * nature's most curious imitatress 1 
How like a body late depriv'd of life 
Does he lie sleeping, without motion 1 

■" O, Andethe !"—!»( (d. 
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Efiler LtJCORA, and Nentis. 

Ck. My lord, the lady Lacora ! 

fal. Draw back ! 

But stay yoo here, Anclethe. [Exeunt Servants. 

I thank you, lady, for this favour to us : 
Were Carionil alive, lie would requite it. 
He would, unto the utmost I 

Luc My lord ! 

Vm sorry that a gentleman, reputed ever 
Most wise, and voiced by a general fame 
To be complete and perfect in all goodness, — 
The which Carionil was, — should thus destroy 
The great opinion all the world had of him. 
His depriving himself of hia own life 
For that foolish affection he bare me, — 
I having often told him that he spent 
His service barrenly, and that it would 
Yield him no fruit,- — was euch a weakness in him, 
That his life's honour his death's shame hath ruin'd. 
Hither I came at his dying request, 
Which, his boy told me, was to have me see 
What my obdnrateness hath nrg'd him to ; 
For BO he term'd it. His desire is satisfied. 
Were he alive again, I could not love him. 
Sir, I should love hun less for the poor weakness 
This act accuses hint of — I should, believe me I 
And so, my lord, I take my leave. 

NaU. Had I been his mistress, he had liv'd. 

[Aside. 

Fal. Stay, lady! 
Show more respect, for truly he deserv'd it 

Cle. But kiss his lips, if you will do no more. 

Lac The boy and all t 

Cie. Speaks reason. [Aside. 

Luc His will I have accomplish'd. Farewell, sir ! 
[Exevnt LucORA, and Nentib. 

Fai. Hath she a heart 3 or, if she have, what metal 
or stone is it of 1 
Dost not thou think, Anclethe, that man happy 
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Who's free from all the molestfttionB 

That are conoomituitB to affectioii. 

And to the grievouB bondage of a woman t 

Cle. My lord 1 contingently. 

FaL Thy tuneless inexpenence doth deceire thee. 
Believe me, boy, there does not live a woman 
Who more than complimentally is my mistress. 

Cle. Sir, you do not fear to love one of them t 

Fal. Yes ; and the gods keep me still in that fear ! 
Sure such another [as Lucora] * put out Cupid's eyes. 

women, women I 

Cle. Truly, my lord, I do believe all ladies 
Axe not cruel ; indeed I do 1 

Fal. Thou &rt too youi^ to be suspected, otherwise 

1 should think that some subtle false one had 
Beguil'd thy youth. Nature has worked the potion 

out 

Cle. My lord recovers strength. 

Car. How is 't 1 

Fal. How does my friend ) 

Car. Eepeat my destiny. 

Fal. Receive it with as calm a quietness 
As I dehver it Your ear ! [Frivately. 

Cle. Vouchsafe him patience, O ye gods 1 

Car. When huge-wav'd rivers from the earth's high 
ban^ 
Precipitate themselves into the ocean, 
Will stillness follow 1 Can you think, then — can you, 
I may be quiet 1 Was Jove so when the great 
Brood of the earth, the giants, did assay 
Olympus' conquest t Can I, then, a poor, 
Dejected man, be calm, when all the misery 
The world can send it pours on me fully ) 
^olus, run thy vent'rous sword again 
Into the rocks, and give an issue to 
The winds, that they may with their ireful blasts 
Remove the world from off its stedfast hinge ! 
Or blow the pole-stars out, and so let fall 
This globe we breathe on I Or, by whirlwinds' force, 
* Not in fint edition. 
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Both aexes collect together, and cany them 

Int' places opposite, — the one into 

The Arctic, the other the eouthem regions ; 

And let them of themselves propagate the like : 

So women's tyrannies could do no ill, 

And men perform what one another wilL 

Fal. This savours franticly ! 

Ok. Deprive him not of reason, hut exalt 
Him to himself, heavens I Ah, me ! 

Car. 'Tis true, the sea is always fiill of water, — 
The lands do relieve it, — and yet has no cause 
For lamentation ; but woeful man 
Hath but a few, indeed a very few. 
Salt tears to mollify the burthenous draught 
Of misery which his mal^ant stars 
Compel him to endure. 

What ! his mistress' venom, obstinacy, not possible i 
"Tis insufferable — above our frail carriage. 

F^. The word friend weighs all titles of honour 

And therefore not by them, but that, I beseech you 

Not to neglect yourself. I Ve lately kndwn 

The time when death almost inevitable 

Could not unfix your thoughts. This cause is weaker. 

Car. Howl 

Fal. Believe me, friend. 

Car. Believe you 1 I would believe thee, friend, 
Didst thou afiiiin absurdest contraries,— 
That the sun was extinguished, and the bright 
Moon was blown out, and all the stars were fall'n. 
And nature, yet harmonious, disordered 
Into another chaos — I would believe you ; 
For, rather than you should pronounce a falsehood, 
Things that are not would be. 

F^. Alas I you are distempered. 
I grieve to see you so for so poor a cause. 

Car. It is a weighty one ; and if the brave, 
Fun'd o&pring of Alcmena had endur'd it. 
He had enJarg^ his labours to thirteen. 
And been another wonder to the world. 
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But, noblest friend, you know the history, — 
How he the knotty club did lay aside, 
Put oflf the rough Nem»an skin, and donn'd 
Maidens' apparel, for the love he bore 
To niin'd Picus' daughter, young lole, 

Fai. But he ne'er offer'd violence to himsell 

Ck. He did not, sir. Be couneell'd by your fiiend ; 
Do, my good lord 1 

Gar. He had not canse ; she did return him lore. 
And, except in tiua case, I would suffer 
Beyond egression from another band 
Without a thought to oee mine own. But you 
May gay I'm passionate : 'tis right ; I am so : 
I know 't, and you cannot expect less from me. 
Were I as free from love as you have known me. 
You should not tax me with that fault, although 
Unstable fortune made an Inis of me. 
But, you may call this boasting % 

Fal. Far be it from me ; 'tis a perfect truth. 

Ck. Ah, alae I 

Car. Leave sighing, boy, prithee ! 

Fai. Cornel 
You shall be temperate again, my friend. 
And have feir likelihood to obtam your lady- 
Car. Impossible ! 

FaL I've formed the plot already ; you must be 

Draw near. 

Car. How ! — a negro — an Ethiopian ! — 'tis frivolous. 
She is too obdurate — most obstinate. 

Fal. Hath she not refused many of the bravest and 
handsomest gentlemen of this kingdom ] 
You cannot deny it ; be, therefore, counselled : 
She that cannot love a man of a better complexion, 
On one of them may settle her affection. 

Car. I have some hope again. Boy, you shall stay 
with my friend ; refuse it not, I prithee I 
For many conveniences it is necessary. I every 
day shall see thee, and shortly ^11 take thee 

Gh. My lord, I beseech you I 
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CaT. Nay, my Anclethe, let me not use words. 
As thou dost love me, deny me not. 

Ch. Sir, I am charm'd, and will obey you. 
Fal, Come ! let's walk, and 111 instruct you fully. 
. \Exeuid omnes. 



Enter Jaqttes, solus, drunk. 

This London wine is a parlous liquor: 'twill turn 
you a man's head so long round, that at last 'twill set 
you it where his heels should be. Another glass on't 
had prov'd me a reeler, a cotquean, which I was never 
brought up too. I learnt a eong of my old gran'am 
— many a good ballad she would 'a sung me by the 
fireside o'er a black pot, but your city wine is a more 
stinging liquor. She left me a very fair cow, but a 
villainous thief stole me her, foul cheeve him for it ! 
and escap'd I know not whither. But all 's one; much 
good do him with it — my ladies' worship service is 
better than a team of oxen. But the song most not 
be forgot. 



All that about me sit 
Laugh at my pleasant wit. 
And neither cough nor spit, 

Till I have done — a. 
For I will sing a song, 
That fitly sh^ be long. 
To a cow, and not wrong 

Mount* Helicona. 



Don Quixote's Gosinant, 
And Sancho's ass errant^ 
And Banks his horse do want 

What she may brag o£ 
•"Clew."— Wei 
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They would one's breech much gall, 
And ^ve one many a fall, 
Sufficient therewithal 

To break one's crag oS. 

IIL 
That Jove did love a steed, 
I yet did never read ; 
But by all 'tis agreed, 

lo he loved. 
No heast upon the field 
Doth man more profit yield, 
Whether alive or kill'd, 

Ab may be proved. 

Well, m to my chtonber Mid sleep awhile ;■ other- 
vise Tat ha' a foul deal of do to keep me on my legB 
this afternoon. 

Enter Loreck. 
Jaques is now a very Baxnaby ! 

Lo". Jaquea ! soho, my boy ! [Exit Jaquks. 

His match is extraordinary; sure the rogue's dead, 
he's so very dea£ 

The report is, that Doctor Aristotle cast himself 
into the sea because he could not, with all his ram- 
bling philosophy, find out the natural cause of ebb- 
ing and flowing of it; but had his good scholar- 
ship been troubled with my mistress, he might ha' 
jolted his brains out against a rock, for his duhiess in 
inventing a method of wooing to win her ladyship 
withal. I here will sit and muse. 

[Sits in a private place. 

Enter Vandona and Jaques. 

JcLQ. Indeed, madam, I will be very serviceable 
unto you, if now and then you will suffer me to be 
biythe and full of merry moods. 

Van. Jaques 1 where ha' you been 1 

/oj. At the spigot. Is it not a very rainy, wet day t 
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Van. Thou art well washed within. 

Jaq. Tis a very dark day. The sun dunes veiy 
clear, tho' ! 

Van. Th' aat a li^t head, Jaqnes. 

Jaq. And yet I cannot bear 't steadfest on my 
shoulders ; wine's monstrouB strong I 
Xiet me see, who am 1 1 

Fan. Th'art a fooL 

Jaq. The play's the better for't. 

Fan. Yare a drunken coxcomb ; go ! 

Jaq. Thou captive Greek, I am a B^lerbeg ! 

Fan. Thou wilt be a beggar, and thou leaVat not 
thy drinking. 

Jaq. Thou me Boxalana! am not I the great 
Sultan t 

Fan. A booby I 

Jaq. You show your breeding, to upbraid the 
majesty of the Grand Signor. 

Fan. Peace I no more fooling. 

Jaq, You are drunk with north-country balder- 
dash ; you keep no wine, water your kittens * with 
beer. Nothing but wine shall be drank in my court. 

Fan. I shalTbe troubled with liitn else. Ambassa- 
dors wait your return at your palace. 

Jaq. We will withdraw 1 Send the bashaws after 
me ; they shall present me wine. [Eiit, 

LORECE disdoseth himself. 
Fan. Is he here t 
I shall be courted, certainly, and perhaps shall yield. 

Lor. Most welcome, happiest genius of my life I 
Dearest Yandona, let your lily hand 
Enrich my hps I 

Fan. Y'^e very complimentaJ, serranL 
Lor. Mistress ! 'i faith, I love you, as for millions 
of causes, 
So also for a natural demeanour : 
It shows me you are no offspring of the city. 
Fan. You would marry none of them, servant t 
• " Eittlini,"— In «d. 
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Ijyr. No ; six thoussnd pounds cannot hide a Bqnint 
eye, a crooked back, a red head, or a muddy face, 
though they may gild them. 

Van. Ttus Ib very eatirical 1 [but there be beauties of 
all-coloured hair, eyes, and complexiona.] * 

Lor. I at any time will cany you to a play, either 
to the Black Friar's or Cockpit. And you shall go 
to the Exchange when you will, and have as much 
money aa you please to lay out. You shall find me a 
very loving husband, in troth, dear lady. 

Van. But, servant, you have been a very debaucht 
gentleman. 

X«r. Foi^et what y'ave heard, and you shall hear 
no more on't But we are extravagant ; come i let's 
go to th' joiner. 

Van. To whom, and for what, Mr. Lorece % 

Lor. To Hymen, in bis saffron coat, to be married. 

Van. Some other time ; a month hence wUl serve. 

Lot. I'hen must I count another bout. 

Van. What you please, air. 

Liyr. Cupid, the bowman ! 
I am not thy foe, man ; 
For I love this woman 
As well as I know man. 
And therefore I pray thee 
From mischief to stay me. 
And quickly to lay me 
In bed with this lady. 

Van. What call you this, sir 1 

Lor, Tis my imploration and ode. 

Van. yare very fluent, sir. 

Ijot. And yet neglected. But 111 make Cornelius 
Gallus speak English, and he shall woo for me. 

Van. What say you, servant ) 

Lor. Be you attentive, and you shall bear. 
My sweet Vandona, fine and comely lass. 
Whose beauty milk and lilies doth surpass. 
And the sweet roses, both the white and red. 
Or Indian ivory new polished ; 

* Not in Brat edition. 
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spread 1 spread abroad thy yellow Iiair, 

Like ^orioua gold, shining out as fair I 

Thy purest alabaster aeck, and show 'a 

Which trom between thy graceful shoulders grows I 

Open thy stany eyes, and let us view 

Their brows above them, of a sable hue ! 

And both thy roseal cheeks let us espy, 

Beautified with a natural Tyrian die I 

Put forth thy lips, their coral let ua see, 

And, dovelike, gentle kisses ^Te to me ! [Kisses her. 

Of amorous life thy breath did draw out part ; 

Those kisses pierced me to the very heart 

Why didst thou auck my blood, cruel she 1 

Henceforth thy dnga, like apples, hide from me. 

Which with ambrtttial cream shall swell thy breast, 

Discloseth cinnamon ; I yield, and best 

Delights arise from thee ! Yet thy paps cover, 

Whoae growth and beauty do make me a lover. 

For seest thou not that l^guishing I lie 1 

A man half dead, how canst thou thus destroy 1 

Van. This is mere flattery. 

Lor. 'Tis but a spark, madam 1 an tdmost invisible 
atom of truth, which can scarce be discem'd in the 
sunahine of your perfections I Credit me, madam ! 

Van. They are most childiah that will believe idl 
their servants say, my moat poetical servant. 

Lor. Most obdurate lady 1 

Van. Will you wrangle 1 

Lor. Was ever widow ao hard to win ^ Sure your 
husband got not your maidenhead, you are so back- 
ward. 

Van. Adieu, sir. 

Lor. Not yet, I pray you, sweetest lady, if 

Van. Pray you, trouble me with no more speeches. 

Lor. cruel reply to a lover's suit 1 
If ever you have felt this passion's pain, 
If ever you would pitied be yourself. 
Or if you know that love hath power to kill, — 
For all these, which you heretofore have been 
" ' ' t unto, commiserate a heart 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



66 THE OBSTINATE LADT. 

So full of love for you that it will break 

If you deny. 

But if you will renuun inexorable, 

And fiiwn on him who aye must fawn on you, 

I wish my fortune may be yours, and that, 

If ere you love, yon may be served so. 

Kan. I'm but a woman, and these words would 
move 
A stupid rock to pity. Sir, I can 
BeeiBt no mora ; your tongue has magic in't. 
You have o'ercome me ; and enjoy your conqueat. 

Lcn; My dearwidow, let me kiss thee for this I Thy 
date of wealing black ia almost out. my joy t me- 
thinkfl I could outaing old Homer, the nine Huses, 
and put their patron Apollo out of fome 1 

Enier Falobus, Cleanthx, and Phyoinois tn 
hrave ajipa/rel. 
My Tandona, yonder is my brother ! he will be joyful 
to bear of my good fortune. 

Fal Who'^Bhet 

CU. A friend of mine, my lord. 

FaL I shall be desirous, sir, both for your own and 
for Anclethe's sake, to be better acquainted with you. 
Mav I demand your name I 

Pkyg. Your servant is call'd Phyginois. 

Fai. How have you sped, brother $ 

Lm-. She will be called yOur sister. Salute her ! go, 
kisa her for 't. 

Fai. Lady, I hope my brother will deserve you, 
[By proving an afiectionate husband to you.] * 

Phyg. Madam, I am a stranger, but wilt endeavour 
to make myself known unto you by any service I can 
do you. 

ran. Thank you, sir ! 

Phyg. My Nentis doth excel her sister. [Aeide. 

Jjyr. Come, brother I will you go with us % 

Fal, I'll wait upon your mistress. 

{ETxmi Falorus, Lorecb, and Vandowa. 

* Mot In int edition. 
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CU. Ikfy fai^tfiil friend, may all thy wishes prosper, 
And a feir end crown them inwt happily. 

Pkyg. Sweetest of ladies I 

Ck. Thou didst prefer goodness before the raising 
of thy house. 

Fkyg. It griev'd me to think so noble a lady should 
be so poorly dispoe'd of ; 
My brother's birth nor fortune could deserre you. 

Cle. I was igufoant, and might have undone my- 
self, 

Phyg. But I did pity, you. 

Cle. And ever have obliged me to you for't 

Phgg. If your sister's woman, Mistroas Mentis, be 
obstinate, and you prosper, 
Hereafter you may do me a multitude of favours. 

Cle. I ne'er will fail to 4p the best I can. Now, let 
us follow them. 
Love is a passioa not tp be withstood, 
And, until hearts be mptual, never good. [Exmnt, 



Enter Carionil, Wiu, lUcea negro^ in strange appard. 

Car. A lover's life is like the various year, 
Which hardly bears one form a fortnight's space. 
He, sure, deserves respect, that to obtain 
His mistress thinks all trouble a content. 
These two years have not had as many quarters 
As I disguises, — scarce as many days 
As I devices, and yet to no purpose. 
What I may do in this I cannot guess, 
But for my own purpose must hope the best. 
My late long residence i' th' ^anish court, when I lay 

there heger ambEissador, 
Hath made me speak the Castillan langu^ per- 
fectly ; 
Which will be my great furtherance, because 
Polidacre affects that tongue exceedingly. 
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And I know will gladly give me a firee accflBS 
Unto his house at all times. 

Estoy yo, como deve, muy lobrego ; 

Forque de mi, Lucora haze un negro. 

Enier Polidacee, Lucora, and Nentib. 
They shali not see me yet 

Imc Sir, your daily importunades hare bo moved 
me, tliat I must yield nnwillingly; oinly, I request to 
have our marriage deferr'd a month. Dear sir, do not 
dei^ me this I 

PoL I thank thee, girl I 

Enter Falobub. 
Welcome, Falorus 1 My daughter's yours after four 
weeks be past 

Fai. Worthy sir, y'are too bountiful. Most excel- 
lent Lucora, you will make my fortune envied. I 
must dissemble yet, for I will not wrong Carionil, 

Nen. I like this well 

Luc But I will rather die than have him. [Aside. 

Car. I do not doubt my friend. 

Pd. I have laboured much for you. 

Car. Now Pll disclose myself and counterfeit the 
negro as well aa I can. 



Y pues en todos tiempos, y o 
Pot la cauBo commun sin cargo alguno, 
En battalas fonnadas, y esquadrones 
Puede usar delas armas cada uno : 
Por las miamaa legitimaa razones 
Es licito el combate de uno a uno, 
A pie, a cavallo, armado, disarmado, 
Ora se a campo abierto, ora estocado. 

Don Carionil, would I could hear of thee ! 

Luc. He is the brav'st proportion'd AMcan I ever 
saw. [Aside. 
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Pol. I will Bpeak to Mm. 
EaMa, node, ytigUs f 

Car. Yes, sir ! I learned yonr language at Bruzels. 

Po^ I shall be most glad, sir, to be acquainted with 
you. 

Car. Grave Tfelides' years be doubled, most honour- 
able hero, upon you ! Your courtesy has won one of 
the chiefest Ethiopian lords to become your serrant. 

Lac What an une<iuaird carriage he is oft [Aside. 

Car. You look, sir, like a noble gentleman. I 
salute you ! 

Fal. Well, Don Carionil, ma/st thou prosper. Your 
mistress has consented a month hence to marry me ; 
but doubt me not, my friend I 

Car. According to the Ethiopian caatom. 
Great lady, I adore your pantofle I 

Luc You are a worthy and a noble Moor. 

Car. This is your shadow ; you ahall command me, 
fiurone. 

Nen. Thank you, sir. 

PoL I heard you mention Carionil t 

Car. "Tie true, I did aa 

When we were in the Spanish court together, — 
I being commanded thi^er an ambassador 
From th' Emperor of both the Ethiopias 
And of the mighty kingdoms and vast countries 
Of Goa, Caffarea, Fatigar, Angola, 
Bame, Balignoza, Adea, Vague, and Goyame, — 
He wrong'd me ; uid I am come hither to seek him, 
And with my sword to punish his rude language. 
If yon will tell me, sir, where I may find bn". 
You shall eternally oblige me to you. 

Pol. He is lately dead, sir. 

Car. You do but jest I 

Fai. I was with bitn when he died. 

Car. Then he had not so honourable an end as was 
intended him. 

Pol. If I should not seem too inquisitive, I would 
desire to know your quarrel. 

Luc. I am much taken with this object. [Aside. 
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Car. Yoa may comm^id me anything. 
We, meeting in the prea«jce one tftemoon, 
'Monest many thmgs, did happen to dieooune 
Of ladies. He said that none of ^ the T<Hid 
Were bo beautiful as the Spanish. 
1', that had read in many hifitoriee 
The English have the best and loveliest faces. 
Did tell him so, yet could not chuige Mb mind 
After long altercations, he grc liot. 
Gave me the lie reproaohAiUy, Tfaich fbrced me to tell 
him, that thongh I owed so much honour to both the 
m^eetiee of our great masters as not for private 
wrongs to disturb our embassies, I meatat, before I 
died, to visit his country, and cidl him there unto a 
strict account 

Pol. I thank you for your free relation. 
While you intend to stay in England, use 
My house at your pleasure ; I pray you, do. 
Your company ■will be always welcome to me ; 
And I love the CastiUan language, which 
You speak both readily and purely. 
M^ I demand your name 1 

Car. "Tie Tucapelo, and Tm subject to 
Great Prester Jonri, whose powerfiU aeeptre awes 
Sixty-two kings ; and in Garama live, 
Ms^nificent for silken palaces. 

Fai. His behaviour is without suspicion. \ Aside. 

Pol, "Tis dimier-time, or nigh; pray you be my 
guest! 
You shall be very welcome, [sir, both now and at all 
times.] • 

Car. I'll wait upon yon. 

Pd. Falorus, let me entreat your stay I 

Fal. You shall command me. 

[Exemi PoLiDACRE, Cabionil, aW Falorus. 

Luc. Injurious tyrant, love I Nentis ! 
, Nm. Madam I 

Luc Stay a little. 

How frail is any woman's resolution I 
* Not In flnt edition. 
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I, that so Beriously have often thought 

Never to change my name, am now become 

A slave unto a Moor J I feel the mighty 

Fabric of all my maiden virtue totter. 

What can befal me worse t But I may as veil 

Withstand a volley of shot, and as easdy, 

As resist these new desires. Tig very strange 

That I, who have denied the earnest suit 

Of so complete a gentleman as was 

Garionil, and neglected his jriend,~- 

For I will rather steal away, and do 

Mean services to my inferiors 

Than be his wife,— -should doat upon a person 

Some ladies scarce dare look upon, — a Moor, 

A sunburnt Moor I'm utter stranger to ! 

What would my father say if he should know 

My thoughts 1 Banish me ever from his sight, 

And never more think of Lucora's name. 

But love is not con£n'd to the opinion 

Of others. Oh, this is a revenge for my 

Slighting of brave Carionil ; yet, if 

Ho were alive again, I could not love him. 

Alas, I am undone I that my fates 

Had been so kind as to have wrought my heart 

Fit and prepense to have requited nim 1 

Nentis, will you be silent of my love 'i 

Be so good, Nentis. 

Nen. Why, madam, will you have this blackamoor) 
Methinks my lord Falorus is a handsomer man by 
much. Alas ! he will take you beyond the sea. 

Luc Nothing is strong enongh to divert me. 

Nen. Your secrete, madam, are as safe in my breast 
as yours. 

Luc. Befal what will, I am resolv'd. 
Affection that doth tend 
Not crookedly, but to a noble end, 
la worthy ; and they stubbornly repine 
At their creation who from it decline. [ExewiU an^. 
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Act IV. — Scene i. 
Enier Phtlandeb and Antiphila. 

Ph^ Sweetest Antiphila ! 

Anii I wonder, eir, in what I have bo forfeited my 
£aith 
That I cannot be credited, 

Fh^. Urge me not, lady, unto a belief 
That will be my destruction. 
Delay me rather with a little hope, 
And save me &om despair. 

Anti I can hut say what I have aaid already ; 
You do not trust my tongue. Fray take a parchment. 
And there inscribe a sad and solemn oath, 
And I'll subscribe that I will never have you. 

Phpl. The fatal raven's hoarse crying 
Is Tlu-acian music unto your reply. 
Would I had heard a thousand mandrakes groan. 
So you had left me in silence ! 

Anti I pity you ; but did you know me truly, you 
Would bless my denial, young Phylander. 

PhyL Bless it I lady, 
Durat I but be so horribly profane 
As to curse anything you please to do, 
I would go study imprecations, and 
Yent tbem in places that are hauuted by 
Wild walking devils ; but my grand affection 
Condemns that violence.* Do not then suppose 
That, though you were a Succubus, I durst 
Utter such impious breath. Be all the &ults, 
That either truth or poets' fictions 
Have strewn ont women, in you, I wiU love you 
With serious admiration, 

Anti. Sir, I will release your affection. 

Phyl, Impossible ! 

Not the fairest creature, by diligent search picfd out 

'This line, "Bntmyfnmd affeotioii," ato., not in fint editiiai. 
fShewnin."— Irfdt 
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Of all the infmite myriads of beauties 
Selected from the spacious Idngdonui of 
The earth, and I might choose her freely, 
Should wia upon my heart to dispossess you ; 
She should not, lady. 

Attn. You will not hear me t 

Phyl Then may eternal deafness seize upon me I 
Speak, lady ; and though you do say the last 
Word I shall ever hear, I will with joy 
Be most attentive i the dark oave of sleep 
Is not more quiet. 

Anii. I am contracted. 

PAy{. Yon are not, lady I 

Anii. I am, sir. 

PAy. Unto my father) 

Anii. ■ No. 

Phyl. Then sentence his sure death by naming him. 

Anii. Will yon destroy the man I love i 

Phyl. And you him that loves you ] 

Anti What is done cannot be undone. 

Pkyl It shall! 

AfUL You must not know his name therefore. 

Phyl. If there be any manhood in his breast, 
He shall disclose himself PU challenge him 
By such sure circumstances, and set the papers 
Chi public places by the play-bills, that if 
He dares but use a sword he wiU be known. 

Anii. So you will publish my disgrace. 

Phyl. Too true. lady, dear Antiphila, 
Give me his name ! I will not kill him foully ; 
We will meet faitlj. I may die upon 
His sword, and you Uiereby be freed from my 
Unworthy suit 

.^n^ Sir, promise me one thing, and I will tell you. 

Phyl, Here is my band ; you shall charm me I 

Anii. I must lie, and grossly, to be rid of his court- 
ship. [Aside. 
It is Taadorix. You must not speak of it to any, 
Or quarrel about it. 

Pli^. Tia not ! you mock me, sweet Antiphila. 
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Anti. Indeed, PhyUnder, I do not. 
You will be Becret for my sake, until 
I do release you from your promise. 

Ph^l. Y'ave liad my hand ; silence must be my death. 

AnU. I'll leaye you, tar, and build upon your word. 
For I perceive you are displeas'd. [ExU AntipHILA. 

Pht^. ThiB 'tiB to be a fool, which la the truest 
And briefest definition of a. lover. 
What fury fascinated so my sensea 
As wilfully to make me become a slave 
Unto the childish passions of a woman t 
On this occasion would I underatood 
The saddest epithets of necromancy, 
That I m^ht join them to this sex. my heart ! 
I am o'ercome with rage, and will be lather 
A perjur'd Mahommedan, and wade 
Through streams of blood into ber arms, than a 
Soft-conacienc'd ass and let this villain have her. 
Could envious hell suppose a body of 
So delicate a composition could 
Within it lodge a mind so poor and worthless 1 
This is a woman's weakness ; no, 'tis a baseness 
Cannot be match'd in all the faults of man. 
But why am I so angiy t I will show . 
My fury not in idle breath, but deeds ; 

Enter EosiNDA. 
And this shall be the time. Thou base ambitious 
Slave, before we part thou diest ! 

Mos. good sir, why 1 I ne'er offended you. 
Heaven knows I love you best of all the world. 

Phyl. Thou art the hiuderance of all the bliss 
I could expect or wish for upon earth. 

Eos. Sir, let me hear the reason of your rage, 
And, if you find that I have injur'd you, 
I will not beg for life. 

Pkyl. Find it ! I know it clearly, 

And will not honour thee, vile man, so much 
As t' let my tongue join such unequal names. 

Eoa. I uuderstand you not. Dear sir, be plain ! 
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Ph^. Art thou prepar'd to die t If not, kneel here^ 
And pray thyself into a readiness. 

Hos. Be not so violent I 

Pkj/l. Repent ! 

Jios^ Let me understand my offence. The chrisom 
child* 
Ib not more innocent of wrongB to you 
Than guiltlew I. 

Ph^. Tbe tean of crocodiles ! 

Bos, I humbly do upon my knees implore you 
That yon thus rashly will not take away 
The hfe you never can reetore, and will 
Bewail for in an orer-late repentooca 

i'Ay/. To heaven, and not to me, make orisons. 
I am resolved. 

Bos. For your deceased mother's aak^ at whose 
Sad funeral letter I wm eutertala'd 
Into your father's family, and for 
' Those tears and sighs and sorrows she did w«ep, 
Groan, and express at her delivery of you, 
Be merciful onto a faultless stranger. 

J*Av/. A todioos and an exquisite torture for 
Thy death should not deter me from it. My mother, 
Could she arise out of her wat'ry grave, 
Appear in both our views, and be an eloquent 
Suppliant unto me for thy life, should not 
Prevail to win me to it 

Bos. Then nothingwill satisfy. Keep in your sword ; 
I am your mother. Draw off this periwig. 
And my face will establish your belief. 

Phyl. It does indeed. Here, prostrate on my knees, 
For my rude language I do crave remission. 

Bos. And you obtein it, and my blessing too ; 
But you deserve blame for your violent fury. 

PA^l. O let me kiss your gracious hand, and seal 
My jKirdon on your happy bps ! 
Why did you grieve us for the sad report 
Of your untimely end 1 

Bos, You shall know all anon. But yet conceal 
* See DaTeiumVi Woiki in thii nriea, vid. L p. 79. 
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Mf being, till your fester's love be ripe, 
And grown mature for a second nuuriBge ; 
I pray you, do. 

PhyL Mother, I will 

Now I've good hope Antiphila will be mine. [Exeunt. 



Enter Gauionil, Ltjcora, a^ Nkntis. 

Car, And, my lady, you ahall not wiah anything. 
If that an human power can obtain it. 
But I will make it yours. I hope you do 
Not wToi^ my love with a suspicion 
That I cannot perfonn whate'er I promise 1 

Luc I do not, sir, distnist your affection ; 
But give me leave to doubt I shall not live 
According to my content in ^Sthiopia. 

Car. Most noble lady, I, that have seen both places, 
Dare promise you you will 

Imc I cannot tell, sir ; I must believe you. 

Car. For these few words, whose sweetness doth 
exceed 
Vast and elaborate volumes of eloquence. 
May all the joys that ever hare made happy 
. The numerous Queens and Empresses that have 
Been ornaments and glories to the world, 
Meet unto their perfection in you. 

Iak. My Tucapelo ! when I did see you first, 
I fell in love as deep as lady could. 

Car. And may I die when, in imperfect thoughts. 
You do repent your choice. Mistress, I can 
Make iamons Gamara* as pleasing to you 
As is your native couutiy. You shall find 
Delights above not equal to your mind. 

Iak. Sir, your company shall be all things unto me. 

* Qjf. "Amhara?" — "Beddn AOzma, there are no oitie* in 
Habeaiinis, and but few towns. The; hsve neitber oaitlw Uor 
tortL The oelehrated mountaiiu of Amlura ua their onelj 
citadels, where the King's children wen formerly comioitted to 
ciMtoij.— Lidolpiiaa' Nm Si1<»T/ of Ethiopia. Lend. 1682, /ojio. 
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Gar. You sliall not tonch one drop of water bat shall 
Be of more virtue than the Thespian spring, 
Where reverent poets of the former times 
Quaff'd ofT huge bowk to great Apollo's healtL 
Young virgins, whose sweet voices do exceed 
Mnemosyne's daughters, shall sing you asleep 
Each night ; and, when you grace iha happy woods 
With your rich preeence, they shall make a concert 
With the innocuous choristers of the spring, 
To entertain the mistress of my life. 

Nen. And I go thither, they shall teach me to sing. 
[Andt. 

Car. The jewel-tippets of your ears shall weigh 
The cnrious points of precious icicles, 
When Leo breathes hot vapours on the earth. 
Your sedulous slaves, enrich'd by noble blood, 
Shall bear your litter through the tedious streets 
Of Gamara ; whOe all the gallant youth 
Within it runs to wonder at your beauty ! 

Luc I do believe you love me so much, sir. 
That you will show it all the ways you can ; 
And I do thank you for it, and love yon. 
And I will show it all the ways I can. 

Car. happiest speech my ears did ever hear ! 
Amphion'a music made not such a sound ; 
Nor Orpheus' lute, that tom'd the stubborn spleen 
Of Hell's inhuman dog, when he did play 
For the redemption of bis ravish'd spouse ; 
Hor Phosbus, when unto his gold-strung lyre 
He for superiority did sing 
His sweetest anthems and best madrigals 
Against ambitious Pan, made harmony 
To parallel the sweetness of your tongue. 

Luc If that all my endeavours can deserve 
At this height your affection, by my fault 
It never shall decrease. 

Car. You over-act me much, but never shall 
Have thoughts beyond me I 

Luc. I pray you spare my company a- while ; 
A while I would be private with my woman. 
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Car^ Lady, I will do things unwillingly 
At your conunand ; but give me license, Jaireet^ 
To print my heart upon your heavenly lira 
Ere my departure henca — \Kiiiset}ur^ — The Ottoman 

Emperors, 
In their immense seraglio never saw 
Your nutchless features in their numberless 
Successive multitudes. I am so blest, 
That my excessive joys cannot be guess'd. 

Luc Nentist [£a»< CjUUONIU 

JVen. Madam. 

Imc. Unfold thy heart unto me. Let me know 
What thoughts thou hast of me. 

Nen. I may offend. 

Imc. Indeed thou shalt not I 

Nen. Then I do wonder, madam, that you will 
Bestow yourself, I think, uuTforthily. 

Imc Howl 

Nen. This is unpleasing to you ; I will be 
Hereafter silent. I have offended you. 

Imc. No ; proceed I 

Ntn. You are a lady until now unstain'd 
With any blot, save obstinacy to 
The brave deceWd Carionil, and will you 
Give the world reason, a good one, — pardon 
My honest boldness, madam, — ^to tax your judgment, 
And, which is worse, your virtue, for this choice 1 
Is not Falorufl far more worthy of you 1 
Marry him, madam, and live still in England. 
I'm sure my counsel would be seconded 
By all the friends you have, did they but know 
Aj much as L But^ madam, if you have 
Settled your affection past recall, and are 
Resolved, I will be most obedient 
And secret unto all your purposes. 

Im£. And wilt thou go to Ethiopia with me ) 

Netk ■ If I do get no servant before, and if 
You will, if I dislike the country, give 
Me liber^ to return home. 

Imc Most willingly. 
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Enter Falorvs, Cleanthe, and Phyoinois. 

Nm. My Lord Falonia ! 

Luc. Where 1 

Phm. If I can find the least opportunity, 
I will try, NentiB, of what metal th' art made. 

Fai. I hope, mistresB, our company 
Is not unwdcome to you. 

Zw;. By no means, sir. 

Fal. How gently it paas'd her tongue 1 
For that sweet word I kiss your hand, dear lady. 

Lite. Where did you leave my father, my lord ) 

Fal. Above, a-readin^ Ouicciardin. 

JVen. Sir, 1 can perceive when I am flattet'd. 

Phyg. Earnest expresfiions of love deserve a better 
name. 

Nm.- Why, sir, I cannot believe you love me. 

fhffff. You need not doubt of that, mistress ; I do 
With as much fervency as servant can. 
I dp beseech you, lady, to believe me. 

JViwi. They are of easy faiths that believe all their 
servants say.* 

Imc What ail you, my lord t you are not welL 

Fal. Unwelcome guest, away I I was thinking of 

Luc Of what) 

Fal. I ha' forgot. Would they would all love me ! 
[Aside. 
I am most strangely alter'd on the sudden ; 
My friendship, I fear, will be too weak a tie 
To make me silent 

Cle. My lord I 

Fed. Thou hadst a master did deserve thee better. 

Cle. But he is dead, and I Am yours by his 
Last legacy. 

Fal. What would'st thou say ) [A^ide. 

Cle. I hope you're well I 

Fal. He has found out an alteration in me ; 

[Privately. 
I must beware of public signs. I was 
* Thii line not In fint edition. 
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Full of Carionil ; my thoughta were busy 
Concerning him. 

Madam, I pray you pardon my neglect 
Of frequent visita ; I have been too guilty. 

Luc You have not offended. 

Fal. Tis your ^reat goodness to say eo. 

Netk This, sir, is too importunate. 

fhyg. Too slack, dear mistress; but wink at my 
insufficiency. 

JVen. You said you lore no woman in the world 
But me. 

Phyg. And may you hate me if I do. 

Nen. As I see yon ready to give me full satisfaction 
that you mean faithfully, so shall you find me willing 
to requite you. 

Phyg. No man can boast such happiness. 

Nen. Sir, be moderate. You're not ao sure of me 
but, upon occasion, I can retire ; neither would I have 
the company take notice of us. 

Phyg. You shall command me, mistress. 

Fal. These passions are new to me ; would I were 
private! 
I never did observe her so well before. 

Lac My lord I 

Fal. What say you, madam 1 

Lm. You saw not my brother, Phylander, to-day 1 

Fai. No, truly, lady, I did not ! 

Lac, Your brother, Nentis aays, shall shortly be 
married to 
The rich widow, her sister. 

Fal. So he doth hope. 

Enter Tandorix. 
Sos. Madam, dinner stays of you ! 
Luc You hear, my lord ! 

Fai. Nay, Anclethe, stay not for me ; wait on the 
lady, 
m follow immediately. 

[Exeunt Lucora, Nentis, Fhtginois, and 
Cleamtqe. 
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What ails me 1 Let me see ! 

What ie the cauee of such an alteration 

I find within me ) Doubtless it is love. 

To whom t to whom but to the worthiest 

And sweet Lucora t Take heed, 'tis dangerous ! 

A sudden ruin so will seize my friendship. 

And prove my former protestations 

Feign'd untrutha Cannot the noble name 

Of young Carionil prevent me ) No ; 

Nor certainty of all the evil wills 

Of all the friends I have. 

Were both our better genius orators, 

And here embraced fast my knees, and wept 

Miraculous tears to quench the rising flames 

Lucora's irresistible eyes have kindled 

In me, or to drown this late impression love 

Hath sealed upon my heart, I'd be as remorseless 

As the most stem and unremoved Scythian, 

And deafer than the people that inhabit 

Near the Egyptian cataracts of Nile. 

But I am base, base to infringe the knot 

Of amity a long and serious knowledge 

Of each other hath tied betwixt us. 'Twere safer 

Sailing with drunken mariners between 

Hard Scylla and Charybdis, than to suffer 

My much divided thoughts, and forth of them 

To work such a conclusion to my passions 

As might hereafter confirm me noble in 

The opinion of the world. But I'm most ignorant, 

And know not what to do. Would I were so 

Distraught that my own self I could not know ! 

[Emi. 

Scene hi. 

EnUr LoRECE and Vandona. 

Lor. Sweet mistress I your bounty will become 
An envy nnto future times, 
Fan. So let your love, sir. 
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Ijyr. But speak, my dear ; what liappy day shall give 
A fair conclusion unto all my 'wisbea \ 
Van. What haste, good servant ) 

Efder Jaques. 

Ijyr. Nay, be not angry, aweet ! 

Jaq^. Madam, and please you, your own good servants 
desire to show your worships some pretty pastime. 

Van. It pleases ub well ; when h^gine it % 

Jaq. E'en presently. I'U go and tell them all what 
a woman you are. \Ejat Jaqubs. 

Lot. This is not nsoal with you. 

Fffiw. Indeed, servant, so seldom, that I remember 
not the like. 
Sure 'tis for your entertainment. They think I have 
Been a niggard of it, and.help'd to nu^e it out. 

Xw. You are too good I 

Van. So you can never be. 

Lor. And yet I will not fail to do my best 

Van. I pray you do not, dear Loreee« for 'tia a good 
resolution. 

Enter Clownish Maseebs. 

Lor. I see we shall have some odd thing. 

Van. I wish, sir, it may prove worthy your lau^ter. 

Lor. My fair Vandoua, I believe you will have your 
desire. 

Van. Jaquee is among them ; he may move you. 

Jaq. An' either of you ask what's here, 'tis a mask, 
"Which we actora do hope will content you ; 
If not, when it ends let ua aU part friends. 
And of your attention go in and repent you. 
I hope your worships will say I have pronounc'd this 
well enough 1 

ior. To my content, honest Jaques. 

Van. Fm glad you like it 

Jaq. Come, Hymen, thou fellow that always wear'st 
yellow, 
Draw near in thy frock of safiron ; 
Once more, I say, appear before tlds gentleman here. 
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And this lady in the white apron. 

If the boy thou doBt bring has a voice fit to eing. 

Let's have a merry ne^r toilet. 

Begin thou the song, and it will not be long, 

We hope, before he will follow 't. 

A Song. 
Hymen. Say, boy, who are fit to be 
Join'd into a unity 1 
Boy. They that will permit their wives 
To Uve pleasant quiet lives, 
' And will never entertain 
Thoughts of jealousy, if vain. ■; 
Bym. Now, boy, let this couple hear 

What should be the woman's care 1 
Boy. A wife should be secret, true. 
Most obedient, and no shrew ; 
■. Should obey het husband's will. 
While therein she finds no ilL 
OmiKS. Such a wife, and husband too. 
We do wish both him And you. 
Lcrr. Prithee, sweet, let's be mamed this ttftemoon, 

and ^lis shall be our epithalamion. 
Fan. Stay my leiBore, good servant ; 't will not be 

long. 
Ja^. Now, if you please to cast a glance hither, ye 
shall see us dance. 
Fiddlers, play, begin and strike j what ye see do not 
dislike. [Thsy dance. 

Lor. What a mad toy 'tis, mistress ! 
Fan. Jaquea I this day use my wine cellar; yon and 
your company 
May be as &ee in it as yon will 
Hpn. Her ladyship says well ! Good now; ho I let's 
go thither 
Without more ado. 

Jaq. Croodman Wedlock, where was your nund, 
mar'lel " Is there not a piece behind yet t I'll not 
budge a foot till I have dischai^d it. 
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Hym^ Out mth it, then I 

Jaq^. Mr. Marriage, put me not out with your grin- 
ning ; for an' you do, all's spoil'd. 

Gentleman and madam, you have seen 
What our mask and performance hath been. 
If you like both, 'tia weC ; and if but one, 
Of the other would we had done none. 
For clapping your hands we care not two chipe. 
We are satisfied if you join your lips. 
Lor. I thank you all. 
Van. And so do L You now may go. 
Jaq. And so we must, for I ha' don& All's done ; 
this last what-do-you-call was the fiiU end of it. 
Sym. Why go we not 1 

Bm/. I am very dry with singing and dancing. 
Jaq. Follow me to the wine celhtr ! 

[Exeunt Maskebs. 
Van. You must keep your promise; you are ex- 
pected by this. 
Lor. Lady, I Idas your hand : this is my vale. As 
often as I come 
III seal my welcome on your lips. Farewell, widow ! 
Van. Kemember my service to your brother. 
Lor. Command me anything. {EswarU amho. 



Enter Carionil, aolus. 

Car. The tedious winter of my many griefs 
Her calmer heavenly breath hatli now blown over, 
And all my tears and sighs are now converted 
Into a happiness will soon be perfect. 
The gallant courtier, Paris Alexander, 
When he had stole the youn^ Atrides' bride, 
The sister of the two Tmdandes, 
And with great triumphs entered into Troy, 
Was sad and melancholy unto me. 
How wise the fates are 1 Ere we can obtain 
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Perfect fruition of the thing we lore. 
We must bre&k through great difficulties and tedioua, 
Unto the end that we may more esteem 
And prize our happiness when we achieve it. 
Thanks, excellent lady I for your gracious promise ; 
May every lover henceforth bless your tongua 
She hath prefix'd this hour to be the time 
Wherein I shall outerow all hope, and fix 
Upon the proudest height of fortune's wheeL 
Hail, happy hour ! This is her chamber window, 
And this the door whereby she must escape. 

Enter Lucora uTtd Nentis, oiope. 
Shine well, ye stars ! and let this project find 
Your influences to a lover kind. 

Nen. See, madam, he is come ! my lord Tucapelo 
has not trespass'd on a minute. 

Xmc Then is our parting near ; your new servant 
hath prevented your journey. 

Car. Nentis ! 

Luc Most honoured Tucapelo, I am here 
In presence, to give answer to my love. 

Car. Are you ready, worthiest lady t 

Luc I am, my love ! 

Car. Neglect your jewels; Garoara shall supply 
you. 

Luc I care for nothing if I hare but you. 

Car. Descend, my dear ! each minute is an age 
Until I crown my joys with your possession. 

Luc I come ! Nentis, farewell ! Keport that my 
Escape was unto thee unknown, and that 
I stole away when thou wast fast asleep ; 
I would not have thee blam'd for me. Excuse 
Me to my father all the ways I hare 
Instructed thee ia [Descendunt. 

Car. Cynthia, triumph 1 and let thy brother hear 
His eyes did never witness such a stealth ; 
Be proud in thy pale lustre, and make known 
Apollo doth teU tales, but thou tell'st none. 
Not yet 1 How tedious seems a moment ! 
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Delays ire love ,....■ 

Would raise unpatiMice in Olympic Jove. 
Elder. liVOORA. atid Ssstib, 
But she is eniered ! Welcome, sweet Luoora ! 
Above expression welcome 1. 31y crown of joy 
I would not cliange for an imperial sceptre. 

Imc I am most happy in yoor lore, dear friend. 
Thanks, good Ncmtia 1 My woman cannot go 
withV 

CW-. Then farewell, N*ntis! 

Nen. May the propitious heavens 
Crown both yoiir heads with all fair fortune. 

Car. Our thanks go with you 1 [Exit K'enits. 

I/uc It is your promise, sir, that I shall live 
Without contradiction in my religion, — 
£moy my conscience freely : Yoor vow was solemn. 

Car. I do acknowledge it, and will perform it 
TVue. Not to be denied t what a great frost dulls 
my afiectioB ! 

Luc Then 111 be confident. 

Car. You may 1 

I am amaz'd and lost withic a wonder. 
Let me consider ; have I cause to love 
A lady that hath so much neglected me 
That she hath preferr'd a negro 1 and, 'tis likely. 
When she knows me, will care as little for me 
As e'er she did, and, if she meets with one 
Of this complexion I feign, confer 
Her perfect love upon the slave % Tis clear 
I have no reason to do it ; neither will I, 
For I am free, know liberty again : 
This poor unwortMness in her hath loos'd me. 
Would it not be a weakness in me — let me argne it — 
To bestow myself upon a woman of 
So obstinate a nature, that she loVd me less 
When she believ'd that for her sake I had 
Done violence upon myselft It would be 
A matchless one, beyond example, and which 
Future times would admire but not parallel I 
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Luc Come, shall we hence 1 DeUjr ig dangerous. 

Car. No ! be it what it will 

Imc We must not stay here long. 

Car. Nor will we. 

Luc Alas! what ails my nohle Tuca- 

pdol 
Yon had not wont to answer me bo slightly. 
Do you not love me still 1 

Car. No 1 

Iau. The heavens forbid ! I am Lucora I 

Car. I do confess you are, but must deny 
I love you. 

LUA. I could endure your sword with better ease. 
Use 't, and revenge what ^norant ill I have 
Committed against you. I had rather die 
By TOUT dear hand than to return from hence 
With this strong poison in my breast 

Car. Kill you t 
Lady, I would not do it to obt^ 
The sovereignty of the sea-parted earth. 
Live mAny years in happiness ; I wish it 
With all my soul, else may I die unwept for. 
But give me leave to leave you, and bestow 
Laughter, not tears, for my inconstancy. 
Think me unworthy of your worthy self, 
For I cannot love you, nor will many you. 

Lac Surely you will ! Have you a cause to be 
So merciless unto a passionate lady, 
One that so truly wonders at your worths t 
I pray you, sir, jest not so solemnly ; 
Thumier is music in my ears to this. 

Car. I do not 1 Credit me, most fair Lucora, 
I am in earnest, nor would I spend the time 
In words. Shall I call Nentis i 

Luc Bather call badlisks to look me dead, 
Than her to help me mourn your unkind parting 1 
do not thus I wherein am I deform'd 
So suddenly, that you so soon should leave me 1 
. Car. This is a trouble to yourself; you cannot 
Speak words enough to make me yours. 
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Lae. Can I not speak sofBdently 1 Then I 
Will try if there be mag^ in my knees. 
Look, SI, a lady kneels to yon for \ovti, [She hu^ 
To whom the noblest in the realm bare sued. 

Car. All is in vain. 

Luc Then man, that art more lasting in thy fiuy 
Thau the Egyptian wonder through the storms 
Of many bleak tempestuous winters ; 
Say, worthless man, if it becomes thee well 
To let a loving lady kneel to thee. 
And thou be merciless and not raise her up ! 

Car._ I pray you, rise ! 

Luc And wUl yon then be reconcdl'd nnto me { 

Car. No, I cannot 

Zac Then will I turn a statue. 

Cut. I pray you leave me, and forget me ever ; 
Henceforth you shall not see me any more 1 

Luc. Not see you any more 1 
O faithless man, and fall of perjuries ! 
Thy nature is transparent ; thou art false 
As is the smooth-fac'd sea, which every wind 
Disturbs, — a false barbarian, and bom under 
Deceitful Mercury. A Briton would 
Rather have died than thus have wronged me. 
Thou art inhuman, and ma/st boast thy conquest. 
Tell your most savage countryman this act, — 
If the just god of seas revenge me not,— 
And number it 'mongst your proud cruelties. 

Car. Be pacified ! I pray you leave this rage. 

Luc When I am dead I shall, and not bcd'ore ; 
And that shall not be long, for thou shalt see me. 
Merciless man, thou shalt, and add that to 
Thy bloody conquests, boast how a slighted lady 
For thy unldndness made herself away. 
This hand, wherewith I would have given mjseK 
To thee, shall take me from my misery. 

[Qg^s to AiK herself. 

Car. Hold ! I am Carionil 1 

Luc How I say that again ! 

Car, I am Gariooil 1 
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Imh. That breath hftth raia'd m« and 

made me mysel£ 

Oar. I coimterfeited the negto to obtain you. 
The wished period of my griefs ; and might, 
But will not love that woman that ahall scorn 
All my endeavours, and entertain a stranger, 
An Ethiopian, and prefer him — no. 
Judge, £au^ Lucora, if I have not cause. 

Imc Yes, yes, you have ; but now you do not need 
More of your rhetoric to dissuade me from you. 
There are not in the world temptations 
Can make me youie. I cannot give a reason ; 
'Tis in my nature, and a secret one. 

Car. I am glad it is so. 

Lac. This is the happiest hour 

My life did ever pass, and quickly chang'd. 

Car. I rejoice at the alteration. Madam, you shall 
Command me to do anything but marry you. 

XtK. Then I command you never move me more. 

Car. I will obey yon. 

Jmc. Now you may call Nentifl. 

She is not yet in bed ; I see a light yet. 

Co/r. Most willingly. Nentis I 

EiiUir Nentis, tAiyot. 
Nen. What's the matter, marie ) • 
Xmc. Come down 1 

JVen. I wonder mucL I come, madam ! [Bexendii. 
Luc You will be secret, sir, of what hath past 1 
Car. You may be confident I wilL 
Luc I else shall suffer much in my honour. 

Women I take heed ; the men whom you deny 

May win you to be theirs by policy. 

They Proteu^-like will vaiy shapes, until 

Beyond their wishes they have plac'd their will. 

UnUr Nentis. 
Car. Your woman's come ; good nigbt I 
Luc Good night, sir I [Exit CarioniL. 

* BeddM " I nurrel,'' thii irord alao ilgiiiaes " a gouip." 
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Nentu, I now wilLoevei paw tlie seas ; 
Tncapelo is become CarioniL 

Jfea. Amazement seizeth me I 

Luc ' Anon thoa akalt know all. 

iViwi. I hope that now yoa wiD be ruled by your 
Mends, and take the lord Falonis to your husband. 

Imc Hang husbands I 

Nen. The gods bless than all, I say^ 

and send me a good one. 

Luc Let's to bed I lock thedocw after-yoo. 

lExeunt ambo. 

Scene y. 

Enter Cu^ANTHE, sda. 

Cle. How joyfully the birds salute the mem. 
Warbling a w^come bom their gentle throats 1 
But I am of another mind, poor mud I 
Aurora doth no sooner blush upon . 
The world, but I make my complaints afresL 
I am in lore, and for my wretched state 
Can blame nobody, but sinister- fate. - 

Enter Cabiohil. 

Car. Well met, Anclethe I I will lude no loi^r 
Myself in this disguise. Again thon shalt 
Be my Anclethe, Wilt thou be my boy. 
And sing me songs as thou hadst wont to do t 

Cle. You have obtain'd your mistress, I see, my 
lordl 

Car. I have qot, boy, nor will I seek her more ; 
Some other time thou shalt receive the story. 

Cle. My hour is come ; dear Cupid be my aid ! 
And will you never have another, sir ) 

Car. I do not know, Andethe ; but if I have, 
She must not be so obstinate as this.* 

Cle. But say a lady of a noble h 
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One that is not unhandsome — were id Iot« 
With voTi, did love you violently, my lord, 
Woula you not pity her, but be unkind t ■ ' 

Car. Boy, I do inayr what 'tis to love in vain 
So well, and what a miaeTy is in it, 
That if flhe were but reasonaUy weU, 
She should not grieve for me ; indeed she sbonld not. 

CU. You are most noUe I old philosophy 
Never defin'd a virtue which you want 
There is a lady, sir, and not ul-favour'd, 
Bom of an ancient honoured family. 
So much in love with you, that if yon do 
Befuse her, my lord, you do deny her life. 

Car. What is she called, Anclethe 1 

Cle. My lord, my commission doth not reach so far; 
She'd have fa» name conceal'd until y'ave seen her. 
To-morrow morning you may meet her here. 
She with a gentleman, a friend of hers. 
Will here expect you about ten o'clock. 

Cm-. Well, I will see her, boy ! and if I find 
Her answer thy report, I will be kind. 
He that neglects a loving lady for 
Weak' causes, may. the gods tliat man abhor I 

[Exeunt atr^o. 



Act V. — Scene l 

A Bamqad sd forth ; then enter Polidacre, Anti- 
FHCLA, Servants, amd Musicians. 

Pol. You will pardon a sudden entertainment f 

Aid. I hope we need not compliment. 

Pd. Do you instruct me. 
Sit down, my sweet Antiphila, and taste. Fill wine ] 
All health and happiness to yon, dear mistress [ 

Atii, A true return of loyal thanks. 

Po/. Play a more merry tune I I do abhor 
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Whatever reUsheth of melanchol}'. 

Sing " The epheres are dull ; " 

Apply it to yourself that best deserve it. 

The spheres are dull, and do not make 
Such music as my ears will take ; 
The slighted birds may cease to sing. 
Their chiipings do not grace the spring ; 
The nightmgale is sad in vain, 
I care not to hest her complain; 
While I have ears and you a tongue, 
I shall think all things else go wrong. 
The poets feign'd that Orpheus could 
Make stones to follow where he would. 
They feign'd indeed; but had they known 
Your voice, a truth they might have shown. 
All instruments most sadly go. 
Because your tongue excek them so. 
While I have ears and you a tongue, 
I shall think all things else go wrong. 
Aid. 'Tia pretty t 
Fd. Reiterate again your yielding, lady, 

And once more let your breath perSime those words. 
AiU. Sir, I am yours ! 
Pol. And I my fair Antiphila's ! your tongue 

Hath made me happy. 
Ant. May your joy last long ! [Exeujit omnes. 

Scene il 

Enter Fhtiandeb and Bosinda. tn woman's apparel. 

Phfl. How glad I am to see you like yourself I 
Dear mother, pardon an excess of joy. 
Jios. Such signs of true affection need no pardon. 

Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Sir, here's a letter for you. 
PhgL For me I from whom 1 The hand resolves me. 
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Present my service to the lady that Bent it: 
Tell her, ere long I will come kisa her hands. 

Ser. I will, sir I {Exit SERVANT. 

Phyl. Mother, I writ onto Antiphila, 
And did desire her, for guerdon of my love, 
To hold me second in her thoughts, and, if 
She married not my father, to have me. 

Ro3, She may perform 
What she believed would never come to paaa. 

Phyl. The Letter. 

*' Sir, — I confess I am not contracted, and that 
I told you BO to make you desist I should be ex- 
ceeding ungrateful to deny you so small a request 
There is nothing hinders me from being yours but 
your father ; and I solemnly vow unto you, that if I 
have not him, you shall have ma But let not this 
b^;et any hope in you, for, if I be not his, it shall be 
Ms refu^ Let it only manifest so much, that, had 
I never seen him, I could have lov'd you most truly. 
I pray you, let this suffice, and use me so. Choose 
another mistress, and let me be her second ; you will 
love me well enough if you love another better. 
Farewell 1 

Your father's 

Antiphila." 

Roi. What writ you to her, son, concerning her 
Professing a contract betwixt us two % 

Phyl. That in my rage I met with Tandorix, 
And offered to bereave him of hia life ; 
Who thereupon did vow he was a woman, 
And for a gentleman call'd Ferimont, 
Who often had denied to marry her. 
That habit did assume, thereby to learn 
More easily what did prevent her joy, 
And whether he affected any other. 
Thus I your being kept unknown. 

Bos. rm glad you did so ! 

Phi. You do well, mother, to wear a mask ; you 
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Therebjr be sure to be concealed until 

You find the fittest opportoufy ■" 

Yourself unto my father to reveal [ExewU ambo. 

SOBNB IIL . 

Enter FaloeU3, 'aolus, 
F(d. What vill become of me, nnfortimate man. 
Who needs must live in fire or live in shama t 
I know not what to apeak, nor what to do, 
Both fear and grief do so confound my senses. 
I fear to Wrong Carionil-BO mudi ■ ' 
As to be traitorous against our fiiendship ; - 

And griefs unsufferabW- endure for the 
Fairest of ladies, incomparable Lacora. 
I would she had been ^nd unto my Mend ; 
-Unto him, then, I never had prov^ &ln; 
Nor will L ■ I will rather search out- frozen 
Climates, and lie whole nights on hills of ice,' 
Or rather will take ppwertul poticms, and dleep 
Out these unpleasant hoiirs I have to hve f 
But then I shall not see that beauty. Wh* 
But senseless &antica would have thoughts bo poor t 
My reason forsakes the government of this - 
Weak frame, and I am fall'n into disorder. 
Oh, I could sigh my body into air, 
And weep 't into a lake, if mercileas nature 
Had made it of a substanoe suitable 
Unto my wish now 1 Methinba, I ctmld level 
A promontory into a province, and toead 
The centre through to read the dMtinietr 
Of southern stars, and bless their fortuneetliat 
Are bom under their light, for I am confident 
Their influences are more mild than ours. 
There is no other &te «an tail on me 
Shall awe me now ; I w^ be proud and daxing, 
As the ambitious waves, when wrathfiil blasts 
Of northern winds do hoist &em violently 
Against the behest clouds, and rather wUl 
Destroy myself than wrong Carionil [Exit FaLORHS. 
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ErUer Cleanthb, tn wmuin's ajipanl, and PHTQlNOtA 

' Cle. Aod BeiVd my taster veil to leave her so. 

Fh^. How moch, dear madam, have' y«u im- 
poveriahed 
Men's eyes by hiding your perfections 
In their apparel I Indeed, I flatter not ; 
I do not know the lady owns such beauty, 

Cle. If my Carionil will like me, then 
I shall attain the end of my desires. 
May I appear but lovely in his ere, 
And what I sewn in otheFs I will ^ght I 
But, good Phyginois; I prithee, tell me, 
In your affection what success you have ; 
Is {fentis voa, or do you hope she willl 

Pkyff. She's mine I we are contracted. 

Cle. Joy wait on you, 
And make your lives of many years pass pleasant I 
Is it not ten t Are all the clocks grown envious 
Against my bliss, and will not let me know 
How nigh his coming is ! for I esteem 
Myself most happy in his company. 

Enter Cabionil, like Umself. 

Car. This is the place Andethenam'd. 

Phfg. Madam, he's here I 

CU. Befriend me, my good stars ! 

Car. Here is a lady, snd a matchless one ! 
Would two years since I had beheld this beauty. 
When first I came &om Spain and bad my.heart &ee ; 
Then man; a sad day bad been merry unto me, 
For unto her Lucora should have yielded. 
Sweet lady, you that are the fairest creature 
Nature did ever fonn, vouchsafe so much 
Of happiness unto me as to give . 

Me liberty to touch your lips. — \Kisses A«".]-r-Do you 
Know me % aqd have your ears ere beard 
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So poor a name as is Carionil 1 
But I am much mistook ; you are not she 
Whom here I was to meet I needs must doubt 
The fates did not intend me such a joy. 

Cle. I am I 

Car. Deceiv'd Pythagoras ! hadst thou but dreamt 
The sweetness of this voice, the music of 
The sj^eres thou never hadst recorded 1 Speak, 
Fairest and best of ladies ; let me hear 
If you have so unmatch'd a pi^ in yon 
As to look on me with a &iendly eye. 
Can you love me t 

Cle. Most noble sir, I do, most violently. 

Car. If that to live with you detained me not, 
I should be grieVd that my joy for so great 
A fortune did not stupily my senses, 
And cast me into an eternal sleep. 
Where is Ancletbe ] He is much to blame 
In not attending you. 

Cle. Whom sp^k you of, dear sir^ 

Car. My hoy. 

Cle. I do not know a boy of that name, truly ; 
Nor, I think, is there. 

Car. You do amaze me I 

Cle. You may believe me, sir, for I am he. 

Car. Wonders in riddles i 

Cle. I am your page Ancletbe, and sister to 
Lucora, who for love attended you 
Disguis'd, because I found, for the great enmity 
Between our families, my father never 
Would give me where I would bestow myself 

Car. Your nurse did steal you when you was a 
child] 

Cle. Most true. This gentleman, her son, my 
friend. 
Occasioned my escape, by giving me 
A knowledge of my birth. His true relation 
Can vindicate me from suspicion. 

Car. I need it not 
Were you not she, as I believe you are, 
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And mean of birtti, I should account myself 
A gainer hy you. Sir, rou have done that 
Hath placed vou in my heart among those friends 
For vhoBe sakes I my life will sacrifice. 

Phyg. My lord, you do indebt me to your service. 
In your acquaintance I shall be most honour'd. 

Cle. Sir, if you please, he will relate my story. 

Car. By no means ; keep it for your father, when 
You do disclose yourself But can you pardon 
Those incivilities I did commit 
When you was Anclethe t 

Cle. Wrong not yourself; you did make more of me 
Than I deseiVd, or could. 

Car. But why, my sweet Oleanthe, would you not 
Let me know who you was before 1 

Cle. Dear sir, I saw how violent you was 
In your affection to my careless sister, 
And had no hope you would leave her for me. 
And, if you did obtain her, meant to do 
What my disastrous fate should prompt me to. 

Car. Sweetest of all your sex ! 

Cle. But, if you never got her and o'ercame 
Her obstinacy, to declare myself ; 
If not, but love had triumphed in your fall, 
Pd not have Uv'd to see your ftineraL 

Car. The gods requite this goodness, and make me 
worthy 
Of you, my dear Cleanthe. I contract 
Myself upon your lips, which we will perfect 
Ere you own pubhcly your father, for 
The enmity will make him charge you otherwise. 

Cle. I pray you, let us. 

Car. A thousand thanks. Come ! shall we walk, 
&dr mistress! 

Cle. Conclusions fair the fates to them do give, 
Who constant in their loves and faithful live. 

Enter Falorus. 
Car. Stay, dear Cleanthe, here is my friend; he shall 
Partake my joy. Well met, my best Falorus ! 
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FlU. It seeme you are not Tucapelo now. 
Where is Lucora t have you married her i 

Car. No, I have not, friend ! 

Fal. Refrain ! 

I am your enemy; embrace mo not I 
Keceive my Bword, and pierce thia heart, Garionil J 

[Gives Am girorrf. 

Car. He hath not yet descried you. 
Withdraw a little, dear mistreBS. Sir, I pray you 
To bear her company, for who can tell 
What in this irenzy he may do 1 

Cle. Hereabouts we will await your leisure. 

[Exmnt Cleantee and PHVoraots. 

Car. What ails my friend) Ijet me but know the 
man 
Is cause of this disorder in you, and 
He shall not see the grey-eyed morning breah 
From th' oriental mountains any more. 
Let me partake of that unwieldy grief 
Hath boVd my Mend so much beneath himself 

Fal. Leave compliments, Carionil, and make 
A passage for my soul, that it may leave 
So vile a habitation as this body; 
And, when I'm dead, rip out my heart, and in 't 
Survey my fault, for I want words, and have 
Not impudence enough to tell it you. 

Car. 0, what might be the cause this matchless 
frame, 
And worthiest cabinet that ever man 
luclos'd his secrets in, is so disturbed } 
Noble Falorus, think to whom you speak ! 
It is Carionil, whose life you do 
Make burdenous to him by the suspicion 
Of wronging him whom you have ever loVd. 

FaL You do deceive yourself; I lately have ' 
Transgress'd against our league of amity. 
If you desire to be a happy man. 
And to enjoy what most you seek, be kind 
Unto yourself, and run my body through. 

Car, Can I be happy and Falorus dead 1 
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No ; I should live s deaolater life 

Than e'er the Btricteet anchorite hath done, 

And wear my body to aa anatomy, 

For real sorrow at such a dire mishap. 

Live, then, my friend ! and may you number days, 

UntU arithmetic grow faint and leave you I 

Ftd. You know not how much hurt you wish your- 
sel£ 
Would you tonnent me twice t If not, forget 
Falerus utteriy, and let me die. 

Car. I understand you not 

Fai. Would you have me blast my own feme by 
spealdnK 
My fault, and have me executioner 
Unto myself ) 

Car. Belease your soul of all her griefs, and aay 
From whence your sorrows have original 
Have you not oft told me of my impatiency ) 
Give me now leave to be as plain with you. 
The angry winds never enrag'd the seas 
So much as some small grief hath_ done my friend. 
I do conjure you by our former loves, — 
For sure not long since we were friends indeed, — 
To let me know why you are thus distemper'd. 
I do not fear but I shall free you from 
This passion, so precipitate and dangerous. 

F(U. Yon are most good, and get yourself, Carionil, 
A name above the ablest character ; 
None like it can decipher you. And would 
I always had continued Falorus, 
Then I had yet remain'd your friend I But, if 
You needs must know the reason of my fury. 
Draw out the sword, that, when you have receiVd it. 
Your hand and not your words may strike me dead. 

Car. Be not importun'd longer 1 Ease your heart 1 
For, credit me, I grieve to see you thus. 

FaJ. I am in love ; suppose the rest, and kill me. 

Car. With Lucora 1 

Fal Too true. Now curse me into duat, and with 
Your breath disperse me iu the air ; but spare me 1 
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Chide me not for my fidBehood, and inflict 

But one punishment on me, and be that the sword. 

Yet hear me speak one word or two before. 

I have not woo'd her, nor have sought performance 

Of that free promise that her father made me, 

But faithfully have temporized with hinL 

Nor did I willingly consent unto 

This passion; it did seize me violently. 

Car. Be you more calm. Take her, Falonis I you 
have 
A liberty for me. I speak in earnest 

Fal. Then all is well Return my sword, dear friend. 
Carionil, I will not hinder thee ; [Gives him his sword. 
My name ahall not be blasted in thy sighs. 
Fall, worthless man, 'tis pity I should live I 

[Ofers to mi himself. 

Car. What mean you, my Falorus t For heaven's 
sake leave. 
And your own hght rashly extinguish not ! 
I for Lucora do not care, and have 
All my affection unto her recall'd, 
And am engag'd unto another lady. 
I stole her from her chamber in my disguise, 
And then, bethinking me how she had ns'd me, 
I told her that I would not have a lady 
Who would prefer a Moor before me. Her 
Slighting of me made me leave her so, 

Fal. Is this not policy to delay my death 1 

Car. If e'er you found me false, beKeve me not. 

Fal. It then is true 1 

Car. Most true, Falorus ! 

Fal. License me, friend, now to embrace you. Well 
met, 
Carionil 1 and welcomer indeed 
Than ever yet man was unto me. I 
Will hve and owe my life unto yon, and when 
You please I for your sake will lay it down. 
Freely I may Lucora now adore ; 
And, rather than to lose her, I will try 
All ways that are contained in policy. 
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Car. But aay she never will consent I 

Fal. lam 

Most confident she will, to please her &ther ; 
But, if she should not, I could suffer it. 
'Twas not my love made me thus passionate; 
It was because in it I wronged you. 

Car. Did you not mark, when you did see me fint, 
A joy unusual sit upon my brow { 

Fal. I had so much of sorrow in my heart, 
That with it all my senses were possess'd. 

Car. But you perceiv'd I had left my disguise t 
What out ofit did you collect % 

Fal. I thought 
Lucora had descried you, and you had 
A peremptory denial to your suit. 

Enter Cleanthe and Phyginois. 

Cle. Sir ! seeing you had made a fair conclusion. 
And measuring each minute for an hour 
Until I were with you, I rudely come 
TJncall'd for to you. 

Car. Ever most welcome, my Cleanthe ! Friend, 
This is the lady I did mention to you. 
She was Anclethe, but is sister to 
The mistress of your thoughts, and called Cleanthe, 
Whom, long since all her friends beheved lost. 
And have these many years left mourning for, 

Fal. A strange discovery, and admirable 1 * 

Gar. Some oUier time command the history ; 
This mutually among ourselves we'll spend. 

Fal. Lady, account me servant to your virtues ; 
And you, sir, may command Falorus always. 

Pkyg. Your love will honour me, most noble lord. 

Cle. Sir ! I for you will intercession make 
Unto my sister, and do hope shall prosper. 
I will make known how much you are her servant, 
And what affection my ears have witnessed ; 
For I, unseen to you, did hear what paas'd. 

Fal. You will obUge me everlastingly. 

• "Fal. I UD Muu'd."— IM Ml. 
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Car. Hot, let ub walk ! 
Fal. Whosoever loyal Iriendship doth regard, 
With lair eyenta the goda will him reward. 

[Exewtit omnes. 



Enier Jaques, solus. 

Jaq. I have a licence for my maater and the brave 
gallant MietresB Lorece; but it cost too much, a- 
' conscience. I would a writ five times as mncb for 
half I gave for it ; but 'tis the fashion am.ong great 
ones, so they have their wills they care not at how 
dear a rate they buy them. This marriage is hke 
Christmas, when it comes it brings good cheer with 't ; 
we have fat venison— hold, belly, hold ! and wine. I 
am sure we shall want none, for the vintner had 
twenty pounds on me this morning. I ha' bespoke 
a merry company of fiddlers ; oh, they are boon fellows ! 
And there will be old dancing, for I mean to sweat my 
doublet quite through ere I leave. 

Enter Lorece and Vandona, 
Madam, here's the Ucence your worships sent me for. 
The parson and this will make all sure. 

Lot. 'Tis well done, Jaques ! for this, be thou the 
Neptune of the cellar, raise a tempest and drown who- 
ever doth go down the stairs ; hke old Silenus behave 
thyself ! 

Van. When we have din'd, let's go to my lord 
Pohdacre's, and invite that house. 

Lor. We will, my dear widow. 

Jaq. 'Twill be a merry time, I see. [Exewrd onrnes. 
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Enter Poloacke, Lucoea, Antiphila, and NENTI3. 

Ant. I vonder we liave not seen the Ethiopian 
lord to-day, 

Pol. He'll not be long flbaent 
Lucora, thou hast my heart for thy consent ; 
Falorus is a worthy gentleman, 
And one of an approved fashion — 
He doth deserve a Princess. My Lncors, 
I know his nature is most noble, else 
I would not move thee for him, and although 
The time is not expir'd, will you steal 
So much from age and be his wife 1 I long 
To see thee well bestbw'd. 

e t' conmiand, I will pei^ 

Enl^ FALORua. 

Pol. Here is Falorus ] Welcome, my lord, I shall 
Shortly say my son ; my daughter I have won. 
And, when I please, unto you she will give 
Away herself 

Fal. You are most noble 1 

But can you, fairest lady, look ao low 
As is Falorus 1 Can there be such a virtue 
Of rare humihty within yon that 
You thus confer affection upon me t 

Lac. My lord, my father desires to make me yours, 
And I have leam'd so much oliedience 
As willingly to do what he commands.* 

Fal. I wish I could, most excellent Lucora, 
Thank you in all the languages are worth 
Your dear attention, you have made me so 
Exceeding hap^y ; I envy not his wealth 
That owns the inexhaustible mines of fam'd Pern. 

Luc I thank you for this love, and have a hope, 
* " Enjaiiu me." — IM td. 
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If it within my power lyes, I shall 
Eequite you, air. 
Fal. My joy hath dull'd my senses. 

Enter Loeece, Vandona, and Jaques. 

Lor. Now, brother, have I not ended happilyl 
Tandona is my own ; we only want 
The ceremony ecclesiastical 
My lord, I am your servant ! 

Fal. I have a miatreea got, the richest beauty 
Great Britain ever was renowned for. 

Lor. Much, very much, i' faith ; have you won her 
For whom hopeful Carionil did die ! 

Fal. I won her not, Lorece ; her father's desire 
Meeting with her consent hath made her mine 

Van. Sister, you have been a stranger to me ; I pray 
you be not so. 

Nen. You shall eee me oftener. 

Lor. Thou may'st be Mercury, and I will glory 
Thou art my brother. 

Van. Madam ! I'm very glad to meet you here. 

Anl. And I as joyful of your company. 

Enter Carionil, Clbanthe, and Phyginois. 

Lor. Wonders ! Carionil's alive again, and here I 

Pol. For some strange end he oiA give fortli his 
death; 
But what young beauteous lady's that % 

Lw. It is a face worthy of admiration. [Sftc lairds. 

Pol. Rise, lady; kneel not unto me. 

Cle. Then I were most unfit to be your child. 

PoL How ! my daughter that was lost ) 

Cle. Yes, my lord ; and beg your blessing. 

Pol. May the good heavens make of thee, my 
daughter. 
If you be she, an old and happy woman 1 

Lu^ I am a siater to you ; spare some time 
For me to show how much I do rejoice 
At this nnlook'd for good. None of your kin. 
Fair sister, ace more glad than I to see you. 
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Whom we had never hoped to see. I am 
MoBt proud to be so neat allied unto 
So exoellent a creature as yon are. 

Ck. I am most joyful of your love. 

yini. Wa are most glad to see you safe. 

Van. As if you were our sister. 

Cle. My thanks, sweet ladies. 

Pol Dearest Cleanthe ! confirm thy father in 
His joy ; relate thy life, that oat of it 
I may grow confident thon art my daughter. 

PAyjf. Lady, leave that to me. My lord, and if 
You with her silence can so long dispense, 
I would do that. 

Ck. He is my nm^'s son, to whom, my lord, 

I owe all thanks for my escape. 

Fol. Sir, when you please yon may begin. 

Netk Wbat I not a gentleman 1 I am undone, 
But must be secret in 't [Aside. 

Phyg. My lord ! 

This lad/B nurse, my mother, had a son 
Older than the lady Cleanthe is by seven yearn ; 
Whom ahe did love so extraordinarily, 
That for his sake she foully eir'd from virtue. 
She thought it was an easy thing for her, 
If that their lives attained to those years, 
To make your daughter wife unto her son, 
Which is the cause she privily escap'd. 

Pol. Most Btrajige ! 

Phyg. By chance I heard this of my brother, who 
Told me, against my mother's strict command, 
What a great marriage he should have, and that 
Cleanthe was the daughter of a lord, 
Your honoui^s diild. 

Whom all we thought bnt of a mean descent ; 
For she had won the country to believe 
That she did find her in the open field. 
I, pitying her hard chance, did tell her all, 
And promis'd her I would attend npon her 
UntirBhe had her parents happy made 
With knowledge of her Bafety. 
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Cle. The test I mnat relate. 

Dear sir, be Mnd I and if I have done aught 
You sh^ dislike, pardon my first offence. 
I was no Booaer come to town, bat saw 
This noble gentleman, with whom so violently 
I fell in love, that for his sake, pray pardon me, 
My own apparel I did lay away, 
And did become hia page. And when I did 
Disclose myself, he kindly did requite me ; 
In brief, we are contracted. 
I did not well without you to do thns. 
But your forgiveness, sir, I cannot doubt. 
He told me that there was a difference 
Between our bmilies, and therefore yon. 
If your consent was ask'd, would never yield. 

Jaq. Would I were i' the cellar! I care not for 
these dry and tedious tales. 

Pol. WhelJier I should or no I cannot tell. 
But I am glad that it hath chanced thus ; 
This match an ancient discord will conclude, 
And may the gods be favourable to it ! 

Car. Most worthy lord, my faithful thanks ! 

Phyg. Here also is a ring which by 
Your father, my Lord Falorus, was given her, 
When at the font he for her answer d ; 
She wor't about her neck when she was stolen. 

Pd. I know it well, and now am confident 
Thou art my lost Cleanthe ; be his wife. 
And . may the heavens make up the match most for- 
tunate. 
Carionil, I now am gUd I have 
A man so honour'd to my son-in-law. 

Car. My lord, if that I can perform my will. 
You never shall repent your daughter's (Jioice. 

Pol. I do not doubt I shaU. Now, I would know 
Why your death was reported ^ 

Car. I was in love long with your eldest daughter, 
The fair Lucora, but could never win her. 
Brought almost to despair, I did assume 
The habit and colour of a negro. 
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Fat. Then you -was Tu«!apelo 1 

Car. I waa indeed ! 

EnoTitig she had refWd the greatest marriages, 
And many of the handsomest of the kingdom, 
I fiilly did beheve she never would 
Like any man of this complexion, 
And therefore feign'd myself an Ethiopian ; 
But first gave out my death, and that unto 
Myself I had done violence for her. 

Luc Surely he will not do so unworthily 
As to make mention of my fond affection. lAside. 

Car, But all could not prevaiL 

Luc I am glad he ends so. [Aside. 

Car. And merefore I desisted whoUy ; which, when 
Anclethe saw, my sweet Cleanthe now, 
She did disclose hereelfl 

Pol. I do perceive the heavens intended you 
Should reconcile our families. 

Jaq. Here's love and love again I I would some- 
body would love me. 

Luc. My dear sister, you must not think me rude 
Because I do express my love so tuUy. 

Pol. Be my Carionil I 
All that are mine reject this lady, for 
I do intend to make her mine. 

Car. We are her servants, and most joyfully 
Shall kneel unto a lady of her virtues 1 

Enier PhylANDEB and Kosinda. 

Fal. What lady's that ) 

Car, She's masked, and I cannot guess. 

Pol. Phylander, this lady is thy sister, the lost 
Cleanthe. 

Phyt. Grow not too weak, my body, to contain 
My soul within thee at these joys ! 
Fair sister, I am glad that I can name 
So beauteous a lady as you are so ; 
For you the heavens be thanked. 

Pol. Carionil's dive, and must be styl'd your brother ; 
Cleanthe him hath chose. 
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Perfect thy joys, Phylander, when thou wilt, 

And hear thdr higtoriea. 

This lady you must call motKer. 

Phyl. But I must not. 

Pd. Howl 

Phyl. This here I wilL 
Dear mother, now confirm my words. [f/nmosits. 

Pol. Welcome to life, Eosinda ; thy face and beauty 
I do remember well But wherefore did you 
Raise the report of your untimely death % 

Bos. That at a fitter time ; this give me leave 
To spend in joy, 

My dear Cleanthe, for I do believe, 
BecauBe thy father doth acknowledge thee. 
Thou art Cleanthe, my so long lost daughter. 
Never was mother's heart so %ht ; I cannot 
Utter my joys, my tears must witness them. 
To Time I am indebted that be bath 
Spared my life untD I see thee safe. 

CU. I want expression ; but my life shall be 
A comment on my heart, wherein you shall 
Perceive what your Cleanthe is. 

Phyl. Now you are mine, fair Antiphila t 

AiU. I will perform my promise. 

Phyl. Both your consents I beg. 

Pol. How's this } 

Ant. I did engage myself. 
That, if I were not yours, I would be his. 

Pol. Then may the knot prove happy, and continue 
A firm one while the gods do lend you breath ! 

Phyl. It is my wish, 

Pd. Was you her servant, too ) Wife, chide in 
secret j I was foresworn. 

Bos. We all are frail ; mortality may boast 
Of strength, but many conclusions deny it. 

Nen. Away 1 I will have none of you ; I will not beg. 

Pol. You shall not need. I, for his love and care 
Unto my daughter, will give him means befittiiig 
A gentleman, which shall descend unto 
His posterity ; poverty shall not spoil his fortune. 
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Van. Tis nobly said ! If you do like Imn, take him, 
sister. 

JVen. Now, Fm content I 

Phyg. My joy is great 1 My tbanks, sweet mia- 
tress 1 My Lord PoUdacre, I am your grateful, 
though unworthiest servant. Now, mistress, yon 
shall know the policy I won your affection with : my 
affections being settled so high, and I poor, I made 
myself Draculemion ; but your promise, worthiest 
lord, hath now enriched me. 

Jaq. me ! was you that merry fellow 1 You hare 
a parlous wit 

Phyg. One thing I must crave of you. 

Pol Yon shall obtain, sir ! 

Phyg. That you will pardon my mother. 

PiA. I do, for your sMe. 

Luc Since I perceive you in the bounteous way 
Of granting boons, sir, I assume the boldness 
To become a petitioner to you, 

Pd. My dear Lucora, freely ask, for I 
Doubtlessly shall consent to thy demand. 

Imc. Seeing the gracious heavens have blessed our 
house 
With the recovery of my lone lost sister ; 
And since the powers divine have Unk'd her heart 
To the affections of a noble gentleman, 
A marriage like to grace your hononr'd age 
With hopeful nephews ; I humbly crave your licence 
To enjoy the freedom of a single life. 
For I've no inclination to become 
A subject unto Hymen's glorious bondage. 

Pd. Remember, my Lucora, all your promises, 
And suffer not your obstinacy to cload 
The happiness of this evening. 

Fal. My excellent mistress ! you have rais'd me near 
The zenith of all happiness, and will you 
Now leave me on that mighty precipice. 
To fall into a sad abyss of misery 1 

Clt. Mydearsweet sister] give me leave to trouble you 
With a few words aside. 
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I saw the Lord Faloras for yonr sake, 

Between a great affection and firm friendship, 

In as high a pasaion as yoa can imagine 

A noble and a faithful lover unto you. 

He in his soul adores you, I am confident ; 

And I'm obliged by promise to become 

His intercessor for your kind affection 1 

I do beseech you, therefore, grace your sister, 

Though bold, being younger, to importune you thus, 

T' honour the Lord Faloras with your love ! 

Iaic I dare not, my fair sister, be so cruel 
As to deny you in your first request ; 
I'll entertain his flame and be lus brida 
I will be plain with you ; had you been ulent. 
In a ship bound for Spain I had gone to-night. 
With some ladies of our near kindred, towards Lisbon, 
And BO avoided the courtship of Falorus, 
AnU all my father's continual importunities. 
To make l^is escape naore unexpected, and ' 
The better to provide me for this journey, 
I had consented when my father pleas'd 
To marry him ; but your entreaties have 
Prevailed above all my resolutions. 

Fal. Dear madam I let me beseech your assistance. 

Bos. My lord, I will desire her, and am confident 
I shall obtain. I pray thee, my Lucora, 
Submit to the entreaties of thy friends. 
And let not thy refusal of Falorus 
Beget a sad look on this happy evening. 

Lac Madam ! you and my sister sh^ overcome ; 
And though, my Lord Falonia, you may tax me 
For an ol»tinate disposition, you shall find me, 
Throughout my future days, to make amraids, 
And prove a very loving wife unto you. 

Fal. Now you have fixed me in a fortunate 
And glorious life. 

Pd. I thank thee, Lucora. 

Jaq. Everybody has his sweetheart but L One or 
other take pity on me, and let me not be a c^her 
and stand here for nothing I I see the fault is m, my 
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years, otherwise serving-men are not bo slighted by 
ladies. [To the ^dator ladies. 

Pol. Let ns withdraw ! you all 

Shall sup with me to-night, and we'll design 
The happy day that shall each couple join. 

Car. You that have mistresaea, do not despair 
To get them, be they ne'er bo proud and {aii. 
One way or other, you have seen it done ; 
The obstinatest lady may be won. [Ex&i/nl mnnes. 
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Laeora. The obstinate lady yet Ib obetinate, 
And, cu«les8 either of your love or hate, 
She dares continue so. Nor will I beg 
Some friend within to come WTith hia Tow leg, 
And 'a hat in'a hand, to ■woo your praise ; It ia 
So poor that I had rather hear you hiss. 
Our Poet bade 'a be bold, for 'a play waa good. 
And that 'twould take, if it was understood. 
And 80 we are ; for what's our fate we must 
And will endure, be 't lawful or unjust 
Unto yonr justico we appeal, which lies 
Within your hands. Do what you please, and riea 

Gleanthe. sister ! this is likely to spoil alL 
Gentle spectators, also give me leave. 
Ladies and gentlemen, if we have said 
Aught that hath pleas'd your ears, or pastime made. 
Our time we have spent well : but if that we 
Have tedious been, and you did sit and see 
With weariness, our Poet will repent 
That yon this comedy we did present, 
Y'ave paid the actors well ; we thank you, and know it, 
And wish that you would gratify our Poet, 
He wants no money aa the case now stands. 
Yet praya you to be liberal of your hands. 
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TKAPPOLm STJPPOSSD A. PUINCE. 
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Trappolin CrediUo Prinegie; or, Trappo&n mtppoid a 
Prince ; An Ilalian Tragi-Comedy. Tlie Scent, part qf Italy. 
WritUn by Sir AeUm Cohain. London, Prmted by WUSam 

Qodbid, lesa. 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



THE ACTORS' FAMEa 

I^vraio, The great Duke of Tuscany. 

Sforza, The IMe of MHain. 

Horatio, Son of the Dvke of Savoy. 

Barbarino,) _ ,, _, 

Machavil, i ■ • • ■'^"o "<w(e Flormhnes. 

Mattemores, . . . . a Spanish Captain. 

Trappolin, .... Sujio^d a Prince. 

Maqo, A CmjwroT. 

PUCANNELLO, . . . . A JaUoT. 

BULFLESH, A BuUher. 

Calishead, . . . . a Puritan. 

BarNB, A Farmer. 

Tiler, A poor JVorkman. 

Whip, A Coachman. 

A Notary. A Guard. Officets. Attendants. 

Eo, Meo, and Areo, . Dmk. 

Hymen, Luna, Mars,) 
Mercury, Jupiter, VMadcers. 
Venus, Saturn, Sol, ) 



Isabella, . 
Hortentia, 
prudentia, 
Hipolita, . 
Flasietta,. 
Mrs. Fine, 



JFiU to Lavinio. 
mfe to Sforza. 
Saatio's Mistress. 
The Captain's Mistress. 
Trappolin's Sweethetat 
A Plaintiff. 
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Gallakts, be 't known 1 as yet ve cannot aay 

To whom we are beholding for thia play j 

But this our poet hath licens'd us to t«Il, 

Ingenious Italy hath liked it well. 

Yet it is no translation ; for he ne'er 

But twice in Tenice did it ever hear. 

There it did take, and he doth hope, if you 

Have your old humours, it will please here too. 

He swearB he hath not spoil'd it, and protest 

We think it good, thou^ he doth none o' tb' best 

Yon often have heard worse i' th' house before. 

And had we made the Prologue we'd say more. 

That labour he hath sav'd ua, 'cause he would 

No partial friend should cry it up for good. 

An excellent new comedy, as you say 

When you have seen 't, he so will judge his play. 

He is not peremptory, like to some 

Who think that all is best from them doth come. 

Ladies and gentlemen, you that do know 

To censure rightly, as you think, so do ; 

Our poet scorns to beg your bands, yet faith, 

That at the end if he the favour bath, 

This shall not be his last ; that be'll endeavour 

To gratiiy you shortly with another. 

Howe'er it takes, he for your presence sends 

His thanks by me, and hopes we shall part friends. 
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SiE Abtoh CoKAm, in the proloKae to this play, odrances the 
plea that, although he foanafnl tile design upon a piece be saw 
twice during his stay at Venice, it is not a transution. The 

1 _i.^ 1. !__.■. .. ij. Jgl,^^(g ^jj Tiappolin ' 

, um a stoiy in the Con 

dt DmnUe. The plaj appean to have been produced prior 
the Esitoration, and was revii^ after that eTent, with a new 

Srologue written by Dnffet. It woa sabaequentlj' altered bj 
Fahum Tate, and acted ss a new piece at the Theatre in Dorset 
Garden, 1686, under the title of A Date, and no Duke. This 
"faroe" was priuMdin the sune year in 4to, "with the several 
new soDgs set to mnsic, with thorow basses for tbe theorbo or 
Immc viol." These songs are three in number, bnt there is no 
markiDg in the text as to where they were intended to be intro- 

The play, so altered, was frequently perfonoed tbroughont 
the last century, and was eiceedinglj popular. Neyertheless, 



. _. )r hamoQT to compensate for such inegnSrity. Yet, 

as its ahsordities are of a kind adapted to eicite the langhter 
of the Tulgar, it has been revived at several times with little 
alteration and by dlfTerent titles, and is even now [1812] some- 
times acted at both theatres, tho' in a very curtailed and 
mangled manner, under the title of Dulx, and no Duke." 
Robert Drury, who writes three other dramatic pieces, con- 
verted Cokain's play into " a farcical ballad opera, whii^ was 
prodnoed at Drury Lone in 1733 with ranch euocesa, with the 
title of The Devil <^ a Dtiie, or Trappolin't Vagaria. The 
alterations differed from those of Tate, while twenty-one en'tirely 
new songs were interspersed throughout 

A combined version of the two altered editions was printed 
at Edinburgh in 12mo in 1733, "and sold hy Allan Kamsay." 
The title is the same ss that of Dniry, but "as acted at the 
theatres of London and Edinburgh." In this all Drury's songa 
are retained, with exception of the Gnale, which, from having 
been a duet between Trappolin and Flametta, to the air i^ 
The Torkthire Tale, is superseded by a duet between Lavinio 
KoA Trappolin, to tbe tune of Kamy'a to the Greenwood gant. 
In addition, there aro other fifteen songs, all to Scotch airs, 
from which it may be concluded that the publisher — the dis- 
tinguished author of The Qenlk Shepherd — was the adapter of 
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[ from his own pen. 
tieatre was : — 
Kr, Putcrson. 
Mr. Ware. 
(Hr. Miller. 
(Hr. Fraser. 
Mr. BuIkeUer. 
Mr, Wescomb. 
Mr. Price. 
Mr. Mayfield. 
Mra. Ware. 
Mrs. Woodland. 
Mtb. Miller. 
MtB. BnlkeUey. 
Mrs. AyrcB. 

In July 1818 a comic melodramatic tnuletta, called TB* 
Ihikt and the Devil, was produced at Carent Garden, and ran 
for several nights. A ma^^ine notice of the time sa^ it is 
"foandedon bji ancient tragi-comedy taken from the Italian, 
and titled, Trappolm Credvlo /Vincipe; or, Trappolin *up- 
poaed a Prince, written by Sir Aaton Cokain, and_fir8t_jrinted 



Lavinio, Dake of Florence, 
Brunetto, Prince of Savoy, 
Barharino, I . _i 
iH^tc 1''"^ ■ ■ 
Mogo, a Conjnior, .... 
Trappolin, a Baffoon— False Dnke, . 
Quaker, ... 

Captaiii, .... 

Isabella, Dachess, . 
Prndentia, Dnke'a Sister, 
Fl&metta, TroppoUn's Sweetheart, . 

1st Woman 

2d Woman, .... 



infinite deal of humour. Fit2- William 
I hie extraTagant and ludicrous per- 
minded ua of Munden's Sam Dabs, 
of Charles Kemble's Catsio, kept the 
of lanshter ; and Miss Beaamont 



_n 1658. It ^ 

played Trappolin, and 

sonation of the Dulx 

and in his drunken see 

house in a continual i 

BBJiK a sweet song i^ry prettily. This is the latest 



we hare of this piece, which, with fresh and judicious alteration 
to suit the taste of the present day, might even now be revived 
with profit to some enterprising theatrical manager. 
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TBAPPOLIN -CEEDUTO PRINCIPE: 
Ob, TEAPPOLIN SUPPOSED A PRINCE. 



Act I. — Scene i. 

Enter Trappolin, solus. 

My wench Flatnetta ia a dear ro^e ; the pretty fool 
dotes on me. My Lord Barbarmo can do nothing 
with her ; his pistolles and jewels she cares not for. 
And 'tis a handsome thing ; no pomatum e'er toucb'd 
her lips, or paint her cheeks, yet are they cherries 
and roses. I am most happy to be what I am, and 
to have the love of such a one as she. 

Enter Ft.AMKTTA. 
Flo. Good morrow, Trappolin ! how does my love 1 
Tra. First let ns kiss, and after I will teU. 
For ever thme, Flametta 1 
Fla. Oh, thanks, my dear ! 

Enter BarbaBINO. 

Bar. The villain Trappolin has a handsome wench, 
and, which angers me, an honest one. I have spent 
many weeks about her, but never could do any good ; 
she will not, neither for love or money. And see 
where they are a-talking together. 

Tra. Yonder is my Lord Barharino 1 My dear 
Flametta, — I am your honour's servant, — tlus free 
ivomise of thine I can never enough thank thee for. 
— At your lordship's command. — How happily shall 
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we live together in marriage, both loving so veil and 
truly 1— Your honour's humble slave. — Let us kies 
again 1 — ^Your poOT vassal, my lord. — Thus irill we 
^nd our days in these delights; so will we Idas, 
Flametta ! — I beseech your honour to pardon me. — 
We ne'er will be aweary of ourselves ; if thou dost 
aigh, thy Tr&ppolin will weep. — Your honour shall 
command me always. — And when thou sing'at, thy 
Trappolin will danco I 

Flo. And I am thine, my honest Trappolin, 
And ever will be constant unto thee. 

Tra. m attend your honour presently. 

Flo. There's no man alive shall make me prove 
Unfaithful unto thee, so much I love. 

Tra. Your lordship msst pardon me a little ; 
I am something busy. 

Flo. My Trappolin shall not bestow a kiss 
But I will pay it him with usury. 
It is impossible for thee to be 
More thy Fhunetta's than Flametta's thine I 

Tra. 1 will come to your honour presently. 

Fla. Pardon, sweetheart! that now I must be 
gone; 
My stay another time shall make amends. 
A kisa, my dear, my lovely Trappolin ; 
With such I shall be never satisfied. [Exti. 

Tra. Farewell, my dear rogue I My lord, I come. 
Your honour must pardon me — ^yon saw how I was 
employ'd ; I could not leave the poor fooL Your lord- 
ship sees she loves me, and protest her labour is not 
lost. Now, if your honour hath anything to command 
me, I am ready, — ^Trappolino, your poor servant ! 

Sar. You are a saucy, peremptory villain. 
And I have well perceiv'd your base demeanour ; 
Although I see the wench is yours, you shall 
Bepent the freedom of your evil language — 
Be sure you shall. [Exit. 

Tra, Good morrow, my lord I 

Let him do his worst, I care not a rush for him. He 
would ha' my wench, and I am glad I abua'd him. I 
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ha' made In§ honour Bomething ch<dflric; let him 

digest it how lie wiU. [Exit. 

Enter Lavtnio, Ihe Gnat Duke, PrudENTIA, 
Babbakino, Machavil, ajid others. 

Lav. The Toscan gloiy have we ^et upheld, 
And &oin the fierce aBsaultfl of enemieB 
Rescued our cities, set them in a peace 
As happy as the gods did e'er vouchsafa 
Sforza, the Duke of Milain, our old Mend, 
Who hath in &11 our vstb still sent us aid, 
Hath promised me the matchless Isabella, 
His sister, for my wife ; and, se^g now 
We have no more to do with enemies, 
I will to Milan go, and many her. 
And quietly unto Florence will return. 
Where I w^ celebrate oar nuptial 
With tliat magnificence beoomes our state. 
You, whom I ever have found &ithful to me, 
Lord Barbarino and Lord Macbavil, 
To you I do commit the govemm^it 
Of Tuscany until I return, 
And full conmiission to do what you shall 
See necessary for the good of Florence. 
My dear Pmdentia, the only joy 
Of our deceased fatiier, the last duke, 
Live happy, and enjoy your own deobee. 
Which I do know are virtuous all, 

Ptu Most noble air, it is impossible 
That I should happy be and you not present ; 
But I am unworthy to beseech your stay, 
Gio I and be fortunate in a worthy choice. 
While I to Heaven pray for ^our safe return. 

Lav. Dear, sweet Prudentia, and also lords. 
Look well unto my prisoner Brunetto ; 
Yet let h'"! want nothing but a free release, 
For sure he is more than he seems to be. 
I have beien loi^ about this journey ; now 
All things are ready. My Prudentia, 
Farewell; and, sister, be not melanohdy, 
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For in few weeka I will return, and bring 
A sister hcone to keep thee company, — 
The beauteous Milainese. 

Pru. And may she prove 

According to your wishes, noble sir I 

Bar. Aiid be a joy unto the Florentines ! 

Mae. And be a happy mother, that there may 
Not want an heir unto your highneas I 

Lav. Our thanks. 

Onward I 'tie time I were upon my way. [Exeiait. 

Bar. Now will I be reveng'd of Trappolin, 
Who hath so boldly to my face abus'd me ; 
I have authority to do't withaL 
ril make him to repent his sauciness. 

Eater Tbapfolin. 
He's here I but I will do 't as if by justice. 

Tra. I can think of nothing but my pretty villain 
Flametta I 'tis a dear rogae I and she says she loves 
me, and I know she does. When I have married her 
I will betake me to the country, where we will live as 
jovial as the day is long. 

Enier Mattemores, Ike Spanish Captain. 
Mat. I'll fight for Florence while I have a vein 
To hold my heart from falling unto death ; 
Nor shall the Loi^bardy Mantuans 
E'er win a flas while I am in the field. 
rd make the Tuscan duke to know the man 
Whom he hath trusted to conduct his troops. 
Durst but Gonzaga ever stir again. 
Methinks there is no nobler tlung on earth 
Than to see hilla of bodies, lakes of blood — 
No braver music than the martial drum, 
Nor diapasons sweeter to the ear 
Than unto it the warlike trumpets make. 
When I but hear this harmony, I could, 
Full of delight, venture my single person 
A^tinst an armed troop. Away with peace 1 
It is the canker and the bane of minds ; 
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Tis that which makea oa to forget oimelTeB, 

And spend onr liTes in senauality. 

Then glorious war, advance thy armed arm, 

That soldiers may have ways to show thenuelves I 

Would Glotlu and Vandals once again would come 

Int' Italy, or Moots into our Spain, 

That Mattemores might wear ont his sword 

With hewing bonee and cleaTing armed men I 

Each thing doth to hie centre Ml, and I 

Would unto mine, which is to fight or die ! 

Who art thou ) 

Tra. 1% 

Mai. Aj,joyi\ What! are you too good to be aakedf 

Tra. I am Trappolin I 

Mai. By that I know not. Art thou a man of war t 
Is Trappolin in any captain's roll t 
Is 't wnt ) 

Tra. Yes, Seignior Captain, in the parson's book. 
The day thereof my baptism is set down. 

Mat. And in that honour ofb hast thou e'er fought 
With infidels, and slain a score or two 1 

Tra. Not I, heavens be prais'd 1 A score or two, said 
you, Captain t Then should I sure never escape, for, 
I promise you, many an one is hang'd for Trillin g of 
ona 

Mat Fie I what an ignorance is this ! Hast thou a 
mind to become now a soldier ! 

Tra. Indeed, Seignior Captain, I cannot resolve yon 
as yet I am about a wife ; I'll ask her if she will turn 
soldier too, and then, if I like it, there's an end. But 
I pray you. Captain, what is a soldier t 

Mat. A soldier, Trappolin, is he that does 
Yenture his life a hundred times a day — 
Would in his country's and his prince's cause 
Stand cannon shot, and wood of steeled pikes- 
Would, when his bodjr's full of wounds, all night 
Lie iu Hht field, and ^eep upon his helm. 

Tra. Good Captain, pardon me I neither I nor Fla- 
metta will be soldiers. Heavens defend I Yenture 
my life so many times a dayt there is more safety and 
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gain in tumiiig thief I I love my country and prince 
well, but myself better, lis good sleeping in a whole 
sMn ; 'tis better lying with Flametta in a warm bed I 
Marry, I had thongbt a soldier had not been such a 
fool 1 How many of them migbt there be in Florence, 
sir Captain 1 

Mai Thou coward, many bundreds. 

Tra. The gods aend them more wit, that's e'en all 
that I can aay. But I pray you, sir Captain, now I 
think on 't, persuade my father and mother, slBteni, 
and uncles, and anntfl, and all the kin I have, to turn 
soldiers, that they may be kill'd quickly, and I be 
their heir. I swear, Captain, you should lose nothing 
by 't ; I would give you a good present for 't 

Mat Base coward 1 

Tra. Good Captain, what is the meaning of cowardi ^ 
I have often heard that word, and would fain know 
the true meaning of it. 

Mat. A coward is a fellow base as tbon,— 
One that doth spend his precious time in sloth — 
Cares not what alterations kingdoms have. 
So he at home may welter in his pleasures ; 
A fellow that had rather sit all day 
Drinking tobacco, and carousing cups. 
Than dye hia aword in blood of enemies. 

Tra. Why then, Captain, in faith I am a very 
coward ; 'tis better by half than a soldier, I know 
there is far more pleasure in a glass of good wine and 
a pipe of true Yarines than in bullets whizzing about 
one's ears, and pikes or halberts, or what you will, 
flrbeatingout one's teeth. 

MaL Thou duMhill wretch ! 

Tra. Seignior Captain, be not angir, for I vow I 
mean earnest I should never digest the soldiery life, 
nor, am I sure, would Flametta; and the gods help 
them that do ! 

Mai Thou earthen - minded slave, 'tJa pity thou 
shouldst eat or drink that hast no better thoughts 1 

Tra. Not as long as I pay for 't What the devil 
have I to do with your aoldieiy, mr Captain 1 Gin 
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me leave to be of m^ otq mind, nid a coward, for 
I'm Bim no vise man but Tould Ba^ as I do; let tlioae 
follow your wan that are aweary of their lives. 

Mat. Thou art as dunghill a minded rascal sa e'er I 
heard in my lifa I would not for anything thou wast 
a Spaniard ; thou wouldat be a slander to the whole 
nation. And, villain, I teD thee if thou wert one I 
would Idll thee ; MatteuLores would do it, and so I 
leave it. [Exit, 

Tra. Farewell, my Sir D<m; go hai« yourself I 
What have I to do with your wars, trow 1 For nothine 
would I venture to fight but FUonetta, and for her I 
durst not exceed about it fisty cuffs, or a bout with a 
little pair of cudgels at the most I should never 
endure to shoot off a gun, not I ; the very noise of it 
would make me endanger my breeches. 

Enter Horatio. 
Brunetto, honest Bnmetto I how dost do ! Be merry, 
man; this time will have an end, man, and till it come 
be as jovial as thou canst Thou wouldst e'en 'a bless'd 
tbyseu to have seen how I vez'd the patience of my 
Lord Barbaiiu. 

Hon. You have not, sure t 

Tra. Mairy but I have, and to the purpose too ! 

HoTo. Then you are undone, Trappolin. 

Tra. Why, man? 

Sora. The Duke has left him and the Lord Machavil 
governors till his return. 

Tra. The devil he has I 

Hera. 'Tis very true. 

Tra. Troth, then, I am but little better, I fear. 

Enter OFPlCKRa 

1 Off. That's he I 

2 Of. Lay hold on him I 

Tra. Bnmetto, I am undone ! thy Trappolin must 
to the jaU. Pray you, my small friends, give me leave 
to speak but one word ; remember me to my sugar- 
candy, Flametta. 
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3 Off. Awaj; with him ! 

4 Q^ To prison with the saucy rogue ! \Exeant. 
Soto. I came to Mantus to aid the Duke, 

iSj uncle, 'gainst his foes the Florentines ; 
Where, hearing every man to praise the beauty 
Of sweet Pmdentia, the report did win me. 
Being taken in the wars, I was not sad. 
Because I was to go where she did live. 
But seeing so many Princes all desirous 
To marry her, I knew the great Duke never 
Would bestow her on Savoye's second son ; 
And therefore yet I have concealed myael£ 
Nor doth she know I am Horatio : 
For want of opportunity, I yet 
Could ne'er so much as sigh within her hearing. 

JEnter Prudkntu and HiPOUTA. 

Hip. The Lady Isabella, by her picture, 
May be supposed to be a. matchless lair one ; 
Each feature of her face is wondrous good, 
And her fine head of hair 's a curious colour. 

Pni. In her we shall be happy all, for she, 
The world reports, hath, equtd to her form, 
A noble and a yirtuous mind. Who's that ) 

Hip. He is your brother's prisoner, called Brunetto, 
That in the wars of Mantua was took. 

Fni. 'Tis a handsome man I 

Hip. And thought of all the court a gentleman 
Of good descent ; but he hath not disclosed 
His parentage to any. 

P™. Wby doth he not) 

Hip. That no man knows yet besides Imnself. 

Pra. How melancholy he doth seem I 

Sip. He hath good cause for it, madam ; 
Who can be merry in captivity 1 

iVu. 'Tis true. 
A gentleman of good descent suppos'd 1 
I never saw a man of braver carnage, 
Kor one that pleas'd me better than he doth. 
Aha I 
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Hip. Why sigh yoti, madam 1 

Pm, To iiass. of fortune. Perh&ps thia prisoner 
Is of a house as good as the Medicis — 
He hath Kved brforo the ware of Mantua 
In all the happinesB you could desire ; 
And now we see Tiim thus ! 

Hip. Methinks I hear him sigh. 

Pm. And so do L 

Hip. He's gone ! [jBifl HORATia 

Ptu. But with how sad a gait I 
Methinks I am not as I was before. 
Hipolitat 

Hip. Madam? 

Prii. Prithee go tune my lute, I have a mind 
To sing a little ; I shall forget to play 
If I BO seldom use it. 

Hip. I KO, madam ! [ExH Hipouta 

PriL I nave sent her hence that I might search 
my heart, 
For sure it is not as it lately was ; 
It is so full of thoughts, I cannot find 
The free access into it I had wont 
What should the reason be ) what have I done 
To breed this alteration ! Nothing L 
Ere I came here I felt myself as free 
From this strange— what it is I cannot telL 
The place is not bewitched sure, nor have 
I seen aught but this hapless prisoner. 
Alas ! poor gentleman, — for in his looks 
And in his carriage I can gueas him such,— 
How little to the fates art thou beholden 
To let thee live a prisoaer thus I How now T 
What is 't I say?— talk of Bnmetto) Oh I 
I am in love, ^e gods will have it so 1 {ExU. 
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Enter Barbaxjho, Maciuvil, Matteuores, and 
OetICBBS, leading TraFFOLIN after them. 

Bar. Thia man, Lord Machavil, is one of those 
That doth in Florence nourish vice; he is 
A pander, — one that, if he sees a stranger, 
Straight makes acquaintance vith him, for vhat end 
Yourself may guess. So he may gain thereby, 
He would betray our daughters, lead our sons 
To brothels, vicious and mil of rottenness. 

Tto. I wondet how the devil he cam« to know any- 
thing that I did. 

Bar. Thia writing yesternight was pieaent«d to me. 
Here you may see what enormities he is guilty o£ 

Tra. His lordship would show himself a great liat«r 
of bawdiy. 

Mac. 'Tia good we did examine h iTT . 

Mat. And there is not such a coward in Tuscany — 
He's able to corrupt an army. 

Tra. Seignior Captain, never fear it, for I ne'er 
mean to come into one. 

Bar. Bring him before us ! 

Tra. Ah, tiiat I durat tell my lord's excellence why 
he deals thus with me ! Tis for a weuch, and yet how 
eager he is against bawdry ! 

Off. Forward, Trappolm! go before their excel- 
lencies. 

Bar. Sirrah I this paper doth not only show 
You are a rogue, your looks declare you one; 
Thou hast as Ul a &ce as e'er I saw. 

Tra. And yet Fkmetta think'st as good as his ; 
I did not lie and if I said a better. 

Mac. Ere we come to this panderism, 111 examine 
him about other matters. Su", do you never use to 
carry pistols about you 1 

Tra. Sometimes, and please your excellence, 1 do. 

Bar. Write down that, notaiy. 
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Mae. I know well enough what I do. Sirrah ! you 
want to shoot somebody 1 

Tra, Beeeech your honour to take me along with 
you ; I mean money. 

Mac That's vain I then, notary, tear it out. 

Bar. Do you ne'er carry other arms neither 1 , 

Tra. Many times, my lord. 

Bar. 'Notarj, down with it ! he shall be talk'd with 
for that. 

Tra. Your honour ia deceiv'd again ; I meant only 
arms upon seals, or scutcheons &om tiie heralds. 

Mac This ia nothing, notary ; tear it out I 

Ba/r. A pimp I'm «ure he is. 

Mac Do you never carry no love-letters, aa from a 
gentleman to a lady, or a gentlewoman to a cavalier, 
or sol 

Tra. Oh, veiy oft, my lord. 

Bar. Dp you so, indeed 1 Notary, write it down I 

Tra. Your honour must understmd me ; letters of 
love, of friendship,— as when a lady writes unto her 
brother at Sienna, a wife to her husband at Pisa, a 
son to hie mother at such a place, a father to his 
daughter married at such a town. I am often hired, 
and earry them to the post 

Mac Notary, you must tear out this too I 

Bar. But, siirah I to come nearer to the matter. 
Do you not keep intelligence with whores 1 
Have you ne'er played the ruffian 1 By your means 
Hath no man been provided of a lodging ) 

JVa. This I have no excuse for; the whole city 
knows me a pimp, [Aside. 

And that it is very nigh my living 

Mac What say you, sirrah t 

Tra, My lords 1 1 am but a poor fellow, and muat live 

Bar. By bawdry 1 

Tra. "Sia but a friend's part 

Mac. A wicked one's. Notary, down with this at 
large I 
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Tra. Alae, my lord, what hurt is it } If I help a 
gentlemaa to a soimd wench, where ifl there any 
fault t Good your honours, consider me ; think not 
I am a man alone in this business — ^that many others 
live by it as well as L 

Bar. What an impudency ia this ! 
Tfot only to do ill, but to defend it, 
la a tranagreeaion exceeds fomvenesa. 

Tra. Good my lord, take pity on me ! Well-a-day, 
what should I do I I have not only done a favour 
in it for myself, but also a courtesy for many a 
gentleman. 

J/ac Do not tear out that, notary. 

JVd. Beseech your honours, let him tear't out ! 

Bar. "What shall we do with this villain t 

Mac. Why, let's hang him ! and there's an end of 

Tra. That's true, i'faith. Consider, my lords, that 
never man waa put to death for such a matter, but 
rather that they have been beloved, and well paid by 
noble men and cavaliers. 

Mac. Had we not best to condemn him to the 
galleys 1 or let's banish him ! 

Bar. Ay, that's the best ! 

Tra. Beseech your honours, pity me ! 

Mac After to-morrow, Trappolin, if thou be'st seen 
in Florence thou shalt die — be hang'd ! we banish thee 
for t«rm of life ! therefore prepare against to-morrow 
to be gone. 

Tra. Pray your honours ! 

Bar. Notary, write down he's banish'd ! 

Mac. You rogue, it is irrevocable, and therefore 
make you ready. 

Tra. I think I am the first man that ever was 
' banish'd for such a matter. Were all of my profession 
in the city served so, I think we should make an 
army royal of ua. 

Bar. This matter ia concluded, Trappolin ; 
Go, seek your fortune ! My Lord Machavil, 
We may depart. [Exeunt. 
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Mat. Thou man of dirt, liadst fliou a soldier been, 
This bantshmeiit had never been pronoonc'd. 

Tra. But, sir Captain t I fear I should have been 
Mll'd, vhich is worse. 

Mat. If for thy country, 't had been a noble death. 

Tra. I had rather live, Capt^, than die nobly. 

Mat. Thou man compos'd of sand, in vain I spend 
My breath to talk with such a slave as thou ; 
Go and be hang'd ! for so thou dost deserve, 
And might I judge thee, it should be thy end. [Exit. 

Tra. Thou brazen-headed coxcomb, mayst thou go 
to the devil with a drum before thee I I had as lief 
be banish'd out of my country, and walk in peace, as 
be out on 't in the wars. 

Enter Horaho. 
Brunetto ! O Brnnetto 1 I must leave thee I I must 
begone, man, to-morrow. Farewell, Florence I 

Mora. Why, what's the matter, Trappolin ! 

Tra. Why, I have banish'd the Lord Barberino, 
and the Lord Machavil. 

Eora. How) you banish'd them 1 

Tra. They have baaiBh'd me, or I them — 'tis all 
one; ordered away, and the devil a bit a money I 
have. Hast thou a mind to a wench, Brunetto 1 Or 
if thou hast no mind to one, knowest thou anybody 
that has 1 Fd fain he earning a httle money. 

Mora, I wish thee well Hve honest, Trappolin, 
And so thou shtdt he sure to prosper better. 
This ring I give thee ; seU it, uid the money 
Spend to maintain thee. 

Tto. Honest Brunetto I faith. 
An' ere I can I will requite thee fnlly. 
Farewell I I must also take my leave 
Of my Flametta 1 We shall cry together, 
Like unto schoolboys that are to be whipt. [Exil. 

Hora. Alas, poor simple Trappolin I I pity 
Thy fortune, yet 'tis better fer than nune 1 
Of all mankind I am most miserable. 
And lead a life would make a soul prove mortal ; 
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Yet do I not repine. Moat dear Prudentia I 
I never can endure enough tor thee, 
So that at last I may attain my wishes. 
There 's not a grief mankind did ever suffer, 
Nor pain, I would not pass -to make thee mine I 
Thou art the centre of my vishea j — aJl 
Horatio's thoughts upon thy beauty &11 1 

SiUer Pbxjdentu. 

iVu. heavens, be mercifiil ! and if I tell 
Him I am his, let him say he is mine I 
I have a fire withio' mv' breaet mnst out — 
Longer I cannot hide it I If he now 
Does not woo me, I shall solicit him. 
How sad a pace he walks I how melancholy 
Does he look 1 Love compels us unto thii^ 
In others we would soom. Til speak unto him, 
Because I fear he dares not nntd me. 
feunetto I 

Mora. Divinest lady 1 

iVtf. I thought a gentleman, for so I guess yon, 
Gould have endured affliction better far, 
That in the wars durst venturs bo his person, 

* Hwa. Most excellent Princess, tnany thousand men 
Can suffer weU the dahgeis of a battle ; 
Bat there are few, or none at all, that can 
Bear out the passions of a mind afflicted. 

Ptu. Then you are discontent. Alas I you long for 
Your liberty ; and, truth, I cannot blame you. 

Mora. Then should I hate myself, being a slave to 
one 
■Whom I desire evermore to serve. 
Ye that command the destinies of men, 
Now let me die, andif I shall not prosper! 
Know, noMest lady 1 that the prisoner 
That speaks unto you is a Prince by birtiL 
I am Horatio, second son nnto 
The Duke of Savoy, and the Piedmont Prince. 
At Mantua the fame of your perfections 
Csptiv'd my soul ; and when that I was took 
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I did accotmt myself a happy man, 

Being to go where you did live. I know, 

MoBt dearest PrinceEs, that I am unworthy 

So great a happinese aa is your love ; 

Yet if yon deny me — witness Heaven ! — 

X never will return to Turin, 

But here die languishing for your lefusaL 

The Duke, my father, soon would pay my ransom ; 

But thraldom, for your salte, I have esteemed 

Above liberty and pleasures of a court 1 ■ 

iVu. My thanks, most gracious heaTens! Bm- 
netto is 
A Prince I Most worthy, brave Horatio, 
I scorn to dally with my happiness. 
Like some that love to counterfeit their joys ! , 
Know I do love thee dear as my own soul, 
And that, if thou hadst now been silent, I 
My heart unto thee had disclosed. Live hiqtpy ! 
And, if it in my power lies, thou shalt ! 
- H<»-a. Doubt, fear, despair, begone I I am a man 
That envy not the blessed lives of Kings 1 
Now she hath deign'd to say these happy words, 
I care not though all mankind threaten me. 
Most excellent and mereifuUest lady, 
Y 'ave raised me to a joy beyond my thoughts 1 
May all the gods requite you for this goodness. 
And I wear out my life to do you service ! 

Pni. i/Lj dear Horatio, enou^ ! I doubt not 
Thy affection 's equal unto mine. We will 
Love while we live ; and may we die forgotten 
When we do cease to love 1 Say I not well ) 

Mora. Admired Princess, you outspeak me much, 
But never shall outlove me I 

Pru. Heavens be kind I 
And make us in two bodies have one mind. [Exmai. 
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Acr IL — Scene i. 

EtUer Tkappolin, tdus. 

Tra. This bamsh'd life ia very doleful ! I walk I 
know not whither, and ererr etep I go Flametta 
cornea into my mind. I think how she cried when 
vo parted, and swore that she would go too ; and 
certainly ho she would, if I had not told her she waa 
not banish'd, and might not. Farewell, my true Fla- 
metta : and the deru take the two scurvy lordB Bar- 
barino and Machavil ; for Captain Mattemores, he is 
a prattling ass. But, by my conscience, he could 
ne'er ha' tum'd me loose for such a matter. Farewell, 
my draughts of Montefiascone, and Bologna sausages I 
Methinks this is a verr melancholy place — I have not 
seen a living body these two hours but they had 
wings or four legs. Let me bethink me whither to 
betake myself, for in Tuscany stay I must not. I'd 
to Rome and turn Mar if I bad any Latin in me. 
There is nothing of Milain or Naples, without I mean 
to turn soldier for one dinner a day. Farewell, all 
my good suppers I was wont to have ! the wenches I 
hdp d gentlemen to 1 Venice — ay, that's the likeliest 
place of all ; and there I'll follow my own trade— 
I lore to be fing'ring of Mens and Folax ryals. 
Well, then, I'll to Tenice, and turn pimp ; it is a 
good, gainful life in Italy, full of ease and pleasure — 
especiiuly if the flesh be young and handsome. Me- 
thinks I hear a hustling in yon trees : I hope it be 
not a thief, for then I shall lose the ring Brunette 
gave me, and may go hang mysell Yen's an old 
man ; and he be one I care not, for sure I shall be 
good enough for him. 

£tUtT Maoo, a amjttror. 
Mago. Son, you are banish'd ; I know all the matter. 
Tra. Tis true, old friend ; I am indeed 1 But how 
the devil came yon to know it t 
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Mago. Why, the devil told me I 

Tra. Alas, that e'er I waa bom I I pray you, 
father conjuror, do not hurt me 1 

Mago. Sou Trappolin, I am so far from hurting 
thee, that thee I do intend to make a Prince. 

Tra. I pray you, pardon me, &ther conjuror; I 
have no mind to domineer or swagger in helL 
_ Mago. You understand me not : thou Bhalt return 
to Florence. 

Tra. And be hanged there for my labour. 

Mago. Be honoured there, and be suppos'd the 
Duke, who now in Milain is about his wife. 

Tto. Faith, if you can bring this about, father 
conjuror, I should laugh indeed. But suppose it 
could be done, when his Highness comes woe be to 
my neck ! 

Mago. 1^0 fear at all. Leave ^ to me, and but 
remember what 1 say, and thou art safe. 

Tra. Faith, I know not what to think of this, but 
coi^urors can do mucL 

Siago. I'll do it, never doubt. Come near to me 1 
Within this circle go, and do not fear though thou 
seest devils skip about thea 

Tra. Father conjuror, farewell ! I'd rather live 
in banishment than see the deviL 

Mago. Thou silly fellow, do not fear ! In this, 
Myriads of fiends dare not, nor can they, hurt thee. 
Here thou shalt stand as safe from any danger 
As ever thou didst yet in any place. 
Think'st thou I have so little power over spirits 
As they dare disobey what I command ! 
Tell me thy wish, and, If thou hast it not, 
Before thy face I'll sink away with fear. 
Give me thy hand, and come I 

Tra. Father conjuror, i' faith I wish nothing more 
than what you have promised me already. Could that 
be done, I need ne'er be a pander again. 

Mago. Why do you stay ! 

Tra. Shall I be safe t 

Mago. As &ee from peril as yon can desire. 
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Tra. Wh.y, then, 111 venture, being for such a matter. 
But, honest father conjuror, if for fear I chance 
To diB, let not your devils take my body. 

Mago. Come, do not fear at all ! there is no need. 

JVo. I will venture ; but I pray you let not the 
devils come too near nae. 

Mago. You that below frequent the Stygian lake, 
And in Cocytua' waves do bathe vourselveB — 
You that upon the strands of Phlegeton 
Do use to walk, attend unto my charms — 
Appear ! I charge thee to appear, thou fiend ! 
Thou that over man's head power hast, appear I 
Eo, thou spirit, come ! 

Tra. Good father conjuror. 
Let not the devils be too ugly, lest 
I play the sloven, and annoy your nose. ^ 

Mago. Fear not 1 

Tra. Honest master conjuror, yonder comes your 
deviL Pray you circle me once more, for Tm afraid 
hell he too bold with me. 

Mago. Not all the fiends that are in hell can do 
The least annoyance to thee, Trappolin ; 
Thou art safe, and so believe thou art Come, Eo ! 
Give me that hat enchanted. 

Eo. Here it is ! 
Command me an^ht else 1 

Mago. No, vanish now ! 
Son Trap., observe me well. This hat ' 
Keep always on thy head ; 'tis Eo call'd — 
One of the things will make thee thought a Prince. 

Tra. 'TIS none of the handsomest; mine's of a 
better block. I think some Kaples devil made it, 
'tis BO high-crowned j one that saw me in this would 
rather think me a fool than a Doke. 

Ma^. Meo, thou spirit of magic glass, appear ! 
I charge thee in dread Pluto's name to come ! 

Tra. More devils yet I Is the circle sure, father 
conjuror 1 and't be not, I pray you take an order 
with it ; I have Ao mind at all to venture myself 
against the devfl. 
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jifayo. Have I not told thee thou &rt safe 1 Fear not t 

Tra. Yonder 'a another devil ; I think of Moran, 
for he brings a looking-glass with hini, 

Moffo. Deliver it I Begone I 

Tra. I thank you for it, beswom ; for in good 
earnest, father conjuror, I wonld have as little the 
company of your devils as is possible. 

Mago. But before I give you this mirror, son, 
Beceive this powder, by magic art compos'd 
And secret spells 1 He upon whom thoa flmgeat it, 
It hath such hidden virtue in it, will 
Be took by all for I^ppdin. 

Tra. Forme? 

Mago. Yes, certunly, for thee. 

Tra. Say you sol Why then, F fiuth, frith all my 
heart give it me. I swear unto yon, old father, 
the very best man in Tuscan^ shall be Trappolin. 

Mago. Here, put it up and keep it safe. 

Tra. And I do not, hang me ! 

Mage. Now, are you ready for the looking-glass } 

S^a. I am very ready indeed. 

Jlfo^. Son iSappolin, this looking-glass was 
wroi^ht 
In the deep caverns of the dark abyss, 
Compos'd of the mud of Phlegeton, 
And with the blood of tortnr d miscreants I 
It is a mirror I have studied long. 
And now have brought unto perfection. 
This upon thee I do bestow, a gift 
Such as the crowns of Emperors could not buy. 

Tra. And yet, fether conjuror, I have seen half a 
dozen better sold for a pistole. 

Mago. They were the work of mortals. When 
tliou hast 
A cloak m give thee too, but look in this. 
And thou shalt see thyself the Duke; and if. 
When he returns agun, thou meetest him, — 
But throw the powder on him first, — and he 
Begins to ta^ bid him look in 't, and it 
Wul show hmi the reflection of thee. 
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Tra. S^ you so t Why, then, are me the glass ! 

Mago. Here I stand still I I wm now r&ise up the 
fiend 
That hath the cloak whidi I have promised thee. 

Tra. Father conjuror, as you love your son Trap- 
polin, give me another 
Circle or two, for I promise you I fear tliis almost 
worn out. 

Mago, Still thou dost fear t Be bold and confident ; 
Hell cannot hurt thee as thou stand'st. 

I^ap. Why, then, let him come ! 

Mago. In Proserpine's dread name, our sovereign 
queen, 
Areo, I do charge thee to appear ! 
Thus, by the waft of this enchanted wand, 
I do command thee, fiend, unto this place 1 

Trap. No more, father conjuror I hold I here comes 
the devil 1 He's a tailor in hell fire, for he brings 
a cloak. 

Areo. Thou agunst whom fierce Cerbenia dares not 
bark, 
Here is the cloak, which, to obey thy will, 
We, that thy servants are, have made. 

Mago. 'Tis well 1 
Begone ! I license thy depart This cloak, 
Son Trappolin, doth perfect thee the Duke. 

Trap. I know not, but, on my conscience, the 
poorest of his Highness' servants ne'er wear a worse. 
It seems to me to have been made of these miserable 
thefts of a beggarly tailor, 'tis of so many colours ; and 
for the fashion of it, by your leave, father conjuror, 
'tis very clownish, and something inclining to the 
fool's fashion. 

Mago. Thy words, son Trappolin, are vain. Those 
counts 
And marquesses that awa^^er it in gold 
Shall not appear so glotioos to the eyes 
Of men as thou in Uue. 

Tra. Father coi^uror, Til be rul'd by you; put 
out 
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Mago. Thou art the great Doke now in show ; the 
wisest 
Judgments will believe thee sa Now take the glass 
and see thyself in 't. 

Trap. Beseech your Highness, pardon me 1 I am 
A poor subject of yours, for a small matter 
Banish'd by envious lords. 

Mago. Why, Trappolin, what folly is this % 

Tra. Beswom to you, father, I thought I saw his 
Highness, and was a begging to be pardoned. 

Mago, Away with ignorance ! twas thy reflexion. 
As thou didst seem unto thyself, so thou 
Shalt likewise to the world appear, ^ow, mark 

me! 
Xot one of these can make thee like the Duke ; 
They altogether do. Ke'er leave them off 
Without toou art secure ; for, one but missing, 
Thou wilt appear thyself. The hat is call'd 
After the devil's name that brought it, £o ; 
The looking-glass, Meo ; the cloak, Areo ; 
And there are fiends within them. 

Tto. Father conjuror, I thank you for your kind- 
ness ; take all your ware again ! Carry so many 
devils about me 1 so I shall be sure to be canied to 
the devil by 'em ! 

Mago. Suspect no hnrt ; they can as well destroy 
Their immortality as do thee harm. 

Tra. Why, then, honest lather conjuror. 111 ven- 
ture myself among them. But I swear unto you, if 
they benn to stir, I'll e'en fling them all away without 
more ado. 

Mago. Farewell, son Trappolin ! return to Florence, 
And flonriah in the pleasures of the Court ; 
Other affurs command me to be gone. 
Give me thy hand 1 Farewell, son Trappolin ! 

Tra. Be not bo hasty, my dear old father 1 one 
word before you go. How shall I say that I bring 
not my Duchess with me, but come alone 1 

Mago. Why, anything — what you will 

Tra. m make 'em b^eve, then, that I licensed her 
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to stay as long as she pleases, tatA that I came alone 

to see how ther eovemed in my abaence. 

Mago. Twill do t TSav, have you done with me t 

Tra. I have, I thank you for all your things here. 

Fare yon well, honest Eather conjuror ! [^Exit Mago. 

Tra. Nov, Trappolin is no more Trappolin. 
What I am in my glass I'll look again — 
The great Dnke ! Ha 1 'tis well — ^'tis very well I 
This scurvy cloak doth seem his gidlantone, 
And thu base hat his Highnees' beaver ; my face, 
My body, legs, and all seem changed ; — i' £u,th. 
The conjuror is a wondroos leamea fellow. . 
Yon scoundrel lords that baimh'd me, TU oake 
Sport with your scurvy hoaonis, that I will! 
Eo, Meo, and Areo, attend 
Unto your offices weU, and guard your tiiendt 



Enter Sforza, the Duke of Milain ; Hobtentu, the 
Duchess; Isabella, las sister; LAvmio, Che Qrrai 
Dvke ; with Attendants. 

SfoT. Most noble brother, — ^for bo the temple rites 
Of Hymen done do liceoae me to «all you,—- 
Honour our entertainment one half honr 
Longer, and we will leave you with your brido., 

Jmv. Great Prince t tJie ghmes yon have done me 
here 
I leave to future chronicles to tell ; 
And still yon do increase ,thaa 1 . Sure oo man ' 
In Milain ever did receive such honours. 
You always shall command me. 

Sfor. Sir, we deemre ho compliments ; we have 
Onr wishes if you bnt rest satisfied 
Of our good leaning. 

Imv. Most gracious madam t the Boman Emperors 
Would have wondered at your Court had they but 
known it. 



r:,9,N..<ib, Google 



TEAPPOLOT. 141 

Which of them all would not have blesa'd his fates 
For the fhiitaon of so rich a besnty 
As is the matchlesa Lady Isabella ? 

Jw. Sir I of yonr own you may say what you 
please. 
But I am sore yoa overpnue me much. 

Lav. Dearest of aU the world ! thou doBt deserve 
Princes and poets both to speak thy worth ! 
Bleea'd be the powers diTioe, that me of all 
Mankind did choose to make most fortunato 
In giving me the glory of the earth I 

Sfor. Sit down, most noble brother I from your 
bride 
We will not part you. Sietw, ^lia place is yours. 
So let them now begin I 



Elder Hymen, LiJNA, Mabs, Mercuby, Jupiter, 
Yenu^ Satgrn, Sol, after mam. 

Hym. Hither "we are descended from above, ' 
To gratulate your nobly>gronnded love, 
That you, most worthy happy pair, should know 
The gods themselves are pleased with what you do. 
Me you have honoured, and to honour you 
I have brought the deities along which do 
Command and rule the days, that they may bless . 
You all the year with plenteous happiness I 
May Tuscan/s cities boast of Milain e spouse ; 
And future a^s, when they would compose 
One grac'd with all the virtues, her express 
To be a lady like this Milfuness. 
And may the most ingenious Rorentines, 
Your citizens, great Duke, busy their minds 
In writing and in singing marriage songs, 
Delectable epithalamiums 1 
While you do live, love ever ; and may you 
Continually your generous heats renew. 
Thus Hymen wishes, and it will go hard 
If what a god says goda do not regard. 
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Thus I could spend the night, hnt that vould prove 
A wrong unto my rites and to your love ! 

Here tket/ dance, and Hyhsn leads U. 

Luva. Cynthia I am, that with my borrowed light 
Outshine the stars, and do command the night ! 
Many a time, when else I veil'd would ride, 
I will appear to see you with your bride. 
Lamps nor wax hghts you shall not need, for I 
Instead of them will evermore be by ; 
And may you, in this life you have begun. 
Equal in love me and Endymion. 

Mars. Though my aspect be fierce, and wars pre- 
sage, 
To you they shall be such as lovers wage, — 
Sweet kisses, soft embraces, and such things 
Ab amorous Queens enjoy and amorous Kings. 
You therefore, without pity, both may fight 
Battles, not full of danger, but delight ; 
And may they last untO I part you two. 
Which I do promise I will never do I 

Mer. Hermes I am, M^a's wing'd son, and shine 
Among the planets in a globe of mine ; 
And though 'tis true I favour thefts and sleights. 
Yet will do none t' diminish your del^hts. 
Love, therefore, laugh, and kiss, embrace, and be 
Secure — nothing can hurt you without me ; 
And if t ever do, may I forego 
My sphere, and live among Uie fiends below I 

Jup. Of all the gods and goddesses I am 
The most supreme, and bear the chiefest name. 
For love, what is it that I have not done. 
To bring my wishes to conclusioul 
I for myself have done no more than I 
Will do for you to make you live in joy! 
Therefore; most happy pair of lovers, fear 
Nothing, since Jove himself doth hold you dear! 
Live merrily, and let this be your mover. 
That Jupiter himself was once a lover ! 
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A So.NO. 
Vm. Since in my orb I shined fair, 
And lovers did beMend, 
The moroiag and tte evening star, 

I never could command, 
Hettven-bleesed pair, none like to yon. 
Whom time shjl never make untrue ! 
May Hesperas and Vesper lose 
Their Ughta, fair Yenua fall, 
If all her power she doth not use 

To prosper you withal I 
May other deities grant yon life, 
I'll make you loving man and wife I 
S^. Though I am old and rigid in aspect 
And cold, and yonthfdl sports do not affect — 
And though my influences many ways 
Adverse to others be, and cross their days — 
For you, heaven-loved pair, myself I'll force. 
And run a milder and a gentler course ; 
His ancient custom Saturn will foi^t, 
Bise for your pleasures, for your pleasures set. 
Doubt me not, therefore, for my vow is strong. 
That for your sakes again I wish me young. 

Sol. Phoebus I am, the glorious guide of day. 
That all the planets lighten with my ray. 
I am the brightsome, lightsome charioteer. 
That heaven and earth adorn within my sphere ; 
And know what 'tis to be in love, since I 
Followed my Daphne, who from me did fly. 
May I lose all my glory, all my beams 
Fall like my Phaethon int' ocean streams. 
If all my faculties I do not try 
To make you live in joy, and love enjoy. 
In summer time, when you int' arbours go, 
I will not shine to trouble you below ; 
Will only peep to see you kiss and sniile. 
To make me tnink, this I have done erewhile. 
In winter season, when the frost doth stay, 
And hinder rivers to go on their way — 
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When flakes of snov do cover earth's green faee, 
I for your eakes will thaw off both apace. 
In pleasures eTennore you shall accord ; 
Apollo cannot falsify hia word 

Sere they dance another dance, which Hymkn leads. 
Hym. The gracioiiH planets, Trhich command the days 
By powerful influences, you have heard, 
To bless you both according to their ways. 

Vowing to be your keepers and your guard. 
Them for your sakes with me I brought along. 

That they might prosper yon as weU as I ; 
Because this marriage knot I'd tie so strong, 

' That it there nothing ever should untie. 
You whom the heavens will prosper all your 
life, 
You whom' on earth there's nothing can 
offend — . , 
Most happy pair, most happy man and wife. 

Your lives in We wear out, and in love end. 
Nor shall a poet, hired for his gain. 

Upon year t<unb a feigned verse ^igrave ; 
Men B tongues and tears shall make you both 
reuLain 
Above the power of an ejutaph. 
But may you live till you aweary be, 

\ot of youselves, but of these earthly sporte ; 
And the eternal joys above would see, 

"Which ever are in Jove's immortal courts. 
Thus unto you do gods their wishes give, 
And unto them may you according live ! 

\_Exewat MaseeKS. 
Sfor. I think, Hortentia, now the mask is done, 
Our brother gladly would go to his rest. 

EotL And it is time. Most noble brother, when 
You please, we will attend you to your chamber ; 
And, sister, we will see you laid in bed. 
Methinkfl it is a very pretty thing 
To see a virgin bride look pale and blush. 

Im, "Tia sport to othersj to the maid 'tis none. 
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Lax. Most excellent Princess, when yon please, let's 
gol _ 

For now each minnte is as tedious to me 
As years have been, so much I do desiie 
The chaste embraces of my matchless spouse. 

Sffyr. And, worthy friend, let us entreat your stay 
As long in Milain as is possible ; 
You cannot be in Florence more beloved, 
Nor by the better nor the meaner sort. 

ioe. What I can do you know you may command 
Unto my utmost power. 

Eori. Lights I 

£av. My furest, dearest love, your hand ! This part 
Of happiness makes me suppose the rest \E3Xfv,ni. 



Enter Mattehores. 

Mai. Those lazy times that do dc^nerate minds, 
And breed new thoughts in most heroic hearts, 
By noble spinta are to be abhorr'd, 
And Ioathe<l as the ruin of their soak. 
Whilst I did follow the triumphant war 
Through fire and blood, I was a happy man ; 
I thought no pleasure was a paralld 
To the loud ciy of mortal-woimded foes. 
But now I am transfonned from myself; 
Hipolita hath charm'd me with a look. 
May I but hear her speak, how I rejoice 1 
May I but hear her smg, I think me blest ! 
0, how my heart's ashamed of my tongue, 
Which never until now effeminate thoughts 
Could win upon 1 0, would to heaven this lady 
Were bat a man, and circled round with death, 
That I might kill her and release myself 1 
Or were she like the warlike Amazon, 
With whom renowned Theseus did contend. 
That with my honour I might challenge her 
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For an enchanter and a witeh ! Hotr fondly 
And fooluMy I rave I Strongeet resolutions 
A womftn's powerful beaaty dotli destroy; 
He that can conjnre men, unpeople towns, 
Cover the sea with fleets, drink riTers dry 
With armed squadrons he conducts to fight, 
Whom potent Monarchs fear, and Emperors wish 
To make their friend, a lady's smile or eye 
Suhdues above resistance, and makes die. 

Enter Horatio and Prudentia. 

Soi-a. Most dearest, worthiest Princess, I am blest 
Above the proudest of my former wishes 1 
Your love to me was like a thing desired, 
But far &om expectation ; as men 
Forlorn and wretched, being content to die. 
And sure to suffer, wish to uve, although 
They fully do despair of life. Of late 
Even 80 was it with me : I lov'd you 
Above my life's eimression, but did ever 
Despair the bleSBedness of such an honour. 

Ptv. My dear Horatio, I cannot speak 
So well as you, but I can love as truly. 

Mat. A strange discovery I I will retire 
More close, and hear the rest. 

Pru. And, noble sir. 
Because I know my brother, the |;reat Duke, 
Will not at all or scarce allow this match, 
I will with you, whensoever you command, 
Leave Florence, and what fortune it shall please 
The gods to send us bear with cheerfulness. 

Hora, Excellent, merciful Prudentia ! 
I must pray Heaven make you a full requital. 
For I shall ever be unable. 

Fru. I cannot stay longer with you now; 
At our next meeting FII cloy you with 
My company. A kiss 1 
Farewell, my heart's best pleasure ! [Exit Prudentia. 

Hora. Let others travel Italy all over, 
To talk of such a city, such a place, — 
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Go to magnificent and holy Borne, 
Once the sole empress of ttie concjuered world ; 
To Venice rich, commanding, p3litic ; 
Unto sweet Naples, plenteons m ability ; 
Unto great Milain ; unto fat Sologna ; 
Civil Peirara, Ariosto's town ; 
Strong-walled Padua, which Antenor built. 
The Trojan prince, and Titus Livius fames 
For his nativity and sepulchre ; 
To subtle Bergamo, most highly honoured 
For near relation to Torquato Tasso ; 
To proud and stately Genoa, renown'd 
By her seafaring citizen Colombo ; 
Worthy Verona, old Catullus' city ; 
Bloody Peruggia, warlike Bessia ; 
Glorious Mantua, VirgiliuB Maro's birth-place ; 
Good Kimini, iron Pistoya; 
Fine-languag'd Sienna, and industrious Lucca ; 
Odd-humourd Forly, honest old Kaveima ; 
ni-aired Simegallia ; Capua, 
• Effeminate ana amorous, wherein 
The Carthaginian captain's soldiers were 
Spoil'd and debauch'd with pleasures; Pisa hang- 
ing; 
Pesaro, a garden of beat fruits; Ancona 
Prais'd for the Port Loyal ; and true Urbino, 
Bound Ascoli, long Eecanati, built 
Upon a steep hill's ridge ; Foligno, full 
Of angry* streets, among the Apennine ; 
Faro, for handsome women most extoll'd ; 
And Modena, happiest of them all, — 
From beauteous, comely Florence, when I part 
Without Prudentia, thunder striie my heart ! [Era*. 

Mat. A gallant resolution ! For the man, 
I cannot blame him ; but the Princess, she 
To look so low and dote upon a slave. 
Seems very strange and full of wonder to me. 
Had Delphian oracles, ever ador'd 
For uttering truth, spoke this, I should have doubted ; 
* Soft olajef atreet* T 
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She whom ve thought a Baiut, a pattern for nans, 

Thus to foKet herself 1 it doth amaze me. 

women, I could rage against the sex I 

And, loVd I not HipoUta, I would. 

She cannot hear me, and I needs must speak 

A word or two. They are all Ealae, and fickle all, 

The poison <tf men's happiness; within. 

Though they are fair without, most fiill of sin. 

filter Bakbarino and Machavil. 

£ar. Good morrow, Captain Mattemores ! 

Mac How do you, Captain f 

Mai. Your honour'a humble slave ! I am well, but 
sad; 
And so had all the court good cause to be, 
I>id they but know so much as I, 

Bar. Why, Captfun, 
What's the matter t 

Mat. I'll not be silent, for her honour's sake. 
Prudentia, the Princess, is in love. 
With whom do you suppose, my lords t 

Mac I think with none, for we all know she yet 
Hath alighted Modena's and Parma's Duke, 
And aeem'd careless of mankind. 

Mai, Alas I 
She were moat happy were it one of them ; 
It is Brunette she s in love withaL 

Bar. How) 

Mac Impossible! 

Mai. It is a thing moat true ; my eyes and ears 
Have seen and heard it while I stood unseen. 

Mac You amaze us ! 

Bar. It is a thing I never should have thought. 
Though spent my hfe in fond imaginations. 

Mai. A3 1 have seen an amorona cloud receive 
A stately hUI into her lovely breast. 
And of his lofty head our eyes bereave. 
And seem to lull his senses unto rest — 
So did the scomfal lady deign to leave 
All her majestic state ; and, sore opprest 
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With inward flames, her eager arms she coat 
About his neck, kiss'd and embrac'd bim fast. 

Bar. Wonders ! 

Mac How the great Duke will rage I 

Mat. And do you not, my lords, in time prevent 
them, 
TheyTl steal away, I fear ; for so she voVd, 
When he but said the word, she would, 

Mac. By his imprisonment we'll hinder tliat^ 

Etiter Horatio. 
Bar. Here is the man we spake of! 
Mac For the Princess' honour let us keep it close 
As possible we can. You of the guard 1 

Enter the Guard. 

Bar, Seize on Brunetto, carry him to prison ! 
Bid Puchannello keep him safe ! 
'Tis our pleasures. 

S^-a. What violence is this I 0, had I been suffered 
to wear a sword, some of you should pay dearly for it I 

Mac Away with him I 

[Exeunt the Guard with Horatio, 

Mat. My lords, you have done wisely to prevent 
So great a dishonour as might have ensu'd — 
Tainted the family of the Medicis, 
And been a lasting sorrow to the Duke. 

Enter Trappolin. 

Bar. His Highness is returned. 

Mac Great sir ! upon onr knees we welcome you. 
You come unlook'd for ; we did not expect 
This happy time so soon by fourteen days. 
Where is our Duchess t 

Tra. Your Duchess will not come till the gods know 
when, for I do not : I have given her leave to stay as 
long as she will. But beswom, I fear you have 
governed but seurvily in my absence; I hear that 
you have banished an honest poor man call'd Trap- 
polin ; is it true 1 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



150 TRAPPOLIN. 

Mae. So please your Higbness, he deseiVd no less. 

Tm. Why, what hnrt had lie done t Had he 
knocked anybody on the head t What vaa bis &ult1 

Bar. He was a pander, and corrupted youth. 

Tra. You lie, drrahl not panders but whores do 
■that, and not they neither if uiey be sound. Banish 
one of my subjects for such a matter t Besides, were 
there no more in Florence but he } 

Mac. Be not displeased, we humbly pray your 
Highness, 
For we did think we did it for the best 

Mat. I wonder at our Duke in this. 

Tra. Well, I am very weary. I left all my train 
behind with my wife, and rid as Uust as I could drive, 
that I might come unlocked for, the better to see 
how you Behaved yourselves j which you have done 
bad enough. When I was almost at Florence, a saucy 
varlet robbed me and stole my horse from me, so 
that I was beholding to my legs to bring me hither. 
Barberino and Machavil, come you hither both of you I 

Mac. What is your Highness' pleasure t 

Tra. Sirrah Barberino I hold by Mach.'s breeches, 
and stoop, for on thy back I will ride to my palace. 

Bar. I'll go fetch a coach for your Highness. 

Tra. The devil take your coaches ! Stoop, I say, 
without more ado ! Where is your obedience t 

Mat. I think the Duke's run mad, or foxt soundly 
at the least I know not what to think of this. 

Tra. You, sirrah Don I run by my side ; supply my 
lackey's office. Wonder not, but obey ! 

Mat. There is no remedy. Heaven be merciful ! I 
think his Highness ran mad for fear when he was 
robbed. 

Tra. Now on, and do not loiter ! 
Thus, like the Eoman Emperors, will I ride 
To triumph through Florence. Stumble not, you had 

best 
Chariots them carried, a Tuscan noble me : mine is 

the statelier and the braver way. 
£o, Meo, and Areo, thanks ! 
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Mai. He jeers us, and miscallH us. 
Tm, On apace ! 
That I may quickly be iu my palace. [Exeunt omnes. 



Act nL— Scene i. 

Enter Horatio, in prison. 

3m-a. Unto the man enthrall'd, black and obscure 
Is the clear beauty of the brightest day ; 
Through iron grates he only sees the light, 
And thereby doth increase his misery. 
Those whom he doth perceive in joy to pass 
Augment his wretchedness, by making him 
To think that thus I lately was myself. 
But, admirablest lady of ^e world, 
Divine Prudeutia ! may I die abhorred 
By all mankind if I repine at all. 
Seeing for thy sake I do suffer this ! 
The exquisitest tortures curious inventions make, 
For thee I would think sports, and undei^o : 
May'at thou hve happily and free from care, 
And ail my miseries of no moment are. \ExU. 

Enter TrAPPOLIN. 
Tra. Eo, Meo, and Areo, ftuth you are all brave 
devils all on you, and my father conjuror an exceUent 
fellow. I love to see myself, Meo, thou art not the 
work of Moran ; no, the Duke himself I seem, I now 
must learn to walk in state, and speak proudly. I'll 
play such tricks with my lord banishers shall make 
me sport enough. Banish a poor man for doing 
courtesies 1 it is against the law of friendship. I am 
supposed a Prince ; the Florentines acknowledge me 
the great Duke. Whatever I do, though never so 
bad, passeth with approbation. Poor Trappolin turned 
Duke I 'tis very strange, but very true. 
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Would the fates favour panders in this wise. 
He irere a fool, besTom, would not turn pimp. 
Seeiug panders Dukee become, he is an ass 
That may hav't, will let the office pass. 

tne, Brunetto I Alas for thee, man, how cam'st thou 
there ] I think in my heart, an there be a mischief 
in the world, thou wilt be at one end or other on 't. 
So ho ! Pucauneilo, Pucaonello 1 

Pvc. Who calls 1 

Enter POCAMNELLO. 

Tra. That do I, sirrah I let me Brunetto out pre- 
sently, and bid him come to nte. 

Piic Your Highness' pleaeure shall be done. [Exit. 

7Va. Alas, poor Brunetto I marl what he has done 
to be locked in such a place. I think in my con- 
science 'tis not for any lechery, for I could never 
get him to't, and many a time I have offered him 
many a good bit Brunetto to come into the j^ ! 

1 cannot tell what to think of it ; but be 't for what 
it will, out he goes. My good friend Brunetto, who 
gave me a ring, shall not lie there. Honest Bru- 
netto 1 

Enier Brunetto, 

Horn. Great Prince ! 

Tra. He makes a very low leg, but I will not be 
outgone in courtesy. 
Dearest Brunetto ! 

HoTO. Your Highness doth foi^t yourself exceed- 
ingly ; I am your prisoner. 

TVffl. My best fnend, good Brunetto ! 

H&ra. Beseech your H^hness to remember your- 
sel£ 

Tra. So I do, but never must forget thee. I am 
glad to se« thee in good health, dear Brunetta 

Rom. I shall fall to the ground even now in this 
salutation. Beseech your Highness, I am your pri- 
soner, your slave, 

TVa. I am thy servant, Brunetto ! 
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Horn. Wonders I I am astonished I Upon ray 
humble knees I do congratulate your safe ana speedy 
retum. 

Tra. And upon my knees I do embrace thee, 
Bnmetto. Thou ut an honest man, my most sweet 
Brunetto I 

Bora. I knov not what to think, nor what to 
speak. Beseech your Highness, rise ! 

Tra. Not without thee. Up, Bnmetto, honest Bru- 
netto ; up, I say I 

Hora. Beseech your Highneea, I un your humble 
slave! 

Tra. I am thy servant, Brunetto ; and as Ions; as 
thou Uest on the ground, so will I too. Up, therefore 1 
let us rise and t&lk. Away with your compliments I 
I cannot abide them. Up, I say, let's rise ! tnou shalt 
not stay, I swear. 

Hora. I am amazed I by force I must obey. Oreat 
sir, I know not what to think ; you honour me above 
all expression. 

Tra. Honour a fig 1 1 love thee, Brunetto. Thou art 
a good honest fellow ; I love thee with all my heart ! 
Compliment with me, and I will be very angry. 
Without more ado, I tell thee I love thee ! Pucan- 
nello, so ho I Sirrah Pucannello, bring two chairs 
hither presently ! 

Hora. Your Highness ! 

Tra. Kyie.y with Highness ! I say away with it ! 
Call me Lavin Duke, plain Medicis ; I cannot abide 
your Highness, your Excellency, your Worship — I 
hate such idle flim-flama. Dear Brunetto, how Ilove 
thee I I' faith, I do, with all my heart ; and if Ilie 
unto thee, I would I might be hanged. 

Hora. Sure I am awake ; this is no dream ! 

Tra. We will live merrily together ; i' faith we wilL 
Brunetto, how glad I am to see thee in health ! Come, 
sirrah 1 what a while ha' you been a bringing a couple 
of chairs ! Set them here, sirrah, and b^ne ! 

[ExM Pucannello. 
Brunetto, sit thee down I sit doivn, ray man, I say. 
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Eora. I will attend your Highness on my knees. 

Tto. Why, I am not thy father, am 1 1 Leave fool- 
ing, and sit thee down, that we may talk together. 
Sit thee here ! I will have it sa 

Eora. I am astonished ; I humbly pray your Hi^- 
nesal 

Tra. Pray me no praying, but sit thee down ; dt 
thee here, man I Brunetto, be mied I 

Eora. On the right handl I know not what to 
tjiink. 

Tra. I am something a-weary, Brunetto, and will 
not sit without thee ; therefore, I pray thee, make 
me stand no longer. Obey me ! for I am the Duke. 

Horn. Here, then, so please your Highness. 

Tra. Why, an thou wilt have it there, there let it 
be ; but I am mistook that's on the left hand. What I 
do you think me a clown and without breeding, that 
I have no more manners in me 1 For shame of the 
world, sit thee down. Brunette, sit thee down, and 
without more bidding, without thou wilt ha' me lie on 
the ground, for I am so weary I can scant stand. 

Eora. There is no remedy ! I must obey. 

Tra. So, well done ! Sit still, man I What art 
doing ) — art afraid of me ) 

Eora. What does your Highness mean % 

2Va. Many, and thou draw'st back, I'll draw back 
too. Brunetto, sit thee still, and let us talk. 

Eora. I will obey your Highness. 

Tra. Highness me no more ! Highness, I cannot 
abide it. My name is Lavin — call me Lavin Duke ; 
and 'tis enough, a conscience. 

Hora. Great sir, I am far unworthy of these 
honours ; 
The noblest Florentines would be most proud 
To be thus graced by their Prince. 

Tra. I like not these set speeches neither. Let us 
talk as we were companions in a tavern together, 
and not after the court fashion. I am as weaiy of it 
as a dog j I am, Brunetto. Prithee, man, how cam'st 
thou into the gaol 1 
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Hora. pardon me, dread Sovereign ! 

Tra. On thy knees, man? What meanest thou by 
thia % doBt take me for Mahomet I As well aa I can 
pardon thee, I do — anything, whate'er it be, though 
thou hast killed everybody. Eiee, therefore, I eay, 
Brunetto, and set thee in thy place again, or FII 
kneel too. 

ffora. Most merdful Prince, hear me before, lest 
you 
Repent your kindnese towards me afterward. 

Tra, tJp, I say, Brunetto ! up ! I pardon thee any- 
thing, upon condition thou wilt rise and Bit thee 
down. 

Sora. It is your Highness' will. 

Tra. Now, good Brunetto, without any fear, — for I 
swear unto thee I do not care what thou haat done, 
and forgive thee, whatsoever it be, — tell me the cause I 

H<rra. Dread Sovereign, I was for love put in. 

Tto. Who put thee in % 

Sora. Your Highness' governors. Lord Barberino 
Hnd Lord Machavil 

Tra. They are a couple of coxcombs for their 
pains. Who art in love withal 1 

Sora. pardon me ! 

Tra. Sit still, or I will not ; and if thou dost, I 
wUl. 

Sora. Your Highness' excellent sister — O great 
Prince! 

Tra. Sit still, Brunetto 1 Wast thou laid up for 
thati Alas for thee! Hast thou married her 1 

Swa. So please your Highness, no. 

Tra. It doth neither please my highness nor low- 
ness neither ; I would thou hadst, and that's all the 
hurt I wish thee. Couldst thou think I, that loved 
thee BO, wonld be angry with thee for this ) Hast thou 
her consent t 

Sora. I have. 

Tra. I am very glad of it, and I here mve thee 
mine toa Prithee, Brunetto, do me the favour to 
go and bid Barberino or Machavil come to me. I'll 
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send for my siBter presently, and if she aays so to me, 
I'll soon have you married. 

Horn. Your Highness shall command me to ray 
death; 
More willingly unto my life, for so 
This businesH doth import. The heavens be praised. 
And ever be propitious unto you — bless yon 
According to your own and my desires ! [Exit. 

Tra. This Brunetto is a good, honest fellow, and 
hath always behaved himself very well ; and what- 
soever he be, I'll give him Prudentia for the ring he 
gave me — I v^ill not he ungrateful He said he was 
in love with my sister; and if he had them all, I would 
e'en say, much good do his heart with them. But he 
means the Princess ; and though I have little to do 
with her, yet if I can give her hmi I wilL Brunetto's 
ring I sh^ never forget 

Enter Machavil. 

Mac. Your Highness' pleasure 1 

Tra. My Highness' pleasure, sirrah lord, is, that 

you go and tell my sister Prudentia I would speak 

with her presently. I will expect her here. Begone I 

[EaU. 

The Duke'a life is very pleasant ; I take great con- 
tent in it ; and were it not for one thing, I were most 
happy, which is, I dare not disclose myself to my dear 
Flnmetta, for she is a woman, and full of tittle-tattle 
as the rest ara Nor, if I could win her without 
making myself known, durst I lie with her, by reason 
of putting off Eo, Meo, and Areo ; otherwise sure I 
should get her, for sure she would not refuse a Duke. 

Eid&r Flambtta. 
Fla. Here is the Duke alone, whom I so long 
Have sought for, to petition for the repeal 
Of my dear Trappolin. Great Prince, as low 
As truest humility can make a suitor. 
Before you I prostrate myself Most excellent 
And merciful sir, pity a loving maid 
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Who is bereaved of her joys; I beg 

Poor banished Trappolin might be recalled, 

Whom, when your Highness was to Mil&in gone, 

Was, by those cruel lords whom you did leave 

Our governors, sent into banishment 

Great Duke, yon that have noble thoughtB, and snre 

A heart full of commiseration. 

Kill me not with a cruel hard denial. 

Tra. Ah, Eo, Meo, and Areo, hinder me ! I mnst 
counterfeit with her. Fiur maiden, rise ! 

Fla. let me kneel, great sir, untU you Bay 
My Trappolin shall be repeal'd ! 

Tra. Itise, I eay ! and we will talk of it ; I cannot 
abide to see anybody kneel, unless they are in the 
church, that have legs to stajid on. How may I call 
you, maiden 1 

Fla. So please your Highness, my name is Flametta. 

Tra. Mre. Flametta, I say, give me your hand ; rise 
without more ado — rise, without you mean to say yonr 
beads over. Mrs. Flametta, be rul'd ! good Mrs. Y\aLia- 
etta, be rul'd I Would I were hanged u ever Trappolin 
come home and you get not up ; up, I say, therefore I 

Fla. I must be most rude, 

Tra. Why, that's well done, Mrs. Flametta! 
Trappolin, for whom you are a petitioner, young 
mistress, is banish'd, you say ; for what, it matters nob 
Tell me what you'll give for his repeal 

Fla. Even anything I have — all that I have. 

Tra. Axe yon a virgin % tell me trua If you are 
not, it is no wonder, beswom ; it ia more wonder by 
the half if you are, for I think there be not two of 
your age in the city that be. 

Fla. May I not prosper in my wishes, sir, if I be 
not a maid 1 

Tra. And will you eve yonr maidenhead to have 
him recalled from banishment } 

Fla. To him when he comes home, and we are 
married. 

Tra. Well said, mistress I But tell me, now, what 
will you give me for to have him come home 1 
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Flo. Even anything I have. 

Tto. I am a great nuui, and, lite them, inll not 
do faTonn for nothing. Will you give me yotit 
shoes t 

Fla. My ahoes I Your HiglmeBs jeetB. 

Tra. I swear noto yon, mistresB, but I do not ; and 
if yoQ do nob g^ve me what I ask, how ridiculous 
soever it seems to you, Trappolin ne'er comes in 
Florence again. 

Fla. I wonder at the Duke, but will obey him. Here 
are my shoes, dear Prince. - 

Tra. Well done, I say; hut I must have your 
stockings too. Off with them, therefore, without any 
more aiding ! 

Fla. My stockings ! with all my hearir, to have my 
Trappohn. 

Tra, Very well done, Mrs. Flametta, you do very 
well Give me your gown too. Do not wonder; these 
will do nothing without it. 

Fkt. Then shall your Highness have it. 

Tra. I see you love that fellow well ; 'tis well done 
of you. I think he be an honest man, which makes 
me the willinger to yield to his repeaL 1 say I must 
have that petticoat too, else all this is not worth a 
rush, i' faith. 

Fla. I think the Duke's mad I And will you give 
me, then, your Highness' word 1 

Tra. twill. 

Fla. I cannot help it ; here it is 1 

Tra. I swear unto thee, young wench, give' me thy 
onder petticoat and thy smock, and I will give thee 
my word, and send for him presently to-night. This 
wench makes me curse Eo, Meo, and Areo. 

Fla. Most excellent sir I there is not in the world 
The thing that in my power lyes I would 
Deny to do for my dear Trappolin, 
But modesty forbids me to do this. 

Tra. I shall not have them, then ? 

Fla. I beseech your Highness, pardon me. 

Tra. I am very sorry I could not see her naked, 
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but it cannot be helped. Well I kow many kisses will 
you give me, ray young mistress 1 

Fla. Kissesl 
Most gracions Prince, a thonsand and a thousand 

times 
III kiss your hand upon my humble knees. 

Tra. I have no pleasure in that ; how many kisses 
upon lips win you (five me t 

Flo. For Trappolin's sake, I'll do anything that 
modesty will give me leave. Do what you please, sir. 

Tra. Ah, honey sweet Flametta, how I love thee I 
Prithee, kiss better : dear lips ! I could almost wish 
Eo, Meo, and Areo i' th' fire. Again, again, again, 
Bweet Flametta. 

Flo, Shall Trappolin come home 1 

Tra. Do but let us kiss, and thou shalt have any- 
thing. 
O me 1 what a misery it is to be a great man 1 Again, 
again, Flametta ; Trappolin shall come home. 

Fla. I am aweaiy. 

TVo. So shall I never be. Again, agtun ! 

Enla- Pkudentia. 

Fla. The Princess, your Highness' sister I 
You have gi'n your word t 

Tra. Young mistress, I have not leisure to answer 
you now. Come to me some other time, and 111 talk 
with yon further. Now take up your things, and be- 
gone! 

Fla. I am assur'd I shall prevail : heavens guard 
your Highness. [Eicit. 

Pni. Now I expect my brother's rage, for sure, 
Though ne'er so secret kept, ray love unto 
My dearest Horatio by some uncouth means 
Is known. Say what he will or can, I am 
Kesolved, and my affections settled. 

JVd. Fair lady, come hither 1 You are my sister, are 
voul 

Fnt. I am your sister and servant, sir. 

Tra. Corapliment with me no more than I compli- 
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ment with you. Good madam sister, sit you down I I 
would talk with you a little. 

Pru. He talks as though he were distracted. I 
obey you, sir. 

Tra, Tis well done, good lady sister! 

Pru. I never saw my brother thus befora 
Sir, I am exceeding glad to see yoo 
E^tumed in safety out of Lombardy ; 
But should have beeu more joyfiil had you brought 
Your Duchess with you. 

2Va. She'll come soon enough.ne'erfear't; but, sister, 
I must be something brief, for I am a-hungry. As 
soon as I came home, I saw Brunetto in the gaol, who, 
after many circumstances and fears, told me 'twas for 
love of you that he was pub there. Tell me, sister 
Frudentia, do you love liim ) PlI be sworn the man 
is a good honest fellow. If you have a mind to him, 
I'll give you my consent with all my heart ; I vow, as 
I am an honest man and the Duke, I do not jest. 

Ptu. Most worthy brother, thanks ! X do confess 
I love Brunetto, and were very guilty 
Of cruelty if I did not, for he 
Loves me, I know, as his own happiness. 
Nor, sir, have I placed my affections 
Unworthy : Brunetto is a Prince, 
His name is Horatio, and he's second son 
Unto the Duke of Savoy ; for my sake 
He changed his name and lives a prisoner. 

TVa, How's this) — -Is Brunetto a Prince ? You love 
him, lady sister, you sayl 
, Pm. Most truly, sir, I do. 

Tra. Are you content to marry bim J 

Pru. I do desire no greater bliss on earth. 
So that your Highness wUl consent thereto. 

Tra. Lady sister, here is my hand ; I am content, 
i' faith, without more words, I am. I am an hungry 
now, and would be brief, sister mine ; I say marry 
him when you will, beshrew my heart and I be not 
content ; I had rather you had him than any man in 
the world. 
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Fru. I know not irlut to ihink ; Le'e strangelj 
cbang'd I 

Tra. Let tlua suffice, nradiua sistsr. I am very 
fauDgry, I ny ; have you uir good store of meat in the 
houBe t I could eat Boandly now, sister, of a dull of 
sausages. Come, lady sister, let's to dinner. Be- 
gone I I hare a good stomacli, as I am an honest 
man. [Sxeant. 



Enter Mattemores. 

Mat. I, that have led a life until of late 
Iq spite of death, pass'd throush the dangers of it 
Dreadless, without regard, — whom never men 
Conducted by brave captains to the field 
Did yet withstand, am won and vanquished : 
Hipolita, heroic Amazon, 
In love hath conquered me with amorous smiles. 
Methinks it is a thing most full of wonder, 
That what not maissy pikes nor murtherous guna 
Could ever do, a lady's smiling eyes, 
The beauty of a timorous woman, should. 
Her eyes hare darted tire into my breast. 
Which nothing but her kindness can extinguiBh ; 
And be she cruel, I shall soon be ashes ! 
Do I thus yieldt Shall I forget the sound 
Of martial drums, the warlike noise of trumpets. 
To list to the lasdvions harmony 
Of instruments touched by Hipolita's handl 
Shall I forget the ordering of a camp, 
To ride great horses, to b^ege a city, 
To undennine a castle, to raise bulwarks, — 
All for the love of a fair, fearful woman! 
It must be aol These legs, that wont to lead 
Arm'd men to battle, I nmst use in dauoea! 
This hair, that us'd to be covered with a helm, 
Cloggy with sweat and blood, I now must powder I 
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These bands, that vont to wave a dreadful sword, 
Instead of iron gauntlets now must wear 
Ferfum'd gloves I I, that had wont to be 
Under the chirui^eon'a hands to cure my wounds, 
Must have a barber now to keep me neat ! 
love, thou art divine, and eamb transfonn 
A man from what he was ! It ia in vun 
To think to shun the thing thou dost constrain. 

£!nter Hipoltta. 

Bip. Tis idleness that is the cause 
We lose our liberties ; 
The busy Cupid never draws 
To yield unto his vice. 

Away with love ! it ia a thing 

I hope I ne'er shall know; 
When many weep, so I shall sing. 

Have joy while they have woe. 

The happiness of love is poor 

Compar'd to hberty ; 
Blest lovers do hard things endure, 

Their pleasures to enjoy. 

May I live ever aa I do. 

Free from that foolish pain ! 
I wish that no man may me woo 

Until I love againi 

Mat heavens, is thus her mind composedl If I 
Can win this lady, it will be a conquest 
Deserves a trophy &r above my best 
Of victories ! I will go try her. Hail, 
Glory of Italy I compar'd to whom 
The £ur Egyptian queen would yield. Sweet lady 1 
Most excellent Kipolita, vouchsafe 
To hear me tell your conquest and my spoU : 
Whom the great Duke's greatest foes could never 
vanquish, 
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Your powerful beauty liath. Know Mattemorea, 
WLose valour Spain not only doth report. 
But Mantua hatn prov'd, yonr matchleBS eyes, 
TranHcendantg of tiie brigbteat, li^test stare, 
Have wounded fatally unto the heart. 
Unless you prove as kind as you ase fair ] 

Sip. Do you jest with me. Captain 1 

Mat My heart's delight 1 sweet centre of my 
thoughts ! 
I vow by your rich beauty, if my heart 
Could speak it would agree fill! with my tongue ; 
I would tell my love more than I can express ! 

Hip. What ill fortnne, good signor, you have 
had. 
To fall in love with one deserves it not, 
Nor doth not care for you ! And I do hope 
I ne'er shall bear affection unto man. 

Mat Patience assiBt me mightily ! Not all 
The inurderous cannon bullets I have heard 
Fly buzzing by my ears, nor dismal cries 
Of dying soldiers, nor the horrid noise 
Of rough tempestuous seas, have ever moved me ; 
Only your hareh, unkind reply hath struck 
Unto my very soul ! 

Hip. I cannot help it. 

Had you now, Captain, been abroad i' tli' field, 
This ne'er had happened to you ; and to cure you, 
The field will be the best. Go to the wars. 
Busy yourself in fights, and you will soon 
Forget you ever saw Hipolita. 

Mai. Most cruel fair one, be aseur'd that ere 
I would forget you, which I know 'a a thing 
For me impossiblB to do, I would 
Into oblivion cast my best of pleasures — 
£ven all my pleasures I I would foi^t to use 
My aword, and all the military science ! 
Witness, triumphant son of Jove, great Mars, 
I vow, by all the honours of a soldier, 
I love thee dear as mine own heart, but this 
Admirable lady much above it 1 
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Not do I dis][4ease tbee in t. I know that thoa 
Prefer'st the embntces of the Cyprian queen 
Above the glonons battJes of tbe field 1 
Therefore, dear lady, be moet confidtoit, 
While I have memory, above all things 
Your beauty will be fixed in 't. 

Hip. Good Bignor, 

Trouble me not to answer you i^in. 
Let this sufiice — I wish you lik'd me not, 
Because I neither would have you nor any 
To love a woman wiil not return auction, 

Mai. heavens ! 

Will you continue thus obdurate everl 

Hip. Always ; believe it, Captain. 

MaL I have not patience to contain myself! 
An angry cloud full fraught with );hnnderbolts, 
Work'd by the Cyclops on CampE^;nia'B stithy. 
Now hanging o'er my head, menacing death. 
Presaging speedy, sad desb^ction, 
Could not compel my silence 1 "lis decreed 
By my adverse malignant Stars that I 
Shall die, destroy'd by a fair cruel woman ; 
Which, ere I do, I will a little ease 
My troubled heart of woe I Hear, mercfless woman. 
Whom I do curse because I love so dearly. 
Hear me, and afterwards go glory ■ that 
Your wondrous beauty and your savage heart 
Hath made a man distracted— kill'd a soldier ! 

Hip. A captaiQ, and be thus moVd by a woman's 
refusal 1 

Mat. Sweetest Hipolita, be merciftil, and save 
His life that honours you above the world ! 

Hip. Pray you, signer, be answered ! 

Mat. You are resolv'd, then, to ruin me t 
Curs'd be those battles, all that I have fought 
And conquer'd in ! 'T had been more honour for me 
To have been slain by my incensed foes. 
Which were brave soldiers, than to die in peace 
By the unkindness of a fair, proud woman. 
■ To glorj — to revel with delight. 
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ffip. Beseech jaa, leave your nge, and leave me, 
Captain! 

MaL More cruel than HjTeaoian tigers, hear 
Me take, my leave before I go 1 

Sip. Proceed! 

Mai. Thou god of love, an if thou art a god, 
Kevei^e thyself and thy wroi^d deity 
On this unmerci&l lady ! Maike her fall 
In love with the baeest of all mankind, — 
A man so full of ignorance, that he 
In shape alone may differ from a beast, 
Not know that she is fair, and slight her beauty, 
And be himself the moat deformed thing 
That ever burthened our mother earth 
With his unworthy steps I Cupid, attend. 
And yield unto my just request ! Make this 
Lady run mad for such a monster, shed 
A thousand thousand tears upon her knees, 
While he stands laughing at her I May you die 
Raging for love, Hipolita, as 1 1 

Hip. I do begin to pity him. Sure I never 
Shall have a man to love me better; and though 
I once intended always to live sii^le, 
His words have altered my resolution, 
Nor, if I take him, shall I do a thing 
Will misbecome me, for he is a man 
High in the great Duke's favour. Noble Captain, 
It la your happy fate to conquer always. 
I vow unto you by my honour, I think 
Most seriously no man upon the earth 
Besides you could have won. I'm the last 
Of all your victories — Theseus-like, you have 
Overcome Hipolita I 

Mai. And will you love me, then t 

Hip. I do, and always will ! 

MaL Blest be the stars that shin'd at my nativity I 
I want words to express my joys ; but, dearest 

lady. 
My sweet Hipolita, my forward actions 
Shall make yon know my heart above my tongue 1 
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I am a soldier, and was never wont 
To speak amoroualy. 

Hip. You have said enough. 

Love is but thought by words, by deeds 'tis known ; 
Show me you love me, and let words alone ! 

Mat. Worthiest of ladies, when I cease to do 
All that I can, then may your love cease too ! 

[Exetmt 

Act rv.— Scene i. 
Enkr Eabbarino and Machavil. 

Hut. He cannot counterfeit so much. 

Mac. I know not ; 

But if he do not, surely he is mad ! 
What wild, fantastic things he does ! and talks 
Of Eo, Meo, and Aieo, names 
Unheard 'i th' court before. 

Bar. Some Milan counts, 

I warrant you, he means by them. 

Mae. The strangest thing of all is the release 
Of Brunetto, and bis extraordinary love unto him. 
Whom he hath caused richly to be clothed. 

Bar, And useth him as if he were his better. 

Enter Horatio. 
Mae. Yonder's themanwetalkof ! What a change 
We see ! — a prisoner but lately lock'd up safe, 
And now to be the wonder of the court ! 
. Htrra. Next Eo, Meo, and Aieo, the Duke 
Doth swear he loveth me ; but who those are, 
I cannot tell nor learn. My lords, good day ! 
, Saw you his Highness lately 1 

Bar. No, sir. 

Hora. You speak as tho' you were displeased. 

Mac We are not well contented, sir. 

Hora. The Duke is noble; utter your grievances to 

him! 
Bar. So we will, sir. 



TRAPPOLIN. 1 67 

Enter Trappolin. 

Mac And now, sir. 
Knov, worthy Prince, we are your loyal subjects, 
And what we aay is for your honour. 

Tra. If it be for my honour, I'll hear you ; 
But be aa brief as you will. 

Mac. Your Highness hath lately released Brunetto t 

Tra. Tis a thing very certain. 

Mac. We doubt not but done out of clemency. 
Not knowing why he lay there. 

Tra. Well, why was he put there 1 

Mac. Even for your honour's eake, most gracious 
eir. The Lady Prudentia, your sister, loves him. 

Tra. Say you so t S9 ho ! Pucaunello ! so ho ! 

Puc Who calls 1 [Within. 

Bar. His Highness I come hither presently. 

Tra; Bid the guard enter. 

Enter Pucanxello and the Guarb. 

You say Brunetto was put in prison because my siater 
loVd Mm t You think it good and fitting he were 
there again } 

Bar. So please your Highness, yes. 

Tra. Pucaunello, take me these two coxcombly 
lords into your custody; they are never well but 
when they are banishing somebody, or doing some 
mischief or other. Bnuietto was Md in prison be- 
cause my sister lov'd him, and lay me these there 
because I love them. 

Mac. Beseech your Highness not to deal so hardly 
With U8, whom you have known so faithful to you ! 

Tra. PucanneUo, away with them, I say I You of 
the guard, see them in I 

Bar. Most worthy Prince, be merciful ! If we 
Have done amiss, 'twas out of ignorance. 

Tra. Sirrah rogue, away with them, or Til lay up 
you too I 

Btic Your Honours must have patience, and walk. 
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Mac There is no remedy. 

Bar. The heavens be merciful to Florence! 
What ill maUgnant star hath so deprived 
Onr wise and noble Duke of all his reason. 
That he remembera not vho are big Mends 1 \E;at, 

Hora. The goda be ever most propitioue. 
Great eir, unto you, and continue long 
Your life, chief honour of the Medicia ! 

Tra. Prince Horatio, I am your servant I pray 
you foi^ve me my calling of you by your nickname 
of Bnmetto; my Bister hath told me you are the son 
of the Duke of Savoy. Beswom unto you, I am very 
Borry I have not used you as befitted you ; but it was 
your fault, that told me not who yon were. I have 
talked witii Prudentia, and she lovea you, she aaya ; 
which I am glad on, and I'll marry yon as soon as you 
wilL 

Hora. Sir, it is true I am Horatio, 
Son of the Piedmont Prince; but, being his second, 
I durst not think me worthy of such honours 
As your Highness hath done me, and therefore told 
None but your beauteous sister who I was. 

l^a. Enough, my friend 1 And, Prince Horatio, 
Couid you suppose I would deny my sister, 
Though she were made of gold and precious stones, 
Unto your Highness, and to such a Mend ] 
You do deserve a better wife than she. 
She's not half good enough for you ; and if 
I had another sister, you should have them both. 
My friend a Prince ! I'm very glad, i' faith; 
But sorry that I did not know you such. 
That I might have done you right. Wonld I were 

hang'd 
If you are not fas a better man than I ! 

Sora. Great Prince, you do forget yonrsell 

Tra. Your Highness must pardon me; I do remem- 
ber myself well enough, yet Eo, Meo, and Areo have 
made me something proudish. But, howsoever, I am 
your servant. Prince Horatio — i' faith I am your very 
dutiful Bfflrvant ! How say you now1 — the Duke of 
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Savor's s<n t T faith I sto yottc poor fserratat, iMVia, 
ti^uake of Florences 

Bora. I am amazed! he's modt BoBeech your 
Highueac^ leave — I pray yon, air ■ 

EiUer Katteuores, the ^mnish Captain, witk 
Petitioners. 

Tra. What have we here now 1 Does the Captain 
brise ob moma-danceTa 1 What lobe are theee two 1 

lioL So please your Highnees, being importun'd 
much, these I have brought before you, that you 
mi^t do justice. 

Tra. Captain Mattemores, justice I'll do with all 
my heart, but execution let do who will for me. 

Calf. Great Duke of Tascany, vouchsafe to hear me. 
For what I speak is out of conscience. 
This fellow, Mr. Bulfleeb, a butcher, I saw, 
Verily with mine own eyes, even yesternight. 
When he waa drunk, to kill my man, which he 
Swore was good beef, and he would sell it dear. 

But. Sirrah Puritan, you are a base scoundrel Was 
not I drunk in your company to make you merry t 

Calf. But, Mr. Bulflesh, you do know, and that full 
well, that I prayed you on my knees for your own 
soul's sake to drink no more, and profess'd %o you 
that it was a great abominable sin in you to fox your- 
self, or be foxed ! 

£ul. Goodman CaUshead, you are a base, scurvy 
companion. Do you not ^ow that for your sake I 
MUei your man 1 Yet I meant but only to beat him 
soundly, because he poured not the wine into your 
codpiece. Did not I do it out of Mendship unto youT 
— did I not, yon Puritan youl And you to complain I 
the ingratitode of Puritans ! 

Tra. Peace, both of you. Master Puritan, hold 
your tongue, I sayl Will not Galfahead be dmnk, 
Bulflesh 1 

Bui. So pleaee your Highness, no ; he will let a 
man sooner hang lum than make him drunk. Besides, 
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he ia a fellow of strange opinions, and hath sent his 
son to Geneva to hear Jack Calvin preach. He Btole 
a surplice to make his amorosa a smock of; and hath 
writ a paltry book against the bishops, printed it at 
Ainat«rdani in dedmo sttdo. He ttiII lie and steal 
without comparison, is both for boys as well as 
queans when he bath money, and, like a true Italian 
hypocrite, is for any sin or mischief but our drink- 
ing. 

Tra- Then know I very well how to do justice. 
Mr. Calfshead, you say the butcher killed your man 
when he was fox'd 1 Be you fox'd when you will, and 
then kill him for't. 

Calf. Heavens defend 1 I ne'er was drunk yet, and 
never will be. 

Hm'a. There is mad justice ; he doth increase my 

C<df. Bless me, murder % I would not do it for the 
world ! 

MaX. This is strange justice \ the butcher doth very 
well deserve to be sent into the galleys at ligom. 

Tra. I have done with you, Mr. Puritan; you may 
begone to the tavern. Ajid, BuMesh, you may get you 
to the shambles as soon as you will, for I have no 
more to say to either of you. 

\Exewid Galfseeaii md Bulflese. 
I am ready for the next ; speak, therefore ! 

Barm. Most excellent Prince, pity a childless 
father ! 
As yesterday my only son did walk 
Under an house, this fellow, Gaffer Tiler, 
Who was a-working on it, did fall down 
Upon my son, and killed him with hia fall. 

TH. Mr, Bame, be not so eager. You know I bore 
your son no malice, and that it was an hundred to 
one I broke not my own neck, 

Tru. This is an easy matter to conclude^ 
Friend Bame, you say this Gaffer Tiler 
Fell off a houae, and so did kill your son ) 
I will be very upright in my justice : 
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00 TOu upon the honBe ^m vlience he tumbled, 
And he bEbU stand beneath, and f&U on him. 

Mai. An the Duke be not stark mad, I am, to 
think him so. 

Barm. So I maj break my own neck. 

Mmu. He Btrangely U dis^w^ted. 

Tra. Neighbour Bame, get you about your business, 
for I have done with you. 

Bame. I must have patience. 

[Exeunt Barne and TiLEB. 

Tra. Kow let me make an end with these, and I 
have done. 

Mrs. Fine. Deign, noble Duke, to hear my just com- 
plaint. 

1 am a poor and an unfortunate widow ; 

This man, Dick Whip, as the other day he drove 
His coach, ran over a little child of mine 
That was playing in the street, and kilVd it. 

Tra. Sirrah Whip, is this true ) 

Whip. So please your Highness, I confess it is. 

Tra. It doth not please me nor displease me, for I 
neither did it, nor was the child mina 

HH^. It was i^ainst my will — a thing of chance. 
Mrs. line cannot deny it. 

Tra. Mrs. Fine, you ate a widow, you sayl 

Mrs. Fine. A poor unhappy one I am, 

Tra. You say that Whip the coachman hath killed 
your child; and how he did it I have understood. 
This is my justice — I wdt do you ri^t : Whip shall 
lie with you until he get you another. 

Mat. Madder and madder I 

Hora. I cannot choose but smila 

WMv. Most willingly, so please your Highness. I 
am well content to do her that satisfaction. 

Mrs. Fine. You shall be hanged first, that you shall 1 
Is thus n^ expectation failed 1 

Tra. Mrs. Fine, be ruled ; I will have justice done. 
Whip shall lie with you — you may marry him an 
you will He killed your child, and he shall get you 
another — I say but right. And, Sirrah Whip, look 
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UDto't; aa you play tlie bungler, and fail, you shall 
to Ligom and leant to row. Mr& Hue, be contented. 
An you do not like liiin, you might have held your 
tongue, for I know nobody that sent for you, and so 
get you both gone ! 

fFhip. The heavens preserve your Highness! 



Tra. My friend and Prince, Horatio, go unto 
My sister. Bid her to prepare herself; 
I'll have you married withm this day or two. 
I long to see you both in bed together ! 

Hora. Most willingly I will do such a message. 
The gods preserve you happily! [Exit. 

Mat. A strange discovery, if true, 

Tra. Seignior Captain, I say I have done very good 
justice, and in a little time too. I am not like your 
scarlet coats, that vrill do nothing without money ; a 
company of fellows they are whose beards and hearts 
agree not together. 

Mat Your Highness doth despatch things very 
soon. 

Tra. Though I am the Dnke, yet I love to do no 
hurt, as other men in authority would. I hate to 
banish men, aa Macfaavil and Barbarino ha' done. 
Alas ! poor Trappolin ! I hear they have banish'd an 
honest man call'd Trappolin. What the devil, Se^nior 
Mattemores, came in their heads to send a poor feUow 
away out of his country without any money ) Though 
men may sometimes gather a reasonable sallet abroad, 
he shall get no oil to eat it wlthaL 

Mai. Great Duke of Tuscany, our noble master, 
That Trappolin of whom your Highness speaks 
Had Uttle fault in him, good faith, at all, 
Saving he was a most notorious coward ! 

Tra. Why, you Don of guns or pikes, do you think 
every man's mind is given to the warsl Trappolin 
was addicted to the peace, a poor fellow full of cour- 
tesies — one that will never deny to do a favour for a 
friend. I will have a little roort with my Don of the 
wars. me, sai Captain, look yonder 1 £o, Meo, and 
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Axeo, I will pot yon off for a vhile; I will try Bome 
condnsioiis. 

Mat. Tour Hig^esh— Tniere's the Duke gone, 
I utarll 
What, Trappolin, art thou come again 1 
Faith, many a wench in Florence will be glad. 
Follow thy old trade ; be a pander stilL 

Tra. Seignior Captain, I am your humble slave, and 
if I can do you any kindness at any time, i' faith, Don 
Mattemoieg, you shall command me. And if yon 
have but a mind to any beauty in Florence, pay but 
me well for my pains, and her well for hers, and I will 
not fail you. And, Captain, I can give you a delicate 
poison, to despatch any enemy wi£ whom yon dare 
not fight 

Mat. I see thou art resolv'd to be a rogue ; 
"Tis pity that his Highness did repeal thee. 
Next time I see him, sirrah pimp, I will 
Make suit to have you sent into Ligom. 

Tra. You Spanish coxcomb, go hang yourself ! Do 
your worst 

Mat. Wert thou a soldier, I would fight with thee ; 
Being a rogue, thou dost deserve my foot 
Take this, you rascal I 

Tra. 1 will presently be out of his debt. — Who's 
yonder! It is the Duke, or I am deceiVd. — Eo, Meo, 
and Areo 1 on again my hat, my glass, and cloak ; 
ait close ! — How now, sirrah Captain, where are yonr 
manners 1 What do you think of me T Who am I, 
tool I am not yonr lieutenant, am II Stoop, and 
take up your hat, and let me see if it will not liecome 
your hand as well as your head in my presence. 

Mai. I did not see your Highness. 

Tra. Will you he, too) '!^ke that, and learn to 
speak truth. [Kicks Mm. 

Mat. Most noble Prince, and my most royal master, 
Pardon the error which unwillingly 
I have committed. In Tuscany there lives not 
A man that freelier for your sake would lose 
His life than I, 
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Tra. Well, get yon gone ; I do 

Forgive you. My Don at amifi, remember 
The Duke's to be obseiVd ; be is the roan 
That doth maintain you. 

Mat. And, moat worthy Prince, 

Did but occasion Bbow itself, I would 
Venture and lose my life to do you service. . [Exit, 

Tra. An my father conjuror would come into 
Florence, I would make him the next man unto my 
Highness. He is a good man, and it is great pity that 
he should go to the devil, as they say conjurors and 
witches do. Well, I am a brave fellow ; I love to see 
myself in my glass. I am the Duke, i' &ith, the very 
Duke — I see me 1 

.Enfer FlAMBTTA. 

Flo. I will go uid petition bim again. 

Tra. My rogue Flamettal I could kiss her to pieces, 
bite off her hps, and suck out her eyes, I love ner so 
weU. 

Flo. The great Duke of Tuacany, the gracious 



Prosper your Highness ever 1 I am the same 
That lately did entreat for the repeal 
Of my beloved sweetheart Trappolin. 
Most excellent sir, pity my earnest suit. 
And let me have my Trappolin recall'd. 

Tra, This is a very precious vilhdn ; how she loves 
me ! An I ever marry while I am a Duke, by Eo, 
Meo, and Areo's leave, I will have her. — Your name, 
little maid, is Flametta, as I remember 1 

Fla. So please your Highness, yes. 

Tra. You sue to have banish'd Trappolin come 
home i 

Fla. Most humbly, moat excellent sir, I do. 

Tra. Well, 'tis all as please Eo, Meo, and Axeo — I 
can do notlung without them ; and, my young mis- 
tress, as long as they are in authority, I can do little 
for you. 
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Flo. Then, by your Higbneas' leave, do I wish Eo, 
Meo, and Areo m the £re 1 

Tto. Metblnka they should be enough in that al- 
ready, for the devil made them all— ^ow I think 
well on 't, sometime when I have good opportunity 
I will off with my things, and have a little sport 
with her. — Since, fair maid, you are so earnest for 
your sweetheart Trappolin, he shall come home very 
shortly — ^he shall, believe me ; but upon condition I 
will do it 

Flo. On any condition except my honour, sir. 

Tra. That he shall lie with you ] 

Fia. Were we but married, most willingly. 

Tra. If he gives you hia oath to have you, will not 
that suffice t 

Fla. I had rather we had married before. 

Tra. You need not fear. Should he swear unto 
you, and break his oath, I would hang him.— And 
yet, though I ne'er mean to break my word with her, 
i' fiiith, I should very hardly hang myself for aoythingj 
the rope is a very dismal thing. 

Flo. Shall he come home i Say the word, noble 
Prince I 

Tra. Well, on my word, he shall, as soon aa possibly 
I can ; but on that condition that you will accept 
of him without marriage, upon his oath to have 
you. 

Flo. I see his Highness is mad, aa everybody says, 
otherwise what should ail him to talk thusi — Most 
excellent Prince, he and I would not disagree. 

Tra. Well, here is my hand I he shall come home 

shortly. Now I must have a kiss, and leave you. I 

am very hungry ; I ha' been so long a doing justice 

that I am very hungry. Give me a buss, sweetheart I 

[Kmes her, 

Fla. Heaven bless your Highness ! 

[Exeunt severally. 
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Etiier LA.TIN10, ^ great Bvkt, ISABELLA, i\t Dti^iess, 

t«M ATTENDANTa 

Lav. My bearf s sweet solace, my dear Isabella, 
You ate most welcome unto Florence I 
Live according to your wislieB happily, 
And may I perish if I do not strive 
In evei^ihing to jdease you to my power. 
I'm sorry at my coming home I find 
Such strange and unexpected alterations, 
That, for to quiet them, I muRt deprive 
Myself some hours of your company. 

Isa. Most excellent sir, I do account myself 
Most highly blest, that am not only married 
Unto a Priuce, but one that can 
And doth vouchsafe his love unto me, being 
Defective of those beauties should deserve it 
To your afiairs betake you, worthy sir ; 
I will expect you till your leisure serves. 

Lav. You are good unto a miracle, 
Sweet Isabella 1 Attend the I>uchess in I 
Adieu, my love; some few but tedious minatee 
Pass'd over, I will come unto you. 

Isa. I will await your leisure. 

[Exmni with Isabella. 

Lav. What mad fantastic humours have possess'd 
In general the heads of the Florentines I 
They have amaz'd me — speak as if I 
Had been with them before my Duchess came. 

Bakbabino and Machavil appear in prU<m. 

Bar. Ton great commander of the Tuscan cities, 
Pity your subjects and your loyal servants ! 
In what we sued for we had no design, 
Neither the least intent, for to offend. 

Mac. Be merciful, therefore, most gracious Prince 1 
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Let not the noblest of the Flot^ntinee 

Wear oat their days and thraldom in s prison. 

Being men not long aeo high in jonr f&ronr. 

Lax. I am lost within a Jabyrinth of wondeis^^ 
I know not what to think. The chiefest of 
The Florentine nobilitjr in prison, 
And sue to me as if I had coninutnded 
Them to this place % Sure some ill spirit hath 
Poasess'd mens miads while I was absent. Do you 
Know me 1 

Bar. Yoor highness is the Duke Our master. 

Lai9. kni you not called Barbarino, and yon 
Machavil, the lords unto whom I left 
The government of Tuscany in my absence 1 

Mac We are your loyal subjects, though your pri- 
soners, and were left your deputies when your High- 
Dees went to Milan. 

Lax. How came you there 1 

But. Great sir, you know most well 
At your command. 

Lax. I must be satisfied in this. 

Pucannello, so ho ! 

Puc. Who calls 1 What's the matter, I wonder % 

Lax. Eelease me the lords presently, and send them 
to me hither. 
The more I think of these accidents, 
The more I marvel how they come to pass. 
The men whom I did leave here governors 
Are prisoners, and, which increaseth more 
Amazement in me, they aay it was I 
That made them so. Some unheard malady, 
Unknown unto the world before, it seems 
Hath infected all my aabjects with a frenzy. 

E'Ttter Barbahino md Machavil. 

Bar. He hath chang'd his humour, it seems. 
Main. And may he continue in this, if it be a good 
one. 
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Lav. I am aatoiiiBlied to see the things 
I every minute do ; especially 
You two, to whom I left the weighty charge 
Of rule, in prison. Beeolve me, for Heaven's sake. 
How you came there ! 

Bar. Sure he doth jest with us. 

Mac Your Highness is disposed to be merry. 
You know, moat excellent sir, full well, that none 
Except yourself could do it 

Lav. I do it } 

£ar. He doth things in his madneas he remembers 
not when he's in's right senses, it seems. 

Lav. Florence I left a wise ingenious city, 
But I have found it now, at my return, 
Possess'd with a strange unhe^^'^f madness. 
Who put you in prison) Collect your wits int' 

order, 
And answer wisely. 

Mae. I vow, by the prosperity of Tuscany, 
Your Highness I 

Lav. Most strange I Why did I so 1 

Bar. Because we did, most gracious air, ^ve notice 
Unto you how the Princess Prudentia, 
Your matchless, beauteous sister, loVd Brunetto. 

Lav. Whom 1 What Brunetto 1 

Mae. Your prisoner, taken in the Mantuan wars. 

Lav. My sister to forget herself I I am 
Full of unazement. She, that had refused 
The youthful Dukes of Modena and Parma, 
Dote on a slave alighted by all the stars ! 
My sister also so to lose her senses — 
She that was wise, and honoured for her virtues ! 
Sure also this same strange infection 
Of madness would ha' seiz'd upon myself 
If I had stayed at home. I will not now 
So marvel at the common people, seeing 
The most discreet of the nobility, 
And my own sister, equally distracted. 

Mae. I hope he comes to himself again; he talks 
something more wisely than of late. 
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Lax. It ia a fi-equent thing to see a city 
Miserably groan under a heavy sickness — 
To have the piague, or fierce djaeaaes full 
Of danger, rage and even unpopulato places ; 
But such a general frenzy to possess 
And to distract all Florence is a wonder — 
A miracle unmatch'd in history! 

Bar. How he talks as if we were all mad, and he 
had done nothing I 

Lax. Are yon sure you are both in your right sensesl 

Mm. Did once your Highness know ns so t 

Iaxb. Yes. 

Bar. We are as free from any distraction 
As ever yet we were since we were bom. 

l/ax. You must both of you, tho', gire me leave to 
think what I know. 

Elder Mattehores. 
I'll try an he be mad toa — Captain, these lords say I 
put them in prison ; how say you % 

Mat. So yonr Highness did. — He's distracted an- 
other way. 

Lav. Good gods be merciful ! — ^Why i 

Mat. Because they spoke against Brunette's liberty. 

Lav. He's in the same tale; 
Though they are deprived of their senses, 
They do not differ. 

Bat why, good Captain, — answer me a little,— 
Should I desire Brunetto'a freedom, being 
Beloved by my sister, as they say t 
Would it not be a great dishonour, think you. 
Unto the family of the Medicis, 
That she should cast herself away upon one 
We do neither know whom or whence he is t 
I pray you. Captain, if that yet you have 
Any small remnant of your wib remaining, 
Eeply according to it. 

Mat. An he be grown wise again, heavens be 
praised! 
It is a certain truth your Highness speaks, 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



ISO TRAPFOLIH. 

That if your sister should bestow herself, 

Being a Princess meriting so much 

For her tmequall'd beauty and her virtues, 

Upon a man such as you pleas'd to mention, 

It Tould be a great weakness in her ; but you 

Yourself I heatd, most exeellent sir, 

To call Brunetto I^Tnce Horatio, 

The second eon unto the Duke of Savoy. 

Lae. How 1 I call him so 1 Truth, Capt^, you 
Have heard these things which I did never toy. 

Bar. You never heard him call Brunetto so I 

Mac. N'ever; this is the first time I ever heard 
of it. 

£av. My wonder is bo great, I do want words 
Whereby to give it vent ; I see that all 
My subjects, being distracted, think me mad I 

Mat. And more, so please your Highness, you did 
Bend 
Brunetto, whom you Prince Horatio called, 
TJnto your sister, to bid her prepare 
Herself, for you within a day or two 
Would see them married ! 

Lav. Enough 1 

Captain, I swear unto you by my Dukedom 
That rather I would send Brunetto, though 
He were the Duke of Savoy's second son. 
To have his head struck off than on that message 
You say I did.' 

Mai. He doth remember nothing. 

Bar. If the Duke be come to his right senses i^iun, 
I beseech the gods keep him sol 

Mac. And L 

Elder HORATio aitd Psudentia. 
Mae. Beseech your Highness, look 1 let your own 
eyes 
Be witness of their mutual affection! 
Behold the Princess your sister and Bnmetto 1 
Let us withdraw where we may stand unseen. 
And you shall hear them talk what I have said. 
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Hora. "Data lady, you have nused me to k fortune 
So high, that when I look upon niTEielf 
I am amaz'd, and wonder at your goodnese. 

Ptu. Moat noble Prince, let my unfeigned love 
Excuse the weak exprosaions of my tongue t 
I'm glad my brother bears so noble a mmd 
As to be willing to unite oar bodies, 
As we have done our hearts. 

Eora. Not only willing, divine Prudentiar 
But earnest for us ; he doth seem to grieve 
That two such faithful lovers as we are 
Should live so long asunder. 

Pni. It is a worthy nature in him. 

Lav. I can contain myself no longer ; though this 
Be out tA madness done, I will not suffer it. 
Sister I 

Ptu. Live long, most worthy brother, happOy! 

J/w, So should I wish for you, bore you a mmd 
Deserv'd youraelf I 

Pru. What mean you, sir % 

Emi. Good heavens, be kind, and do not now undo 
What you have almost brought unto perfection ! 
I fear his madness, that once favoured me, 
Hath chang'd his mind to my undoing ! 

Lav. I wall but spend few words. Are you a son 
Of the Duke of Savoy's % 

Hora. Your Highness knows I am his second. 

Lav. Whether 

You are or no, I care not ; and if you be. 
My sister once deserv'd a better husband; 
And she shall rather in a monastery 
Spend all her future days than be your wife ! 
And be you what you will, sir, I will show you 
That you have wrox^jed me, and I do not fear 
The Duke of Savoy, if he be your father. 
Pucannello, Pucumello, come hither ! 

Mac. I like this. 

Pru. He's wonderfully distracted! Most worthy 
brother. 
Be not to much umneroiihll 
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Lav. Fea£«, Frudentia I I never thought 
You had so veak a reasou. 

ffora. He's mad to my imdomg ! Gracious gods, 
Soon mske him leave thia humour ! 

Bar. I hope he's come unto himsell 

Enter Pucannello. 
Lav. Siirab, convey Brunetto into prison ! 
Lock him up cIobc I 
I've Here's do and undo. Will our Duke ne'er be 
in his 
Bi^t senses again 1 

Fnt. My dear Hoiatio, love me still, for I 
Unto thee will be constant, though I die ! 

Sora. Though I b« tortured unto death, my dear I 

[Exeuni vnih Horatio, 

Mat. I know not what to think of these alterations. 

Lav. Thus, but the heavens assist, I hope to bring 

Int' order from confusion everything. [Exeunt omfWA 

Act v. — Scene l 
Enter Trappolin, sdus. 

Tra. The Duke is come home, and therefore my 
hardest part is behind. Father conjuror, an you bo 
not my friend now, I am undone, Eo, Meo, and Areo, 
sit you all close, and lose not a jot of your virtue. 
Happen what will, as soon as I meet his Highness I 
will try the virtue of my powder on him, let him take 
it how he please. 

Enter Prudentia. 

Pru. Hera is my brother I I will try him ; periiaps 
He may have chang'd his sullen humour now, 
And set the Prince Horatio at liberty. 
Most excellent, noble sir I 

JVo, My dear sister, how dost thou dol Why look 
you so sad 1 Ha' you got the green sickness to-night 
with lying alone { An you have, I will take an order 
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for yonr cure very ahortly, and to yonr liking, too ; 
ril have yoa married withia these two days at the 
fnrtheat. 

Ptu. Married, airl Unto whomi 

Tra. Unto my friend, your lover. Prince Horatio. 

iVtt. I am glad oftliia. Alas, sir! wbj then have 
yon 
Made him a close unhappy prisoner t 

Tra. I see the Duke hath met with him. — 
You do deceive yoursell^ lady sister ; indeed 
Yon do I Put up my friend in prison 'i Heaven 
defend I 

Pru. Sir, — pardon me for speaking truth, — I heard 
When you commanded it. 

Tra, Sister mine, if I did I was drunk, and now I 
am sober I will let him out. Sirrah Pucaanello! so hot 

Pru. May he continue always in this vein 
Of kindness ! Thus, his madness is not grievous ! 

Tra. Madam sister, I am very sorry I was such a 
beast OB in my drink to commit such a &ult. I pray 
you forgive me I 

Enta- PUCANNELLO. 

Puc. What is your Highness' will 1 

Tra. It is that you set Prince Horatio at liberty, 
and send him hither presently. 

Pm. I wonder ! — Most willingly ! [ExU. 

Pro. You are a gracious prince, and the hif^ gods 
Will recompense your pity unto lovers I 

Tra. What a swine was I to do such a thing ! I 
am ashamed as often as I think on't; I shall be 
ashamed to look on my friend. Sister, you must pray 
h'""! to forgive me I 

Pro. Sir, trouble not yourself; and be asaur'd. 
Unless you part as, you can never do 
Offence either unto the Prince or me 1 

Enter Horatio, 
Sera, It seems his mind is changed — the heavens 
he praised 1 
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Tra. Prince Horatio, an 70U do not forgive me 1117 
loekisg of rou in priBon, I shall never be meny 
again. I did it tvhen I was dmnk, and my oater 
knows that as soon as she told me on't I sent for 
Tou. I pray you, therefore, for^^ve me, good Prince 
Horatio 1 

Hmi. Most excellent sir, I was a man unworthy 
Of this sweet lady's lore did I not freely ! 

Tra. I thank you, i' faith, Prince Horatio, with all 
my heart, I swear unto you 1 Here ! take you my 
sister — take her by the hand, lead her whither you 
will, and do what you will unto her with her con- 
sent ; I am very sorry I parted you bo long. I know 
lovers would be private though they do nothing but 
talk, therefore I will not hinder you. Ewe you well, 
both my princely friend and lady sistw 1 

Pm. The gods preserve you I 

Sora. And reward your goodness ! [Exeant. 

Tra. Thus what the Duke doth I will undo ; such 
excuses will serve my turn well enough. 

Enter Barbahino and Machavil. 

Here are my lord banishers. It seems the Duke hath 
set them at liberty ; but in they go again, as sure as 
tlie cloaks on their backs I 

Bar. May the good angels that attend upon 
Princes on earth defend your Highneea always 
From every offensive thing I 

Mac And may you live 

A long and happy life, enlarge your state. 
Excel in fame the first great Duke 1 

IVo. Your good wishes I like, but credit me, my 
lord banishers, neither of you. Who let you out of 
prison 1 

Bar. He's mad as e'er he was Irr-Your Highness, 

Tra. You lie, sir ! Fucannello, come hither quickly ! 
Mac Heavens be merciful ! we must in again, I see ! 
He does and undoes, and remembers nothing. 
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Enter PuOAMNttlxo. 
Tra. Sirrali rogue, vhj <lid tou set these two at 
liberty 1 
Puc Your Highness did command it 
Mac If onr Duke moat he mad, the gods grant 

That which he had the last ! 

Tra. Yon ill-faced rascal, you lie t 

jPwc Beseech your Highness, remember yourself; 
it was at your command I 

Tra. It may be bo, but I am sure I was drunk then, 
and now I am sober they shall in again ; therefore 
take them with you. Begone, I say ! 

Bar. There is no remedy. 

Mac Giood gods, pity Morence I [Exeunt. 

Tra. Eo, Meo, and Areo, thanks I i' faith, yet I am 
supposed the Duke ! Father conjuror, by thy art I am 
suppos'd a prince I Stick to me still, and be my friend I 

Enter Isabella. 
Here is the Dnehess 1 Eo, Meo, and Areo, be true to 
me, and I'll have a kiss or two at the least. 

Isa. Sir, you are fortunately met. 

Tra. Who are you, lady madam ) 

Isa. Do you uot know, sir J 

TVa. I'd hav6 you tell me. 

Isa. I never knew him so before. — I am your wife ! 

Tra. I'm glad on 't, I promise you ; come and kiss 
me, then. 

Isa. You are wondrous merrily disposed. 

Tra. Madam Duchess, I am something jovial in- 
deed; I have been a drinking Montefiascone very 
hard. Kiss me again, my dear lady wife I 

laa. He's drunk I 

Tra. You are a handsome woman, I promise you. 
Prithee, tell me, my lady Duchess, am I a proper, 
handsome fellow 1 

Ita. Do not jest with me, or ; you know you are 
Him whom above the world I do esteem 1 
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Tra. Well said, my lady wife ! 

Im. I ne'er saw him ao distempered before. 

Tra. Have you nothing yet in your belly 1 

Isa. You know I am with child, sir. 

Tra. Faith, but I do not, for your belly awella not 

Isa. I am full of wonder 1 

Tra. Lady wife, get you in, I am half drunk, and 
now am unfit for you ; but give me a kiss or two 
before. Madam Duchess, fare you well ! 

Isa. I had thought he had not been addicted to 
A vice so loathsome ae drunkenness. [ExU. 

Tra. Yet all happens very well ! Protest the 
Duchess is a gallant woman — I almost like her as 
well as Flametta. I could lie with her ; and I would, 
but I am half honest, and will not wrong the Duke 
nor Flametta. Why, is not my wench as good as sbel 
Wherein do they differ, but only in clothes 1 Fla- 
metta's a woman as right as she, and perhaps, naked, 
as handsome 1 What good in the night do jewels and 
fine clothes to a woman when she hath them not on T 
Beswom I am very merry ! Eo, Meo, and Areo are 
brave, tame devils, and my father conjuror an excel- 
lent learned fellow I 

Vienca wine and Padua bread, 

Trivigi tripes, and a Venice wench in bed ! 

[Exit singinff. 

Scene iL 

EiUer Lavinio. 

Ye glorious planets, that do rightly guide 

The giddy ships upon the ocean waves. 

If some of your malignant influences 

Have raia'd this madness in my subjects' heads. 

Let some of your benign influences 

Again restore them to their former senses ! 

Those Florentines, whom all their enemiea 

Could not impeach, could not withstand in arms^ 
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Suffer not, yott inmtortal powers divine, 
Thiu to be min'd by distraction 1 

Machavil and Baxbasjso appear in pritoa. 

I am astoniabed ! beavena, I know not what to 

think 1 
Pccaimello! Pucannellol let me out the two lords, 
and send them to me presently ; 111 talk unto 'em 
here at large. 

Sar. His ill fit 's off. 

Mac. The gods be praised ! 

Lav. I do not think that since the infancy 
And first creation of the world a madness 
Pestiferous and equal unto tbia 
Was ever known. Good heavens reveal, and soon. 
The cause, that I may do my best to help it I 

Enter Babbarino, Machatil, and Pucankello. 

Mae. Long may this fit continue ! 

Bar. If it hold always, sure he's in 's wits again. 

Lav. I wonder, lords, and justly, that you, whom I 
have known to have the noblest judgments, should 
thus become distracted. Yon in your fits of frenzy 
run to prison of yourselves, and think I sent you ! 

Bar. Most royal sir, we grieve to see these days. 
You did command us thitber. 

Lav. II 

MtK. Your Highness' self. 

Lav. Yon are hoth deceiVd. To do such idle errors, 
And lay the blame on me, doth more amaze me I 
Pucannello, how came these in prison 1 

Pvc So please your Highness, you were angry witb 
t^em. 
And did commit them. 

Lav. I commit themi 

That thou art mad is not so great a wonder. 
I tell you both with sorrow, witness Heaven t 
Yon are strangely bereaved of your reason ! 
Well, go ye in, and pray unto the gods 
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That they hereafter would be kiod unto fou, 
And keep you from relapee I 

Mae. Heavens blesa your HighneHs I 

Bar. And be unto you a perpetual guu'd ! [Exeunt. 

Lav. Famine, plague, war, — the ruinotis mfltruments 
Wherewith the incenBed deities do punish 
Weak mankind for miadeeds, — had they all fallen 
Upon this city, it had been a thing 
To be lamented, but not wondered at. 

Enter I8A££LLA. 
Oh, my dear Isabella, I have brought thee 
From Milan, flouriBhing in all delights, 
Into a city full of men distracted. 

Isa. He's not sober yet.^— Go in and sleep, sir j 
You do not well to betray your weakness 
Unto the public view. 

Lav. My wife and all ! heavens ! 

Isa. What say you, sir % 

Lav. My Isabella, thou hast cause to curse me 
' For bringing thee unto a place infected I 
The air is sure pestiferous, and I wonder 
Now how I have escaped. 

Isa. Good sir, I pray you sleep. 

Lav. Wherefore, my Isabella 1 

Isa. Why, you have drunk too much ! 

Lav. Madness unmatch'd I 
Dear Isabella, withdraw thyself into 
Thy chamber ; I will presently come to tbftA> 
There we will pray unto the angry gods 
That they would from 's remove this heavy ill. 

Isa. I wUI obey yon, sir, to get you home. 
Good gods, ne'er let hua thus offend again I [ExU, 

Lav. What have I done so much offensive to 
The supreme powers, that they should punish me 
Kot only with the madness of my subjecta, 
But the distraction of my wife and sister t 

Elder Hokatio and Pbudentia. 
What do I see 1 They da embrace and kisa ! 
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My ■istefs madsesi will nndo hef I Hov 

He came at liberty I marvel much. 

Whom I would haye to lie in piieon walk in freedom ; 

and whom I wotdd hare in freedom niti of themselves 

to prison. 

Fru. Most noble brother 1 

La0. SiBter, I grieve to see thee thus. 

Eora. Excellent Prince ! 

Lav. Sure the good angels, that had wont to guard 
The Medicis in all their actions, 
Have for the horrid sins of Florence left us, 
And fled to heaven I 

Eora. His mind again is idtered. 

Pru. Dear brother, do not frown and look so angry. 

Lav. Peace, sister, I'ta asham'd to hear you Bpeuc ; 
Dach word you say is poison in my ears. 
Pucannello 1 Jailor I 

Fuc I come. [Wiikin. 

Fru. What mean you, sir t 

Hara. I must again to prison. Fickle fortune. 
How BooD a happy man thou makest wretched ! 

Enter Pdcannello. 

Lav. Sirrah, why did yon set this man Brunetto, 
Or this Horatio— I know not what to call him — 
At liberty 1 

Fuc Will he ne'er be wise 1 — Your Highness bade 
me. 

Lav, 1 1 Bethink you, and answer truly ! 

Fuc Your Highness knows I durst not for my life 
Ha' done 't without your licence. 

Fru. Sweet brother ! 

Lav. Silence would become you better far, 

Hm-a. Life of my heart, do not disturb yourself; 
I am unworthy you should speak for me. 

Lav. Sirrah, ^e him sgam, and look to him better 
than you have. Your madnesfi shall not excuse you 
if once more you serve me thu& 

Sm-a. I mnst be patient. Good heavens, soon alter 
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this snllen fit into lus foimer kindnesB I Farewell, my 
sweet Frudentia I [ExeutU with Horatio. 

Pm. I wonder, brother, what pleaanre you take 
In crossing me after this sort I 

Lav, It is vain to answer frantic people. 

PnL I ) — I am mad I "Tis your peirerseness 
makes me. [Exeunt. 

Scene in. 

Ent^ Trappolin, st^us. 

Tm. Yet I cannot meet with the Duke. I long to 
see him look like me. I would fain powder his High- 
ness, Eo, Meo, and Areo, I thank you, faith — ^my hat, 
my glass, and cloak ! Honest father coujuior, I will 
love thee while I Uve 1 

Enhr Bakbabino and Machavtl. 
Hell's broke loose again I I do what the Duke undoes, 
and he undoes what I da 

Mac Long live your Highness I 

Tra. Amen. 

Bar. And happily ! 

Tra. Amen, I say. Sut how, my small friends, 
came you hither t I thought you had been under lock 
and key. 

Mac I fear he's ill as e'er he was. 

Tra. Sirrah Pucannello ! so ho ! so ho I Come 
hither, you rogue. 

Bar. We must in again. 

Mac Good gods, wUl this frenzy never leave him t 

ElUer PUCANNELLO. 

Tra. Goodman dirty-face, why did you not keep me 
these in prison till I bid you let them out 1 

Puc. So please your Highness, so I did. 

Tra. Dare you lie eo boldly 1 You take me for a 
doctor, — Gracian of Franckolin, I warrant you, — or a 
fool in a play, you're so saucy with me ! 
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Mac. Oood gode I 

for. Wu ever heard the like 1 

Pw. Beseech your Highness to rentembet younelf 1 

TVo. Now I bethink myself, perhaps I might do it 
■when I was drunk. If I did bid you give them liberty, 
it was when I was foxed, and now I am sober lay 
them up agtun. Walk, my good lord banishere ; your 
honours know the way. 

Puc Will this humour never leave him 1 

Bar. We must endure it. 

Mac. There is no remedy. 

Tra, My lord prisoners, get you gone; I am 
an hungry, and cannot stand to hear any suppli- 
cation. 

Pmc You must obey, my lords. [Exmnt. 

Tra. Yet all goes well, wl goes exceeding well — 
My will's obeyed ; I am suppos'd the Duke ; 
My hat, my glass, and cloA retain their force ; 
And fatiier conjurer does not forsake me. [Exit. 

Scene rv. 

Enter Mattehores, the Spanish Captain, sdu^. 

Mai. Though, horrid war, thou bear'st a bloody 
sword, 
Andmarcheet o'er the world in dreadful arms ! 
Though fearful mankind, on their humble knees, 
Beseech the gods to keep thee from their homes ! 
Yet art thou, when trick'd up in dismal robes. 
Pressing death and ruin to a state, 
More lovely to a valiant soldier's eyes 
Than are the pleasures of a, wanton court I 
And sure, if our great Duke Lavinio 
Had been i' th' field expecting of a foe, 
He ne'er had been distracted as he is 1 
"Tis peac« that doth bewitch us from ourselves, 
Fills most heroic hearts with amorous toys, 
And makes us to forget what honour is ! 
But, for Hipolita's sake, I must not speak 
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Is good, bQt war leads the more noble -way. 

Sjiier Lavinio. 

Zav. How do yoo, Ca|)tam t 

Mat. I am your Highness' creature. 

Lav. Saw yon not ktely Barbarino or Macharil 1 

Mat. Yes. 

Lav. Where are they ) 

Mai Your Highness knows, in prison. 

Lav. heavens, in prison again I Good gods, when 
will you remove this frenzy £rani the Florentines! 

Mat. I see there is little hope on him. 

Lav. Why are they in prison ) 

Mat. Because your Highness did oommand. 

Lav. Never, Captain ; I never did command it ! Qo 
and hid Fucannello let them out. 

Mat. Sir, he dares not at my bidding. 

Lav. Here, take my ring, and do 't I 

Mat. One humour in the morning, and another in 
the afternoon ! Will it never be better ) [Exit. 

Lav. Wonld I did know what heinous sin it is 
I have committed that is so offensive 
Unto the gods to canse this punishment. 
That I might sne nnto them for foigiveness, 
And they be reconciled and pity Florence ! 
I'm fiill and fbll of wonder. Perhaps some fiend. 
Permitted by the heavens, assumes my shape, 
And what I do Undoeth. Was ever known 
Such a distraction in the world before f 

Enter Trappolin, 

Tto. At last I have found him. 

Lav. This the impostor is that hath deceived 
The eyes of all ; it can be nothing else. 

Tra. I vow and swear I am something afraid ; hnt I 
will be bold. Eo, Meo, and Areo, sit close ! Come 
out, powder, come out I Father conjuror, I rely on 
your powder. 
Take that for my sake I [Flings it on him. 
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Las. Wluit mJcnaM is tiiial 

Tra. I have done 't, 'it fmith. TrappoIiD, I hare 
repealed thee for Flsmetta's sake. 

Lav. Hoir n tliisl 
If thou u4 a fiend, t^e gracvnu hmTens be kind. 
And rive a period to thy wild proceedings I 
But if thon art a conjuror, I'll bare thee 
Burnt for thj magic, aa tJion doat deserve. 

Tra. Trappolin, talk wisely. 

I/w. Why dost thou call me so 1 

Tra. Aha 1 a man foivet himself so 1 Art thon not 
heT 

Lav. I am the Doke. 

Tra. Beware of treason. Do yaa know your own 
face if you see it 1 Look here ! — what Wkj you now I 

Lav. I am bewitch'd I Thou art a conjuror. 
And hast traneform'd me to a banish'd rogne. 

Tto. For Flametta's sake I pardon thee this Ian- 

gnage, but learn to speak better, lest you walk ^ain. 

[ExU. 

Lav, Heaven, earth, and hell have all agreed 
together 
To load me with a plague unknown bef«»« 
Unto the world \ The heavens have given couBent 
Unto my misery ! Hell hath plotted it 1 
And the deceived earth believes me mad, 
And now will take me for a banish'd rogue ! 

Enter Flaueitjl 

FUk Oh, joy above expression ! Behold, 
My Trappoliii is come ! Love, welcome home ! 
Thon art beholding unto me, my dear ; 
'Twas I that won the Duke for thy repeal. 

Lav. I am amaeed ! 

Fla. Give me a hundred kisses 1 Let ng spend 
An hour in kissing ; afterwards we'll talk. 

Lav. Away I 

Flo. Have yon forgotten me so soon } I am 
Thy true Flametta, lovely Trappolin ! 

Lav. Begone, I say I 
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Fla. Dost thou rewtad me thni for all the pains 
I've took to get tliee home a«diit 

Lav. Lesve me, 

Thou impudent whore, or I will kick thee hence I 

Fla. Oh, £Edthleas menl Women, by me take 
heed 
You give no trust unto this perjur'd sex 1 
Have I all tfar long banishment been true f — 
Befnsed Lord Barbarino with all his pfls 1 — 
And am I slighted thus t I will complain 
Unto his Highness of thee I 

Enter Mattemores. 

Lav. Have you done 't ^ 

Mat. What* 

Lav. Have you set the lords at liberty 1 

MaL What'^B that to thee 1 

Lav. Give me my ring t 

Mat. He has heard the Duke sent me with his 
ring, and this impudent rogue dares think to get it. 
Sirrah, is it not enough to be a coward and a pander, 
but you would be a thief too 1 

Lav. I am bewitched ! 

Fla. I fear my Trappolin is turned madman. 

Lav. Suffer not this, ye gods ! 

Enter Trappolin. 

Mai. I have set the Lords Barbarino and MachavO 
at liberty, according to your Highnesa' order, and 
here is your ring again. 

Tra. Better and better. — I marvel where the Prince 
Horatio is 1 

Mai. He forgete everything. — He's in prison I 

Tto. Sure he is not 1 

Lav, How this impostor devil acts me I 

Mai. Your Higlmess did commit him. 

Tra. Pie upon 't, what things do I do in my drink ! 
Here, take my ring ; go and set him out, and come 
hither with lum presently. 
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Lav. I am tlie Duke, and will be obey'd ! 
Go not, upon your life 1 He shall lie there. 

Flo. Sure my Trappolin 's run mad for grief in his 
banishment. 

MaL Peace, frantic, peace ! do not disturb his High- 
ness 1 

Tra. B«gard not madmen. Go 1 

Mat. Tm gone. [Exit. 

Lav. Thou traitor ! 

Flo. Dear Trappolin, be silent ; regard my tears ! 
Thou wilt undo thyself. 

Tra. Maiden, an your sweetheart cootinae thus, 
I'U have him sent abroad again. 

£nter Pkudentll 

Fla. Sweet Traj^lin, for my aake hold thy 
tongue I 
■ Zav. I rage in vain — good heavens be merciful ! 

Pm. Dear brother, pity me ; regard my sorrow ! 
Release the Prince Horatio, and no longer 
Separate their bodies whose hearts the gods have 
joined. 

IVa. Sister, have patience a little, a very little ; 
Prince Horatio will he here presently, and I'll make 
an end with you. 

Lav. Prudentia, art thou not ashamed ? 

Pro. What sanciness is this t 
Most worthy noble brother, all my heart is full of 
thanks for you I Would I'd a tongue could utter them ! 

Enter Mattemores and HoBAira 

Mat. Tour Highness' ring. 

Tra. 'Tis well, Captain. Sister, and Prince Horatio, 
Here, take my signet ; by the warrant of it go 
And get you married. 

Hora. Out humble thanks I 

Lav. I do want patience. 

ffora, Tis best to do it whilst he's in good 



Are you content, sweet Princess t 
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Pru. WiUi all my booI I go. [Exeitnt. 

Lav. SisUr I sister I 

Mai. Peace, lest you be Bonndly punished, 
sirrah I 

Flo. Good Trappolin, be quiet. 

Lav. I am the Duke ! — I am Lavinio ! 
' This is a fiend of hell, or an impoetor. 

Mac Will your H^hness suffer thie t 

Tra. I pity him ; he knows not what he aaya. 

Laf. I am bewitched ! 

Mat. I am sure thou art distracted. 

TVo. 'A done, you had best 1 

Lav. Thou enemy unto our happinese, 
Know the gods will relent ; in time be wise ! 

Tra. There is no remedy ; he must go to Pucan- 
nello. 
So ho 1 Pucannello 1 so ho 1 

Puc I come ! [ff'tttin. 

Flo. There conld come no better of it Beseech 
your Highnf^sa, pardon him ; he's distracted I 

Lav. You are all distracted, all bewitched ! 

Enter PuCANNELLO. 

JVa. Sirrah, take Trappolin, and lock him up safe. 

Flo. You'd take no warning. 

Lav. Oh, Florence, how I pity thy decay ! 

Tra. Away with him I 

Mat Pucannello, take him, and begone ! 

Tra. Yon of the guards, see him laid safely up. 

Lav. I will not go ! 

Pmc We then might force you, [^Exeuni. 

Fla. Alas ! poor Flametta ! thy Trappolin cares 
not for thee. I beseech the gods to give him his 
right senses again 1 

IVa. Come, Captain ! 

Mat. I attend your Highness. [Exeunt. 
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Enter Barbarino and Machavil. 

Mac. The strange distraction of our Duke will give 
Si^eient matter unto chronicles 
To make whole Tolumes of him. 

Bar. Yet he believes himself right in his senses, 
And we, out of our wits, think hmi mad 1 

Layinio appears in prison. 

Lav. Would I had been bom to a mean estate. 
So in 't I miebt have lived happily ! 
The greater honours that men have, the greater 
Their troubles are. The beggar that hath nothing 
Lives a more quiet life than monarchs da 
Lord Barbarino and Lord Machavil, 
Get me releas'd 1 I am the Duke Lavinio, 
Bewitched, as you are, by an impostor. 

Bar. Go, Trappolin, and sleep. We have heard all — 
Thou art mn mad. 

Mac Go sleep, poor Trappolin I 

Lav. Be kind ; good gods pitv our miseries ! 

Bar. Leave talking, and go sleep. 

Enter Trappoun. 

Mac His Highness. 

Bm: How fares our noble master 1 

Tra. I have not been sober a day together this good 
while. Eo, Meo, and Areo have roade me foxed ; but 
now I will leave it 

Mac Who are they 1 

Bar. I know not. 

Tra. It's in vain to lay them up any more, I 
having had sport enough with them.— Trappotm, 
whom you banish'd, is come home ttark mad. 

Mac. Exceedingly. 

Bar. And raves most strangely in pris(»i. 
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£nfor Flametta. 

fTa. Here is Ms Highness. I will not leave him till 
He doth release from prison Trappolin. 
Most excellent sir, perfect your noble kindness — 
Give liberty nnto poor Trappolin I 

Tra. With all my heart I would, would he he quiet. 

Flo. Alas ! he is distracted, and doth not know 
What he says ; and therefore why should you regard 
him! 

Tra. Well, fsdr maid, for thy sake, that lovest him 
so, he shall come out. Fucannello 1 so bo ! Come 
hither 1 

Bar. He will do anything, and undo anything. 

Mac Sure there was never such a duke i' th' world ! 

Enter Horatio and Prtjdentia. 

Tm. Welcome, sister and brother, I hope I may 
say ! Are you married t — are you content t Tell me 
if anything remains that I can do for you. Speak it, 
for I am ready ; the Duke, your servant. 

Ptu. Most worthy brother, you have perfected onr 
joys, for we are married ! 

Tra. I am very glad, lady Bister, that you are so. 

Hoi-a. Here is your Highness' ring. 

Enier Pucannello. 

Tra. You, sirrah of chains and keys, set me Trap- 
polin at liberty presently, and send him hither ! 

Pue. Will he never be wise t I would he would 
make another jailor — I am weary of the place. I can 
never be at quiet for putting in and setting out. 

Fla, The heavens reward your goodness ! 

[Exit Pucannello. 

Tra. Brother and Prince Horatio, I am something 
dven to be drunk. Eo, Meo, and Areo are good fel- 
lows ; but, I pray you, pardon me. 

Horn. Sir, you wrong yourself, 

Tra. My friend and Prince Horatio, Til ne'er 
wrong myself^ I warrant you. But you I have, and 
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mj dster Pradentia ; bat it was wlien I was foxed, 
and I will never be lo again. 

Enier Mattehoses and Hifoltta. 

Mat. I am dad be will onc« let ns be quiet. 

Bar. I ahonld be very glad if he would continue it. 

Tra. How now, Sigoor Captain I ha' you got a 
sweetheart 1 

Mat A fur mLstreae, so please your Highness. 

7Va. I see, my Don-at-arma, when you cannot follow 
the wars of the field, you will of the bed. 

Enter Lavinio. 

Ha. Prithee, my Tiappolin, now hold thy tongue I 
Be wise, my love. 

Lav. Leave me, thou frantic fool I 

Tra. Yor Flametta's sake I hare given yoa your 
liberty ; use it well. 

Lav. heavens ! endure not this impostor thus 
With his enchantmentB to bewitch our eyes 1 

Mac Will be suffer him ) 

Bar. Perhaps one madman will pity another. 

Lav. Ye Florentdnes, I am Lavinio — ■ 
I am the Tuscan Duke ; this an enchanter, 
That by his magic art hatJi raised all 
These strange chimeras in my court I 

Mat. Your Highness is too patient; it were more 
fit he raVd in prison, 

Flo. Sweet Trappolin, be rul'd. 

Tra. Hold your toi^e, I say. 

Hora. Poor Trappohn I art thou distracted too t 

Lav. You lords of Florence, wise Machavil, and 
You, Lord Barbarino, will you never come 
Out of this frenzy 1 Valiant Mattemores, 
I am the Duke I I am Lavinio I 
This, whom you do suppose is me, is some 
Hellish magician, that hath bewitched us all ! 

Tra. He will not be ruled. Fucannello, take him 
again! 
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200 TBAfPtHJV. 

Flo. Beseecfa your HigfaiHut — ^Tn^poliiif ooiu 
•way. 

iVw. Ah, my poor subjects, how I pity you, 
That must ob^ Uie monstrous wickedoeM 
Of one that works by necromantic means. 
And is forsaken by me blessed gods 1 

Tra. Away with him 1 

Enl^ iiAQO. 

Maga. Stay! 

Tra. Ton 's father conjuror ! — ^ 

Bar. What new accident is this 1 

Tto. I hope he'll do no hurt. 

Hora. What will the event be, marie I 

MiU. What old long beard's this \ 

Mago. A word with you I 
Will you, if I clear ererything, 
Pardon what's pastl 

Lav. Do you know me, tiien 1 

Mago. Yon are the Dnka 

Tra. Father conjuror, do no hurt, and 111 give you 
a hundred pistoles to buy you sallets and oil i'th' 
wood. 

Mago. m talk with you even now. 
Will you promise me ) 

Lav. I swear by aU the honours of my state, 
By both my dukedoms, Florence and Sienna, 
I will fordje whatever's past ! 

Mago. Him and all 1 

La/e. Him and alL 

Tra. Good father conjuror, pemember your son ! 

Mac What will come of this I 

Mago. Be not affiiighted. 

Mai. Never, not I ! 

Mago. Whate'er yon see. 
Fear not; nothing shall hurt yoa 

Pru. This is a conjuror. 

Bip. Sweet Captain, stand close hy ma 

Bar. What strange events are these f 

Mago. £o, Meo, and Areo, appeat I 
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Tra. I am andone, I few. f Btht* oomunv, re- 
member your son. Pll gm jaa two himdiea pistolea ! 
Moffo, Appeafz, I eay I 

Entar £o, M20, and Aaso. 
Pru. Alas! 
Sera. Fear nothing. 
Mip. Omel 

Mat. Be bold ; I am here, Hipolita t 
Mago. Go, take the hat, the glass, and doak &om 

Tra. Ah me ! ah me ! Here, here, here, here — come 
not too near me I Eo, Heo, and Areo, fareweD, all on 
you I Father conjuror has undone tne 1 

Bar. Trappolinl 

Mac Two TrappoHnB 1 

Flo. I know not which ia mine 1 

Maffo. Attend a vhile 1 
Thus, with the waste <^ this en<dianted wsnd, 
\ do release roar Hi^ineie. 

Mat. The Duke 1 

Eav. Wonders 1 

Ma^ Yon hare engaged your word : y'ave pardoned 
all — ^me, who hare done and undcme er^rything, and 
him, and ererybody! 

Lav. I hare. 

Mac The hearens be praiaed I Long live your 
Highness I 

Omnes. Long live the Duke t 

Sora. What will become of met 

Mago, I'll perfect everything. 
Brave Prince Horatio, toot elder brother. 
Prince Filberto, is deaa. Sir, you cannot 
With reason dislike this match ; they are 
Married, and your consent doth perfect it. 

Lav. Now I am assured he is a Turin prince. 
Heir to the dnkedom of Saroy, I am glad 
They are espoused, ^ster, I wish yon joy! 
Sir, I entreat forg^reness for what's past ! 
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Hora. All's forgotten. 

Pru. Thanks, graciooa heavens I 

Lav. 111 have joai vedding Bolemnized with 
state. 

Mae. I am glad this Gordian knot's untied. 

Tra. I shaU be hanged, father conjuror. 

Mago. The Duke hath pardoned yon and me all. 

Tra. Then let Eo, Meo, and Areo go to the devil, 
from whence they came. FUmetta, lam thine ! 

Flo. Ah, my dear Trappolin ! 

Tra. Here is your Higlmees' ring. 

Mago. VxQta henceforth I abjure my wicked art 

Hot. I for thy love to me wfll send thee into 
Piedmont, and give thee an earldom in TercellL 

Tra. The heavens reward yon I Yon know I 
always made much of your Highness' majesty. Fla- 
metta, thoa shalt be a countess 1 

Mago. Son Trappolin, I am thy natural father, 
twenty years sinee banished ten years from Florence. 
Through my misfortune I have served the Turk in 
his giJleys. 

Tra. By your leave, fother, you have served the 
devil too, I'm sure, for you are one of the best con- 
jurors in the world. Welcome unto the court, your 
son of honour, and to Flametta's earlship ! Will your 
honours foi^ve me too 1 

Mac Yes. 

^nfer Isabella. 

Bar. For the princess' sake, I do. 

Tra. I thank you both. Now all's well again. 
Henceforth I will live honestly, and be the devil's 
butcher no longer I 

Lav. My Isabella, welcome ! Everything 
That did molest our happiness in Florence 
Is took away. Now we will spend our time 
In courtly joys ; onr famous 'Tiiscan poets 
Shall study amorous comedies and masks. 
To entertfun my beauteous Milaneas, 
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TRAPPOLIN. 203 : 

I have a Btoiy full of ridiculouB wondera, 
Within to tell thee at oar better leisure. 

Tra. The weaker side must peld unto the stronger. 
And Tnippolin's suppoa'd a Pnnce no loi^r. 

[Exeunt omiies. 
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The Epilogue. 

Ladies and gentlemen, yon that now may 

Approve, or, if you please, condemn our play, 

We tfa&nk you first ; for here it was not writ, 

In sweet repose and fluencies of wit, 

But far remote— at Bome begun, half made 

At N^aples, at Paris the conclusiun had. 

Yet the perfection is behind, which, if 

Yon give's a plaudit, you in England give ; 

Our nation's courteous unto strangers, nor 

Should you refrain unto this traveller. 

I must not sue ; there's nothing now remains 

Saving the guerdon of our poet s pains : 

He for himself is careless, only would 

That for the actors' sakes you'd say 'tis good. 

We are doubtful yet, your hands will set all right ; 

Do what you please, and, gentlemen, good-night I 
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POBLIUS OviDiUB Saso, who gives the title to this tragedy, was 
bom at Solmo, on 20th March, about fort j-thrae yeara before the 
Christian era. Intended by his father for the bar, he was sent 
early to Borne, thence, in hia sixteenth year, to Aliens ; but 
although he excelled in the study of eloquence, the natural bent 
of hifl mind was poetry, and in di;apite of every remonHtrance, 
and the proverbial pover^ of poeta, ne still continued to follow 
in the wake of the Muae Erato. He soon gained admirers, and 
Tij^, Tibullufl, Propertios, and Horace corresponded with him. 
Augustus himself patronized him most libenilly ; but having 
incarred that Emperor's displeasure, he was, in lus fiftieth year, 
banished to Tomos, a town on the weat«m shores of the Eusine 
Sea. The cause of this sudden exile is doubtful, but these lines 
from his pen would seem to indicate that it was in conseijaenco 
of his having come to a knowledge of some great impropriety in 
the court or family of Augustus : 

" Cm aUqnld Tldl I Cni noili Imnlni ftd t 
Cur Impnitlentl cokhIU cnlpn mlU Mtt 



And further : 

"Pardldenmt cmn me doo ffrtmliia, cvmaa «t error^ 

In his banishment, Ovid applied ji«qnentlr to the Emperor, 
in lines of entreaty and adulation, for a remission of his sentence, 
but without effect ; nor was Tiberius more yielding than Ilia pre- 
decessor to Ovid's petitions, backed though they were by many 
ardent and influential friends at Eome. He did not live long 
after this. His death took place in the fifty-ninth year of his 
age, A-n, 17, and he was buried in the land of his eule. 

The greater part of Ovid's poems are extant. Hia Melamor- 

{lAowjt, in fifteen books, are curious, on account of the mytho- 
Dgical traditions which they record. His FatH were divided 
into twelve books, sir of which have been lost, which is much 
to be regretted, as, judging from the books which remain, much 
light would have been thrown upon the religious rites and cere- 
monies, festivals and sacrifices, of the ancient Romans. His 
TritHa, in five books, as well as bis Ekgke, exhibit much ele- 
gance and refinement of expression. The Heroidea are, in 
poetic diction, excellent. His three books of Atnoram, and the 
same ntunbet 2)t Arte Amandi, with the De Saaedio AToorie, 
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an equally redolent of fine poetic Imoget;, bot tlieir iiuidioiu 
tendfoicj u apt to corrupt t£e heart and engender immorality. 
He wrote >ome other pieces, among which is b fragment of a 
tngedy called Medta, no doubt influenced bf the commou belief 
that it waa at Tomoi where Medea cut to pieceg the body of her 
brother Abayrtoa. Ovid was tiirtce muried. He had anly 
one daughter, but bj which of hia three wives is unknown ; ahs 
herself became the mother of two children by two husbands. 

Of ObkT* Tragedy. Langbaine— ^rt Cokain— aays: "Thig 
play was printed since the reet of his worlu, thou^ 'tia fre- 
quency bound with them. I know not why the author gave 
this play the title of OvirTt Tragtdy, except that he laya the 
tcene in Tomos, and brings him to fall down dead with srief at 
the news he Teeeived from Borne, in aiffht of the an&nce ; 
otherwise he has sot much business on the stage, and the play 
ought rather to have taken the name &om Baaaanes' jealousy 
and the dismal effects thereof^ — the murder of his new briu 
Clorina, and his fiieud Fjronttu. But this ia an error whidi 
Beanmont and Fletcher have heretofore committed, aa Ur. 
Rymer has observed, in A King and No King, and therefore 
more excusable in onr author. The paasags of Captain Han- 
nibal's inviting the dead carcase of Helvidina to anpper is 
jraaaibly borrowed from the Italian play called /I Atlia^o 
Fvlminato, to which language our author was no stranger, and 
on which foundation the catastrophe of The Libiriine is bnilt," 
i.e. Molifere's Don Juan, ou U ftkia de Pierre. Some portions 
of the plot and langua^ whi^ in themaelvea are good, derive 
their Bource from Ovid's Kiegiei. The dtnation of Alonio, 
Carlos, and Leonora, in Young's Bevenge, is not unlike that of 
Bsssanes, Fyrontu^ and Clorina in this tragedy. 

Charles dotton, to whom tUa pUy ia dedicated, is best known 
from having been the friend of Izat^ Walton, and author of the 
second part of the Complete Angler. He resided for a great 
port of nis life at Beresford, in the county of Stafford. He 
had some reputation for lyric poeti;, bat WM porticolarlyfuiioni 
for burlesque poetry. He translated Comnlle'B Saraet, printsd 
in iio, 1871, with a dedication to his dear (istar, Hra. Stanhope 
Hutchinson. Of his burlesijue worki, Searro^det, or VirgU 
Travalie, which appeared in 1678, and has been frequently 
reprinted, has been alwaya regarded aa exceeding not only the 
French, but bU those who mode anv attempts in that kind of 
poetry, the incomparable author oi Hvdimxu excepted. Hit 
tnuudatioQ of Montaigne'i Euayt, in three volumes, is still 
considered, the best. Some of his minor poems, publiahed 
collectively in 1S89, are of great excellence, and the vollline has 
commendatory verses by Colonel Lovelace, Sir Ast«n Cockain, 
Bobert Herrick, and Mr. Alexander Brome. 

The data of his death is ancertaiii, but it hoa been coigec- 
tnred that it was some time after the Bevalutiou. 
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TO MY MOST HIGHLT HONOPRED COUSIN, 
CHARLEB COTTON, Esq. 

Noble Cousin, as soon as I had finiBhed thia play of 
mine, called the Tragedy of Ovid, I sent it to wait 
upon you at your house in Bereaford, where it found 
so courteous and generous an entertainment, that I 
should accuse myself of much ingratitude did I not 
dedicate it to you, and entreat your favour that it 
might visit the world under the secure patronage of 
your authentic name. I beseech you, Uierefore, to 
afford it so much grace, and to give it leave to lie in 
yoar parlour window, since you have been pleased to 
signalize it with two excellent epigrams. This is but 
a small testimony of my thankfulness to you for an 
abuudancy of high and obUging favours that I have, 
upon all occasions, received from you. To which you 
will infinitely add by continuing in your good opinion, 

Sir, 

Your very affectionate kinsman, 

And most humble servant, 

Aston Cokain. 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



AN EPIGRAU. 

TO THE ATJTHOB, 
UPON HIS TRAGEDY OF OVID. 

Long live the poet and his lovely muse, 

The stage witk wit and learning to infuse ! 

Embalm hira in immortal elegy, 

My gentle Naao; for if he should die 

Who makes thee live, thou 'It be agaia pursu'd, 

And banish'd heaven for ingratitude 1 

Transform again thy Melanuirphoses 

In one, and turn thy various shapes to his. 

A twin-bom muse in Euch embraces curl'd 

As shall subject the scribblers of the world, 

And, spite of time and envy, henceforth sil^ 

The ruling gemini of love aJid wit. 

So two pure streams in one smooth channel glide. 

In even motion, without ebb or tide, 

As in your pens Tiber and Anchor meet, 

And tread meanders with their silver feet. 

Both soft, both gentle, both transcending high. 
Both skill'd alike in charming elesy ; 
So equally admired, the laurel's due. 
Without distinction, both to him and you. , 

Naso was Rome's fam'd Ovid ; you alone 
Must be the Ovid to our Albion, 
In all things equal, saving in this case. 
Our modem Ovid has the better grace. 

Chaeles Cotton, PhUodramalos. 
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TO THE AOTHOE, ON CAPTAINHANNIBAL. 

AN EPIORAM. 

Your Captiun Hannibal does snort and putf, 

Arm'd in his brazen face and greasy buff, 

'MoDgst Funcks and Panders, and can rant and roar 

With Cacala the turd and his poor whore ; 

But I would wieb his valour not mistake us, 

All captains are not like his brother Dacus. 

Advise him, then, be quiet, or I shall 

Bring Captain Hough to baste your Hannibal. 

Charles Cotton. 
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DEAMATIS PERSONS. 

PVEONTUS, . . A ytmng Lord. 
Phylocles, . . His Fnend. 
BASSAifES, . , A ymng Lord. 
Marullus, . . His Friend. 
Phcebianus, . . PyrorUu^ yowtger Brother, 

called also Caralinda. 
Hannibal, . . A banish'd Italian Captain. 
Cacala, . . . a young Fdlow, his man. 
PuBuus OviDius Naso. 
DacUS, . . . a Getic Captain, 



Clobina, . 
Arheuna, 
Cypassis, 
Spinella, 
Floretta, 



Bassanei Bride. 

Her Sister. 

A Bawd. 

Her Dav^kter, a Courtezan of I 

A Bonian Coartesan. 



The Scene:— 
ToMOS, a dty in Pontis. 
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THE PEOLOGUK 

A MAlTf famous poets do not refuse 

With prologues to usher in the tragic muse : 

The reason, gall&ats, I presume to say 

To Tomos you are welcome all to-day. 

For fear, lest when /ave seen 't, you should repent 

tOf loss which then you cannot well prevent], 
tell you, though our play is new, 'tis writ 
Aiter an ill old mode, with little wit ; 
For in it there is a devil and a fool — 
Such sights aa boys affect that go to schooL 
This said, you have our leave, without offence, 
To take your money again, and to go hence. 
Nothing of Ovid, then ! Enough, enough 
Dancing and fighting, and much amorous stuff. 
If any of these invite your stay, pray know 
We hope to please you, whether you will or no. 
But if you shall didike it, gentlemen, 
Revenge yourselves, and never see 't i^ain ! 
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THE TRAGEDY OF OVID. 



Act l— Scene i. 

Evier Pyrostcs furmnHy, iritemimg to fall vpon his 
sword, and Phylocles after him, leko with his fool 
strikes U away. 

Pyr. Uncivil man, begone 1 before my rage 
Increases above my troubled patience, 
And I for this untimely courtesy 
Make thee to harbinger my eouI in death I 

Phyl. Alas, my lord I why will you take away 
The noblest life that ever honour'd Pontus t 
I pray you, think upon't. 

Pyr. I am resolved ; 

Nor wilt I live to Bee Glorina made 
A wife to any man besides myself. 

Phyl. Ah ! who would not run mad, and tear his 
hair, 
And weep until his eyeballs did dissolve, 
To see the bravest man of all this land 
So passionate, and for a scornful lady ? 

Pyr. Kill me, Phylocles I thou wilt do a deed 
The gods will love thee for ; for I am one 
Full of those things that virtuous souls abhor, 
Else sure Clorina would not use me thus. 

Phyl. To my own death, to do you real serrice, 
Tou may command me readUy, my lord ; 
Bat to entice me to advance my hand 
.^tunst your life— great Jove, and all the goda 
Whom we do reverence and fear, ftwhid I 
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216 ovn>. . 

Pyr, Phylocles, dost thou love me 1 

Phyl. You know, my lord, I do, above my life ! 
In our late wars, when we did aid our Mends 
The fortunate RomanB, I attended you ; 
And when your horse's &11 left you a prey 
Unto the rarbarons cruelty of the Farthians, 
I, careless of my life, ran to your aid, 
And brought you off through many of their deaths. 
Commaudme anything, so you except 
Your noble life, and I will do it freely ! 

Pyr. As well except you will not Btir a foot 
To do your friend the greateat favour for him, 
Which with an ease, bo easy aa ia walking. 
You may perform. 

Phyl. What would you have me do t 

Pyr. Begone, my Phyloelea ! Is this a day 
For me to honour with my life, wherein 
Clorina, slighting all my years of aervice. 
Which I have paid to her with as great fervour 
As any of our priests adore the gods, 
Will give away herself unto Bassanes ] 
Away, my friend, and let me die ! 

Phyl. My lord, I will obey you, an condition 
That I may find you as I leave you — safe. 
And, till I see you next, nntouched, and hving I 
I have some hope I may bring comfort with me — 
Calm all these passions, and create a joy 
That m^ occasion triumphs in your heart. 

Pyr. Go then, my friend, andprosper ; but be sure 
Thou dost not trifle with me. TTiou well knoweat 
The nature of Pyrontus is averse 
To suffering of abuses. 

Phyl. I am gone, 

With hope to bring you comfort apeedily. [.East 

Pyr. False tyrant, love ! I would I had thee here 1 
With thy own bow I'd shoot such passions in thee 
As ahould be overstroug for thee to bear. 
Fond boy 1 Fd make thee dote on chaste Diana, 
And pluck thy golden feathers from thy vrings, 
To write with them repentance to the world. 
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OVID. 217 

Which of the fetal oaten did provoke 

Thee, careless of man's happineM, to do 

Those bloody deeds which thou art famous for ? 

0, that I knew her ! and when I am dead 

rd pass the dreadful waves of Fhlegethoa 

But I would find her, and destroy her too ! 

Upon Ixion's wheel I'd torture her, 

Till with her baleful cries she did awake 

The porter Cerberus from his drowsy den ; 

Then would I give her body unto hun, 

And he should eat it, and she be forgot. 

But, cruel love, hadst thou been kind to me. 

And equal fire raged in Clorina's breast. 

Not omy in Tomos, but throughout all Pontus, 

I would have raised altars to tny pnuse, 

Where night and day, whilst time makes night and 

day, 
I would have had such anthems caroll'd to thee 
By hwpy lovera, that eternal Jove 
Should nave wi^'d himself to have been the god of 

lovel 

Enter OviD, Phylocles, and Abhelina. 

Phyl. My lord ! the beauteous lady Armelina, 
Attended by the poets' glory, Ovid, 
By the entreaty of the excellent bride, 
AJro come to woo you to your life I 

Pyr, 'Tis a miraculous kindness that the fair 
Clorina on this solemn day afibrds me. 
Had she but pleased t' have been so merciful 
In former times, I had not drooped thus 
K'ow all the city Tomos lays aside 
Neglected care, and puts on jollity. 
Madam, what is the pleasure of my dei^ t 
And thou, fuU soul of poetry, sweet Ovid, 
What nninu^jin'd harmony of comfort 
Bring you unto me 1 

Arm. My lord, if that my aster 

Still doth retain the least of power over you, 
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^ me 8h« doth entreat jaa to continne 
Among the living. By all the love you have 
Frofesa'd unto her, the conjorea yon t' bear 
The chances of this day worthy yonr birth 
And all the noble actions of your life. 

Ovid. It is an unbecoming ireakneaa in you, 
Degenerating from the former Mness 
Of all your honours, all your immense knowledge 
Of sage philosophy, and of youiself, 
Thus to captive yonr reason, and become 
Slave to the paaaions of an heart let loose 
To the pursuit of barbarous appetites. 

Pyr. Sweet Armelina ! you whose every word 
Strikes music through my ears unto my soul — 
You who in your soft langnage have apparell'd 
The commands of my goddess, must have power 
To make me die continually by living. 

Ovid. Assume a better courage, and contemn 
These trifles which you rashly deem misfortunes. 
My lord 1 you are the glory of this country, — 
The basis upon which not only Tomos, 
But the nobility of Pontus, build 
Their glories on, instructed hitherto 
By imitating you, their great exampla 
A little time m^ alter your opinion 
Of beauty. Yon may chance to see ere long 
AnothCT lady that may please yon better ; 
And then tlus day you do aocount so miserable 
You in your calendar will mark a festival. 

P^. Peace, gentle Ovid I this is blasphemy 
Agamst the divinity of her fair soul. 
And that rich heaven of happiness, her body. 
Jove hath no beauty like her on Olympus : 
She's nature's masterpiece, and glorifies 
This angle of the world so, that I prize it 
Above triumphant Rome, and all the Bplendonrs 
The court of great Tiberius is renowned for. 

(Md. You shall overcome me, bo you will your- 
self: 
Say anything, my lord, and I will hear yon — 
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Do anything, and I will bonour it, 

So yua forl^u' to tresnue 'gainst yonr life 1 

Arm. My siater dotQ expect, if yon have ever 
Bome real affection to her, that you shonid 
Betum her word by me that you will lose 
This resolution of self-murder. She 'will 
Love you as far as honour will give leave, 
Entertain welcomely your company 
And conversation, wlulst yon prove yonrself 
Deliehted with her virtue. And she knows 
The Lord Basaanes will most joyfully 
Continue you within the catalogue 
Of hia friends most beloVd, whUe you exceed not 
The limits of a candid amity, 
Nor attempt treason to her nuptials. 

Fhyl. I see a calmnesa in your looks, my friend. 
Thanks, gracious madam, for your pains ; and may 
Thy Koman gods reward this kindness, Ovid 1 
Yet he were savage that had ears so deaf, 
And dull an intellect, as not to yield 
To your great reason and most eloquent tongue. 

Ovid. Your partial love doth too much overvalue 
My poor endeavours. Hark I [Music within. 

Arm. The murio doth 

Invite OS in. Pray ! ^orify this ceremony 
With your feir presence. 

PAy/. Hymen will, my lord. 

Owe you a blessing for it. 

Omd. Light a more 

Auspicious torch, and, for a courtesy 
So tmiRly given, drown your more happy head 
With future bliss above your hopes. [Exit Ovro. 

Fyr. Lead in I 

m but collect myself and follow you. Armelina ! 

Arm. You will oblige us all. 

Pyr. My Mend Phylocles ! 

Phj^. I am here, my lord. 

Fp: Oh, bow a thousand passions combat here t 
'But which of them shall prove predominant t 
Commands, received from my niir, cruel mistresa. 
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-' Already have determined what Btrange miracles, 
Great deity of love, are in thy power I 
Affection prompte me to advance my band, 
And turn tlie genial bed into an urn 
By Betting this BassaneB' eoul at liberty. 
But I must needs recall this infant thought. 
Or an ingloriouB stain may fix upon 
My reputation. He waa ever noble 
In all nie actions to me, and we 
Have long ago contracted such a friendship 
That it hath been look'd on as an example 
Worthy an imitation. Besides, he 
Was never made acquainted with my love ; 
He, then, is innocent of any injury 
Committed against me, and doth no more 
Than I. The bright Clorina he affects. 
And so ilo I ; and so must all the world 
That are not blind, or senseless, when they see her. 
Hia stars befriend him, and those eyes of heaven 
Did look a squint at my nativity ; 
And he hath far more merit to deserve her. 
Come, Fhyloclea 1 She is my only goddess. 
And I must quit me of profaneness, too ; 
What she commands, strike no forbidden blow. 

[Exeunl. 



Elder Dacus, Cypassis, <aid Spinella. 

S^n. Mother j Captain Dacus promis'd me a new 
gown agmnst this masque, and nath not kept hia 
word with me. I desire, therefore, I may be quit of 
his com^iny. 

Dae. Pretty grumbling heart I my tenants are slow 
in paying tjieir rents ; I eke had not failed thee. But 
you are very fine as you are, Venus be thanked I 

^n. That's no cost of yours. I am the more be- 
holden to another friend. 
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Doc To whom 1 the bridegroom, I wunnt 70U, 
SpinellA. 

Spin. Tia he indeed ! 

Vyp. The Lord Bassaaes vas ever her noble 
patron. 

Dae. But I hope she will lose hia bannty hereafter, 
CypaseiH. 

Spin. Your jealousy prompts you to talk thus. 

Cyp. After honeymoon'e past, he may return to her 

Spin. Yon shall become more liberal, or I will 
shortly cashier you irom my acquaintance. What ! 
do you think we venture reputation for nothing but 
oaths, flattering words, and a Uttle fooliah pleasure 1 

Cyp. Indeed, son, a young gentlewoman must be 
maintained with other mat«nals. If she goes not fine 
and cleanly, she is not fit for good company ; and if 
she keeps never so little a whUe ill, and it comes to 
be known, she may bid farewell for ever to all her 
holidays ; the honourable and worshipful will not 
care for her embraces. 

Doc Are you against me too, mother 1 I had 
thought Madam Cypassis had had a great kiodness 
for me than so. 

Cyp. Captain Dacus 1 you Itnow I have much re- 
spected you from our first acquaintance; but you 
muat think of performing better with Spinella for the 
future. My poor girl else will not be able to live 
decently in the fashion, unless she should Uve more 
common than I could wish. 

Spin. Mother ! you shall not need to fear that, for I 
can be married when I will, and this wedding of 
my dear old friend invites me much to take that 
course. Juno 1 direct me to the best, for Venus, 
whom I have hitherto served, is but an ill tutress ! 

Lac Prithee, sweet Spinella, leave this melancholy 
discourse ; it sounds too unkindly, especially on a 
marriage day. We should now talk of love, maiden- 
heads, music, banquets, masques,- and so forth. 

Spin. Captain Dacus I I must confess my genius is 
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towards miitb indeed ; but you muBt not, then, give 
me cauee of sorrow. 

Cf/p. The truth is, Captain, jon most not be so 
close-handed for the future. The Lord Bassanes 
being married, peradventura may turn foolishly uxo- 
rioua; and then you must either get you better 



§«■». Or a new mistreBi. 

Doc. Still in this key t 

Cyp. What hath been done yet hath been kept 
private, and bo it concerned all 'onr reputations; 
but, now I think better on it, it is yoor best way, 
Spinella, to take a husband if be be worth having. 

Spin. He can scarce be worse than this servant. 

Bttc. Pretty one 1 afford me better words, for I 
dearly love thee ; and, thongh I never made use of 
my credit yet in that kind, I will take up a new gown 
for thee to-moirow. On tbat condition I may tmo it 
up as often as I will. 

iSpin. Then you ehall have leave to do your best, 
or worst. 

C^. Agreed, agreed I 
'Tis well y are come, 

Evier Mabiillur 

Spin. We thought Bassanes had forgotten us; but 
we meant, you see, to come unsent for. 

Mar, You might have been welcome if you had ; I 
should have got you good places. But Bassanea is a 
gentleman of bis word, and hath sent me to conduct 
you accordingly. 

Spin. I thank his bride^omship. 

Mar. You are augiy, I warrant you, that he's 



. N^ot I, Venus bear me record 1 Much good 
do £imwith his fresh meat; he will be wfeary of it, no 
doubt, ere long, aafie hath been with others. So yon 
may tell him, Marullus. 
Mar. And then you hope for him again 1 
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C^. Jnno aad Diana defend 1 I dare swear she 
bath no Buch thoughts. 

Boa. So durst not I. 

Mar. Nor L 

S;^n. I caie not what 7011 say ; 7011 are both 
Dunded to jeet with me. But is not the ^oung 
FhcebianuB returned from Kome against these solem- 
nities t 

Mag. Pyrontua wrote for him. 

C'^. 'lis marvel Baifsanes would not stay fur his 
arrivaL 

;^n. No wonder at all ; all meo are so mad of a 
new face when they can get it. 

Cy^. Though often they leare a better for it. 

Bac. Well said, mother 1 thou speakeat oracles, old 



. With some regret This marriage is not yet 
digested by them in earnest. I must entreat you to 
beware of yout behaviours. You are desir'd to pre- 
tend no acquaintance to the bridegroom. These slips 
uf youth are fit to be conceai'd. 

a^'O. Or Clorina may grow jealous 1 

Mar, 'Tib good preventing the worst Tis time 
we walk. [jSzeunf mvitxs. 



Loud name, then, enter PyRONTUa; Bassanes, Pht- 
LOCLES, Ovid, Clorina, Aahelina. 

Bos. Welcome for ever to my hand, Clorina, 
Who long hast been the regent of my heart ! 
This day hath mode me owner of such riches,— 
The mine of joys in my delicious bride, — 
That I our mightiest Csesar do not envy. 
Why does my dearest blush 1 because thy modesty 
Doth see so many beauties here inferior 
To thy supremest one t But blush on, fairest, 
like to a setting sun, at the approach 
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Of this so longed-for night, that's to determine 
Your virgin honour. 

C?w. Now you make me blush 

Indeed, my lord. 

Pyr. I wish you, madam, a life ao circled in 
With joy, that you may- never breathe a sigh ; 
And, when you shall grow weary of the earth, 
Become Jove's dotage, and be Queen of heaven. 

Clor. My Lord Pyrontus, I return you thanks, 
And hope tb' immortal gods will recompense 
This kindness with an happiness transcending 
Whatever yet you could desire ! 

Ovid. May heaven 

Propitiously smile on you with all those 
Bright ties that do enlighten night and day ! 

Arm. I did not think this city could have shown 
A multitude so gallant of both sexes. 

Bas. They come, I thank them, to grace our 
nuptials. 

Phyl. They come, no doubt, to see and to be seen. 

Enier Marullus, Dacus, Cypassis, Spinella. 

Mar. Hymen be pnused, we are come in time ! 

Cyp. Venus, bless mine eyes, what a fine show is 
nere! 

Spin. Indeed, Captain Dacus, you have endeared 
me much ; 
We are beholding to your lusty shoulders. 
That made a pretty lane through all the crowd. 

Dae. My best of strength shall evermore attend 
To do you service. 

Mar. Here let ns keep together ; 

This is the best room that is left. Pray tell me, 
How do you like the bride % Do not her eyes 
Dart subtle rays, such as may kindle fires 
Within the breasts of all mankind 1 

Spin. I do not know how some may love heart- 
burning. 

Cyp. It is a pretty lady, but I have seen 
Some faces that have seemed as well 
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Mar. Oh 1 envy, Madam Cypaasis ! Where, beseech 
you1 

Dae I ho^ SpinelU would be loth enough 
To change with her. 

;^n. I am not yet a-weaiy 

Of mine own. 

Bos. It doth grow late, and tinre they did begin. 

Oeid. They only wait«d your commands. 

Mar. That's Publius Ovidiua Naao, the chief poet 
Not only of Eome, but all the mighty empire. 

Gyp. I know him well enough, and was acquainted 
Many years with him ere I saw this country. 

Ovid. May music bring 
Some deities from Olympus' top, to grace 
This night's solemnities ! 

The Mask. 

The Masgnert all aUirtd according to the fanciea of the 
ancienipo^ 

After a fiomiA of loud muHc, enter Htmen, Cupid, 

and Venus, einffing. 

Ven. I smil'd with eyes that darted rays 

Of sweet desire on cither's face. 
Cwp. And I such shafts did put in ure* 

As only they themselves could cure. 
Hym, And I, love's best physician, quick found 

^h other's hand, might heal each other's 
wound. 
Vtfo. May they dissolve in love, yet prove 

No diminution by their love. 
Cup. May they their fears and pain requite. 

And spend, in such revenge, this night 
Bym. Whato'er they do, they may with ardent 
zeal, 

For they have licence under my great seal 
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£nfer Mercury. 

Mer. Jove hath commanded me to let you know 
You shall not want a grace that heaven can show ; 
By virtue, therefore, of my aacred wand. 
Judo and Pallas hither I command, 
That they, with Venus, may again contest 
To whom belongs the golden apple beet. 
And Paris, by my caduceus' power, 
I charge to come from thy Elysium bower. 
Now let thy doom meet the just will of Jove, 
And thou shalt feast with deities above — 
Forego thy soUtary shades, and sit 
A judge upon Olympus for thy wit 

Enier Juno arid Pallas. 

Pal. Wherefore are we thus summoned to appear 
To human view and to these mortals here 1 

Jun. I hope Jove now will not disturb our reign, 
And fall in love with womankind again. 

Pai. Surely long since, Queen of the deities. 
He did abandon terrene vanities. 

Jim. Daughter I he swore, by Dis, to me himself. 
He would for ever leave all amorous stealth ; 
For Juno cannot hut suspect the worse. 
He once so long continued such a course. 

Pal. Pallas bath often blush'd to hear Mars tell. 
Following his father's steps he did but well; 
My brother was to blame. 

Jwn. Alas, my son 

Gloried to imitate what Jove had done ! 
"four sister Venus was a handsome ehild. 

Pal. And Mara, when he was young, was very 
wild. 

Mer. Satnmia, needless I do know your fears ; 
Had Jove meant so, he'd not have met you here. 
Paris ia slow in his approach ; sure some 
Fine dreams have fix'd him in Elysium, 
Again I must command him to appear. 
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Enter Pahib. 

P(er, Yoa need not, Main's aon, for I am bete. 
I had not made sucli ata,y, but was in talk 
With my fair Queen in a delicious walk, 
Where Agamemnon and the Spartan king. 
And all those many Princes they did bring 
To fight for the revenge of that fam'd rape, 
Did laugh at our discourse, not envy at. 
Thrice happy are those shades, where none do hear 
Those passions that so tyrannize it here. 
The Grecian chieftains have a thousand tjmes 
Curs'd their own rage that cross'd ua in oar crimes ; 
For when their wiser sonls were loosened from 
Their bodies, forced unto Elysium 
By violent deaths, and clearly understood 
Those foUies they had sealed with their blood, 
Amazement seiz'd upon them all. Our Troy, 
Which that so &tal quarrel did destroy. 
Had flourished still in pomp — all they and we 
Had lir'd in peace and in felicity. 
And died in onr own beds, had they been bless'd 
T* have had those thoughta wherewith th' are now 

possess'd. 
We are not jealous in those plains of bliss : 
They for fruition care not, there, that kiss. 
Helen of Greece and I, without despite 
To Menelaus' self, take what delight 
Fleaseth us there the most, Every one there 
Slights those things most th^ doted upon here; 
Our bodies being compos'd of elements, 
Incline mankind to seek to please the sense ; 
Bat there our spirits, being unconfin'd. 
Strive at the satisfaction of the mind. 
Though souls embrace, they organs want and places 
To raise a jealousy at their embraces ; 
We at our old amours do often laugh. 
Mer. Then yon was in discourse, which I broke off t 
Par. No matter, Mercury, 'tis fit I pay 
My duty vmto Jove, and him obey. 
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Wliat, therefore, is his will, thftt I ma; soon 
Submit to hia inevitable doom t 

Mer. You must again an umpire be, and tell, 
In beauty, which of these doth moat excel 

Par. My judgment I have given once, and why 
Should that again to my discuseion lye 9 

Mer. Tis Jove'e decree, and he, if you refrain. 
Will make yon subject unto Pluto's reign, — 
From the Hywum plains remove yon quite, 
And cast you into an eternal night ; 
Instead of Helen's voice, where evermore 
You shall hear Cerbema' bark, Cocytna' ton ; 
And dreadful Fhlegethon, with honid noise. 
Torment your ears as darkness shall your eyes. 

Par. I must submit. 

Mer. Here, take this golden ball, 

And give't to her that's handsom'st of them all. 

Pm-. I shall, in my opinion, doom aright. 
But wish that Jove had chose some other wight. 
But the last time these goddesses employed 
Me in this kind, it was on sacred Ide ; 
Why therefore here, in so remote ft town. 
And countries so far distant from mine own 1 

Mer. Cast but your eyes about this crowded place. 
And you may judge it is to do a grace 
To some in tins fair company. 

Hpn. To-day, 

Tliat generous youthful pair became my prey. 

Cup. But they had never been your captives bound, 
If I had not compelled them by a wound. 

Mer. Jupiter, to do honour to this night. 
Hath summoned these t' appear to human sight, 
And hath commanded you, before this throng. 
To give that apple where 't doth most belong. 
Be well advised, after exact survey. 
How you dispose the golden fruit away. 

Par. Prime goddesses of the Olympic court, 
That Paris grace again with your resort, 
I on my knees beg leave, that what I do 
For one may not offend the other two ; 
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Becauae oar poete hare profess'd that we 
Have been afflicted for my first decree, 
For thence two of you did our foes become, 
And hastened on the sack of Iliom. 
I must obey imperious Jore's command. 

Fen. And we to thy arbitrament will stand. 

Juno. I do protest, by all my rule above, 
I'll not be angry, howsoe'er it prove. 

Pal. And, Piiam's son, I will be nothing Btirr'd, 
Or discontent, if others he prefen^d. 

Put. Having implor'd your mercies, now I fall 
To look to whom belongs the golden baU. 
Juno hath sweet black eyes, Pallas fine hair, 
Venns is just proportion' d, wondrous fair. 
As I have done before, again I must — 
Yenus, the ball's thine, and my judgment just. 

[Owes tl to her. 

Juno. To tax thy doom were but a needless shift. 

Pal. Nor do we envy her the pretty gift. 

Ve,n. To show there is no falling out, let's all 
Fall in, and dance, before this pair, a ball. 

Juno. You and I, Trojan prince, will lead the sport. 
You have been famous for in Priam's court 

Par. Supremest goddess, you a grace confer 
Too high upon your humble honourer. 

JuTUt. Hymen, Cupid, and Maia'a son, advance ! 
Let's show these mortals an Olympic dance. 

All the Maskers dance. 
After ajhiEnsh of solemn Iwd music, enter JuPlTER. 

Mer, The king of gods and men 1 Hail, thund'ring 

Jove ! 
Pai. Why hath my father left his throne above ) 
Jup. Perceiving Yenus and her wanton son. 
To do some service, were hy Hymen won, 
From my star-paved court, and looking down 
Upon the world, and, in it, on this town, 
I soon espied the busineas ; therefore, straight 
Summon d you both to meet, this nuptial night. 
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My daogliter Venus, here that we might do 

A grace divine unto these happy two. 

How Paris hath bestowed the toll IVe seen ; 

But give it me again, you amorous Queen 

Of Cyprus, it hereafter must not be 

A trophy to the Paphian deity. 

Ven. Great Jupiter, I yield to thy command, 
Jup. And I thus give it t' a more beauteous hand. 
[Gives it CLOBraA. 

Here may you flourish long in bliss ! and when 

You weary grow of the abodes of men, 

111 fix you both, t' amaze all human eyes, 

A glorious constellation in the sMes. 

PaSas and Venus do not take offence. 

For she is a superior excellence. 

And frown not, Juno ; I no more will make 

Converse with mortals for thy quiet's sake. 

Hadst thou thus given the golden ball, I had 

[Speaks IoTabis. 

Made thee companion unto Granymede. 

Take hands, and dance, whilst our attentive ears 

Do guide our feet to music of the spheres. 

They dance the second dance. 
A Song. 

Hym. Blest and best pur, make haste to bed, 

The bride still owes her maidenhead. 
Cup. There you can only find a balm, 

The fest'ring of my darts to calm. 
Vm. And youth and beauty may delight 

In all joys of a nuptial night. 
Clmva. There when you shall be left, ^one, and 
kiss. 
You need not envy to the gods their blisa 

Jup. Tis time we leave these to a new delight, 
And therefore Jove himself doth bid good-night. 

[fxeunf Maskers. 
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Stu. Let UB to bed, my dear ; I long to lose 
Myself in thy embraces. Gentle Ovid, 
The bright Clorina and myself shall owe 
All power we have to serve you to the utmost ; 
And may propitious heaven incline great Ctesar 
To look with gracious eyes on your misfortunes ! 

Ovid. You both vouchsafe too much of honour to 
me 
If you forgive the rudenesa of my muse. 

Pw, I find myself extremely Ol o' th' sudden, 
And most not be so barbarous t' interrupt 
With any sign of sickness the felicities 
Of this bless d company. Good-night to all ! 
Farewell, my lord I the happiest of mankind. 
Clorina, too, good-night — ^you most unkind I 

[Exeunt Bassanes, Ovid, Clorina, Abhelina. 

M(xr. Captain, I do commit to your conduct 
Madam Cypassis and her pretty daughter. 
I must go help the groom to bed, and see 
The bride to taste her last virginity-posset. 

[Exit Marullus. 

Doc. I shall be careful of my charge. Spinella, 
I had rather have spent my time in bed with thee 
Than have been at this masque. 

j^fl. So had not I with yoa 

Doc. I know you jest, my little rogne. 

Cm. Juno was of a demure look, and had a grave 
behavionr. 

Doc Pallas hod a smart cast with her eyes : 
I wammt you she beat 
Her husband, if she were ever married. 

Spin. Venus, indeed, was the handsom'et of them 
all. 

Dae. But you are handsomer than she, my pretty 
one. 

[Exeimi Dacus, Ctfassis, Sfinella. 

Pht/l. Tib very late, and time to hasten home. 
How is it with my noble Lord Pyrontus % 

Pyr. I am undone, my Phylodes, for ever. 
And have too tamely yielded to this match. 
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I should have challenged raj friend Ba^eanes, 
If he would not have given up hie interest, 
And by his fall rais'd up myself some hope, 
Or lost her bravely Trith my life together. 

Pkyl. My lord, for heaven's sa^e cast aside such 
thoughts, 
And to your aid call generous patience ! 

Pyr. The coward's virtue ! 0, the multitude 
Of those grand joys Baasanes is possess'd of 
By this conjugal knot 1 And 0, the myriads 
Of miseries my poor life is to wade through 
By her severe command ! Were I the mighty 
Tiberius, and o'er the conquer'd world 
Bore sovereignty, the Empire I should slight, 
And give 't Bassanes for his room to-night. 

[Exeunt ambo. 



Act II. — Scene i. 

Enter CaptMu Hannibal, Cacala, Caealinda, and 
Floretta, 

San. From Ostia we have had a voyage hither 
So fraught with storms and tempests, that I wonder 

The sea-gods 

Cae. The sea-monsters call them, rather, 
San. Were not idl tired with using so much rage 
On us; and yet you, beauteous Caralmda, 
Seemed fearless of the furies of the ocean, 
Dreadless of thunder and lightning, whilst my man. 

This rascal Cacala, did nothing but s 

And spew, and pray, when there was such a noise, 
Betwixt the mariners' voices and the elements, 
That I^eptune could not hear the timorous villain. 
Cac Sir, I did love you . well — ^you have been 
bountiful 
On all occasions to me, I else should never 
Have \eitt my native country, pleasant Italy, 
T' have undergone a voluntary exile. 
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But li&d I ever dreamt on sach a passage. 

Such thunden, whirlwinds, and such horrible tem- 

I would have taken leave to stay in Borne. 

Han. Although Floretta sometimes wept for fear, 
She did not bawl and whine like thee. 

Cac No matter; 
She does not know how precious a thii^ life is. 

Flor. Surely I do i but well enough imagin'd 
That such ungovem'd outcFies might disturb 
The company, yet not incline the gods 
The sooner to deliver us firom drowning. 

Car. In truth, Cacala, your fear was oftentimes 
So fall of noise the mariners could not hear 
Their own voices to attend their necessaries ; 
But you, perhaps, are valianter at land 1 

Han. He's everywhere a coward, Caralindal 

Cac. I woold confute you, sir, with all my heart, 
If you and Mistress Floretta would consent to 't. 
Were I in bed with her, I'd prove myself 
As valiant aa the proudest captain living ! 

Han. How, now, you aaucy rogue T 

Flor. He tallts most wickedly. 

Cac I had rather da 

Flor. You must go look a mate, then. 

Car. Where do you mean to lie in Tomos, Captain t 
Good lodgings here, I think, are somewhat rare. 

Han. As soon aa we came to town I despatch'd 
Cacala 
T* inquire out one Madam Cypassis, a gentlewoman 
Of my acquaintance in my very youth. She was 

servant 
Once nnto the Princess Julia. 

Car. You rather should say t' Ovid's fam'd Corinna. 

Han. By your fair leave, I know I speak a truth ; 
And were not Ovid timorous, he'd confess 
He Julia veil'd under Corinna's name. 
Cacala hath taken me lodgings at CTpassis', 
Where you may hear of your humble servant, Han- 
nibal 
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Car. And doee Floretta lie there also ? 

Hatk Yes, marry j 

VenuH defend else ! 

Car. Then jou do rasolre, 

Jt oi^B^ to Bttb a ^wvdding m H 1 

Han. By DO mems, n^dam ; neither pretty 
Floretta 
Nor I are yet such fools to slight our liberties. 
Whilst we lite, one another we'll keep tt^ether, 
And when we grow a-weary we may part ; 
The world hath other men and women enough, 
And we are both of us yet i|piorant 
How soon we may affect variety. 

Car. But fear ye not the gc>dfi t Are they well 
pleas'd, 
Think you, with such a life 1 

Cac My captain ne'er 

Feared anything: And for Mistress Floretta, 
What man could do to her she never dreaded ; 
But how her courage stands towards the gods, 
I cuiDOt say. 

FloT. You say too much, Cacala, and must learn 
manners, 
Or I must pray the Captain to bestow 
A cudgel on you. 

Cac Sure his valour scorns 

Such mean employment ; he disdains to touch 
A weapon that s beneath a sword or poniard. 
My noble captain ever was accustom'd 
To give me leave to jest 

Man. But you must know 

Your distance to Floretta. 

Cac I know it but too well, 

And always am more distant than I would be. 

Car. But, Captain, Fd advise you both to marry ; 
It is a hfe that is more honourabla 

Cac You are deceived, Madam Car^inda ; 
Our Boman captains think there is more honour 
In keeping wenches than in marriage. 

Eaji. Out upon wedlock ! I had rather bear 
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X« bftwl ThtUHBiB at a nuptialB 1 

Car. yazeAnadcaptadiifHaiiiniMll 

Han. I acknowledge it. 

And ne'er had else 'been baniBli'd into Pontua. 
But vhereaboute in this town, Caialinda, 
Do yoa intend to make abode t 

Car. At Publiua Oridiua Naso's. 
I wrote to him from Rome t' entreat that conrteey, 
And he returned me thither word by letter 
I should be welcome. I have sent my awrants 
Thither to prepare for me, and to beg 
Hifl company here, that he may be guide 
Unto his house. 

Han. Wem Ovid in his youth. 

He would be glad of mich a purchase, lady ; 
y are of a tempting beauty. He had fam'd you 
Equal unto his so renowned GorinDa, 
Had he been then acquainted with your excellencea 

Car. You shame me, Captain HannibaL I am 
So conscious of my own deformities. 
That I shall, all I may, shun public view. 
Besides, I know the noble poet hath 
Subdued hia pasalons, and is now become 
As rigid in hu behaviour as the gravest 
Of all the ancient philosophers. 

Cac These women such discourse affect, as if 
They were pure vestal nuns ; but they that do 
Give credit to them are of a belief 
That is not in my creed. 

Car. You must have leave 

To talk. Know likewise. Captain I 
Enjoy'd the generous Ovid his prime youth. 
And flourish d again in his own house 
Adjoining unto our triumphant capital, 
I should choose to Hve with him. I do prize him 
As the supreme wit of the Empire, 
Whose conversation ever was admired. 
Besides, I dare presume on my own temper, 
I fear not the temptations of all mankind ; 
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And TOch aTersenMS have to all that sex, 
Tliat here, in presence of the immortal gods, 
I vow, in tliat kind, never man aliall touch me ! 

Cac For all your confidence in your own chastity, — 
I speak it with a reverence to your merit, — 
Beware of the old game, and oif the consequence, 
Known commonly by the name of a great belly. 

Car. My life, through all my actions, shall vindicate 
My reputation spotless I 

iTan. Yonr beanties and unequall'd qualities are 
Too potent charms for frail mankind to know. 
And not be conquer'd by so maaj wonders. 

Cac Besides, her clothes vould set one's teeth on 
edge. 

Fl&r. On shipboard she went in an homelier habit. 

Car. The meanest clothes wUl serve at sea for 
women. 
Captains in Tyrian-dy'd habiliments. 
And with their divers-coloured plumes should flourish, 
At all times, in all places, to beget 
Awe and respect from those they do converse with. 

Han, Fair Caralinda, you speak oracles ! 
The hearts of all the Getes" here must do homage 
To your unparallel'd perfection 1 
They will not only own you for most beautiful. 
But the chief female gallant of the province ! 

Enter Ovw. 

Car. Your praises so transcend, they make me 
blush. 

Ovid. Welcome, my sweetest cousin Caralinda ! 
May all the ^ods of seas and winds be prais'd 
For your arrival in this country safely ! 

Oar. Thanks, generoos Ovid ; I rejoice to see 
The wonder of the Roman Empire living ! 

Ovid. Oh, spare to overvalue so your servant, 
A serious adorer of your virtues 1 

* 0«tea, ting. ; 0«tee, pin. A people on the bttnlu of the 
Euxine Sea, deroribed hj Ovid as s sftvage and wailike nation. 
—Ovid de Fonio Triitia, 6, o. L 7 i v. iii. o. L 12 v. la 
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Admire only you have found me breathing, 
After so many yeare here in exilement 

Han. Madam, because we see you in that company 
We know you have an honour for, and who will 
Conduct you to your lodgings, we will press 
No further on your privacies, but take 
Our leave for this time. May both gods and men 
Bear hatred to Tiberius untO he 
Bepeal the gentle Ovid I When we next 
Do .meet we will converse at large. May Jove, 
Juno, Pallas, and the whole court of deities, 
Be evermore auspicious to you both I 

Cac. Also to me, master, and to Floretta, 
Whate'er we do, I'd have the gods be merciful ! 

JExewit Hannibal, Flore:ita, Cacala. 
not hope I shall be safe, but be secure 
I shall be so, while I continue in 
Your house. 

Omd. You, madam, to yourself shall promise 
All privacy you can desire ; you are 
As secret aa you were not in the worid. 
Although your native city you inhabit. 
Your name shall not escape my lips. But why, 
If without an offence I may demand it, 
Affect you such concealment now, especially 
When all your friends would be so proud to see you, 
And in this time of public joy 1 

Car. . Hereafter, 

At better leisure. Til acquaint you with 
My very soul in all particulara 

Ovid. I will await your time. But when you left 
The world's great head, happy aud flourishing Eome, 
How was Tiberius moved "by the entreaties 
Of my dear wife, and some few real Mends 
That my repeal solicited 1 

Car. Your virtuous wife and many constant friends 
Have not evaded any opportunity 
In your behalf ; and, though they have not yet 
Effected their desires in thXt concern, 
They do not despair of prosperous success. 
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(hid. I have two powerfiil enemiee, I believe, 
And Boch who block up, witli their impatatione. 
All ways of mercy; and yet they are men 
I cannot acCDse myself for ever mjnring. 

Car. Yon always were too noble to do wrongs. 

Ovid. Even he that hath cruelty to heart 
To t«mpt the wife of a poor baniah'd man. 
Amidst her sighB and tears for my misfortunes. 
Makes use of all the m^hty intereet 
He hath with Ctesax Btm to fix me here 1 
Pardon my passion, ye just gods, if I 
Do wish one day you inU requite the miscfaiefs 
Of ComificiuB ! " 

Car. Your wife could make good mirth with his 
affection, 
Were not her heart so sad for your long banishment 

Ovid. Some of my griefs I have flung on him, under 
The counterfeit name of Ibis. 

Car. Those curses he richly deserree. Oar sacred 
Empress, the sweet-conditioned Julia, 
Hath irom the island Trimerus,t — where she 
Hath liv'd confin'd abont these twenty years, — 
Wrote to him oft in your behalf ; but she, 
Although she brought to him Uie world in dowry, 
Could not prevail 

Ovid. She grac'd too much an exile I 

Car. But had much reason to soUcit throughly. 
She being believ'd to be the fair Corinna, 
Whom in your poems you have celebrated. 

Ovid. I pray you, think not so; you wrong her 
virtues. 
Of which I only was a true adorer ! 

* A. poet and general of t)Ib Angoatine age. Hii oompoait'oni 
Tere much valued for tkbir eate end elo<iuenDe, but nothing 
remaiut of them excepf t. few letten preierred omonf^t the 
eputlei of hia friend Cicero. He had t. aiiter Comiflcu, who 
it fiid to luve been dJFted with s poetical genius. 

f On the cout of Campania, where Julia, dauffhter of AnguBtut, 
uotiuiDni for her inunoralit;, wu starred to death hy order of 
Tiberius, anno 14. The oauie of Orid'e bajiialunent hag been 
Mcribed to his having come to the knowledge of tl 
interoouBe between tbu lad; and her father. 
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Car. Thaagh you deny it ne'er so much, a many, 
And of the nobler eort, believe it otherwise. 
Droop not, best of poets, bnt courage ! 

(hid, Alas ! 

My hopes sunk, with Augustus, to the grave, 

And here my aged bones must find an am I 

Will you not see the bridal house, although 

' In this disguise, and sure to be unknown ) 

Car. I aJJ those inclinations must suppress ; 
It is the will of Heaven, and not mine own. 
'Tis time we walk ! 

Ovid. I'm ready to attend you. 



^nter Ptbontus, solus. 
Pyr, This sweet and solitary grove, adjoining 
To our city's walls, I have made choice to vent 
My sorrows in: — this place, that many times 
Clorina's smiling eyee Dave graced more 
Than Fhcebus with his beams could ever do. 
Happy you trees, whose roots received vigour 
From the life-giving virtue of her looks ! 
And you, sweet birds, that choose this shady place 
To warble forth your various notes, were blest 
To learn new airs from bright Clorina's voice 1 
And all those beasts are fortunate, that here 
Enjoy the cool shades and the crystal springs, — 
The waters and the grass receiving virtue, 
From her rich presence, towards their ease and 

nourishment. 
Even all the inhabitants of Toinos choose 
This place to recreate their minds withaL 
Pan, Faunus, Satyrs, and the Dryades 
Have not afforded me so good success. 
Wherefore, alas 1 thus do I v^ly tax 
The rural gods ] Clorina is my foe. 
Else I had been as happy as Bassanes, 
Who is the most blest man of all the Empire, 
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And that unparaUel'd beauty doth enjoy 

Whose loss I must perpetually luneat, — 

Whose loss must sit so near unto my soul, 

The world will want a cure to make me whole. [Exit. 

Enier Cypassis. 
Cyp. Thanlcs to these trees' anspicious shades, 
whereby 
I, undiBcover'd, have been made partaker 
Of Lord Pyrontus' love unto the bride ! 
I will observe, with all the curious search 
I may, what progress he intends to make, 
And hope I snail raise motives to withdraw 
Bassanes from the dotage on his wife. 
And fix his heart again upon Spinella. 

Eiiier Ptbontus and Phtlocles. 

Phyl. I have been searching for you long ! 

Cyp. 'Tis beat I do retire, where, unperceiv'd, 
I their discourse may overhear. \Aside. 

Phyl. You should not 

Give such a hberty to your meWichoIy, 
Kor take delight in solitary walks. 
My Lord Pyrontus, in your early youth 
You were inMinicted by the ablest masters 
That famous Athens or triumphant Bome 
Could glory in, in all the principles 
Of Krave philosophy. Eenect upon them. 
Ana raise yourself thence strength to conquer theae 
Unmly passions. 

Pyr. My dear Phylocles, 

Tis very easy for a man to give 
That counsel to his friend he could not follow 
Himself were he in his condition. 
I want a power to perform 't The world 
Cannot afibrd me means. I must enjoy 
Clorina, or I utterly am lost ; 
And therefore, though Bassanes is my friend. 
My amity cannot enjoin me sUence : 
I must pursue my suit, and will. 
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Phyl Take heed ; 

You wen vill run a. comee agauurt all virtue — 
Ofiend the sacred deities, whom vo 
Are bound, hy strictest obligations, 
To observe in all they have commanded ns. 

Pyr, But they are merciful, and wiU forgive. 

Phgl. But 'tis inglorious to commit a crime 
Out of a presumption of a pardon ; and 
Your breach of friendship — all majikind will censure, 
An act degenerating from true nobility, 

Fi/r. These morals, Phylodes, are cast away 
On me, who am so overwhelm'd in love 
I have not reason left to practise them. 

Fhyl. But you will have sufficient, if you would 
Take up a resolution to withstand 
This dangerous passion. 

Pyr. Tis in vain to preach 

These things to me, I must enjoy Clorina, 
Or leave you, friend, for ever — I shall die ! 

Phyl. How this untoward love destroys jour 
sense I 

Pyr, There is not oratory enough on earth 
To win me from the pursuit of my love : 
One way or other I must get Clorina, 
And to invent a meims to compass her 
Shall be my only study ; and if I prove 
So fortunate as to accomplish that, 
I shall account myself a favourite 
The most esteemed of by the gods I 

Phyl Fiends, rather ! 

Pyr. Then I shall find there is a &te attends 
On lovers, — haish beginnings, happy ends. 

[Esit Ptrontus. 

Phyl. I will not give him over thus, but follow 

And though I have small hopes I shall prevail, 
Yet I, in friendship, am obliged to do 
My best to stop him in this vicious course. 
brave Fyrontus I how hath impious love 
Abus'd thy reason with tiiis mighty dotage ! 
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He that hath been the glory of this province 
Will make fainuelf, thia way, the sliame and scandal ! 
[Exit Phtlocles. 

Cypassk disdoseth h&self. 
Cyp. Is he so hotly set that none beside 
The bride can satisfy his luztiry % 
This shall Bassanes know. Now I will work, 
IVith all the treacherous art I'm mistress of. 
To raise a discord in their marriage. She 
Is made of flesh and blood, and may prove false ! 
Pyrontus is resolved to court her strongly, — 
A gallant gentleman, handsome as any, 
Perfect in amorous compliments, no doubt. 
I wonder how he miss'd her if he ever 
Made it his endeavour to obtain her favour. 
I wish him good success. May this Glorina 
Pall into his embraces 1 Then my girl 
Spinella, it is likely, may arise 
Into her former favour with Bassanes. 
He's rich and hountifdl, and such are welcome 
Unto young women ; who will lose no time, 
And love to live in flourish of the iashion. 

Enter Bassanes. 

Bos. I like this marriage well, for now I lead 
My life in favour of our best of gods ! 
I have liv'd loosely long enough, and paid 
My services to Venus and wild Priapus ! 
Juno will now befriend me, sure, and Hymen 
Bain blessings on my head and family. 

Gyp. Good day, my Lord Bassanes ! What! alone t 
Can you so soon deprive yourself of the 
Fair sunshine of your bright Clorina's eyes 1 — 
Find in your heart to be out of her company 1 

Baa. I must not be a shadow to my wife, 
JTor she to me. We must not evermore 
Follow each other ; ao our loves might prove 
Troublesome to ourselves. But say, Cypassis, 
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WhAt buBmeas brought yon hither f Is 't for health's 

sake 
That you are come to walk, and take the airt 
Or ont of hope to meet me here, to tell me 
Fictitious stories of Spinella's love 
Tomel 

Gyp. I had not any ench intention. 
Afiection to the groves, and a desire 
To exercise myself a while in walking, 
Did bring me hither. But Tve lost my labour, 
And, as you came, wa^ a-retuming home. 

Bos. This is a riddle. Who could hinder you from 
walking I 

Cyp. My own curiosity. 
I have been list'ning to the saddest speech 
That ever yet did pass a lover's lips. 

Bos. Prithee, Cypasds, who had the ill fortune 
To vent his Borrows in thy hearing ) 

Gyp. . A friend 

Of yours, hut 'tis no matter who ; you are 
In a condition of such happiness. 
That it would be an incivUity in me 
To cause the least sad thoughts in you. Continue 
In mirth and jollity j and so, farewell I 

Bas. I pray thee, stay awhile 1 I must confess 
I have a curiosity to know 
Who this is that you call a friend of mine. 
Who can be sad now I am ctowq bo happy ! 

Cyp. My Lord Bassanes, I must crave your piurdon. 
Secrets of love, you know, should be conceal'd. 

Baa. I am no common prater. 

Cyp. For old acquaintance sake, I cannot choose 
But teU you anything you shall request 

Bas. I thank you. How doth fair Spinella 1 I 
Should have inquired sooner of her health. 
But your discourse drew me aside from it. 

Gyp. Oh I how you flatter me 1 I easily can 
Believe you have foi^tten her for ever. 

£(U. You wrong ourMendship. Happinesslwisbher, 
As much as you and she can both desire. 
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Cgp, I'll tell her BO ; and so, agaJn fanwi^ I 

Bas. Nay, tell me, ere you go, what friend oimme 
Is ^wn so unorouB and so passionate t 

Cjp. Since yoa will hare me, think ! 

£as, I cannot gaees. 

Cyp. It is PyrontoB. 

Bas. It may be bo ; yet he 
Never reveal'a to me he was in lofo. 

Cyp. At that I mak« no wonder. 

Bas. Whom should he 

Be so euamout'd oft 

C^ Clorina's eyes 

Have beams enough a province to inflame. 

Bas. My wife t 

Cyp. The very same. 

Bas. He Burely, then, will stifle 
His passion generously, luid not attempt 
The wife of his approved friend) 

Cyp. You guess amiss ; he is resolv'd to try 
Her to the utmost He's a proper gentleman. 
And, I believe, hath a prevailing langu^e. 
You may be civil to him, and be wary. 

Bob. It ia too likdy. On our marriage night 
Ke so abruptly did depart, he gave us 
Not leisure enoi^h to take our leaves, — a aiga 
He wanted patience to look on my joys. 

Cyp. I thought he somewhat suddenly waa gone ; 
But love's a passion not to be commanded t 

Bas. What was 't he, in your hearing, said t 

Cyp. Alas ! 

Enough ; too much. He doth deserve our pity. 
Phylocles did surprise him, and did use 
His best persuasions to divert him from 
So vain and dangerous an afiectioa 

Bas. Come to particulars, my good CypassiB ; 
Conceal not from me anything : the gods 
Did guide thee hither t' overhear him. Why 
Stand you in each suspense t 

Cyp. Take heed, my Lord Bassanes 1 Oh, beware 
Of jealousy I 'Tis an accursed fiend. 
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That othenrise yoar qiu«t will molest, 
InvolTe you in a perpetuity 
Of hideous (diimeras. Fair Oorina 
Ib innocent, and of a apotless rirtae ; 
She is not accessor; to hia fault, 
If to be beautiful ba not a crime. 

Bos. I am not j^ons, neither will be ever. 

Cyp. A resohition worthy your great mind. 
And worthy the respects you ought to owe 
And pay unto the virtues of your lady. 

Bas. I know her exceUent body is enrich'd 
With so sublime a spirit, and so pore^ 
That vice darea not approach her thoughts. Be free, 
Therefore, and tell me all thou know'st 

Cyp. You may command me, and I will conceal 
Nothing from you. 

Bas. Good old Cypasais ! thanks. [Exmnt amio. 



Evkt Pysontus and Clohina. 

Clor. For shame, Pyrontus t Cease to prosecote 
A suit so much beneath your honour, and 
So prejudicial to my reputation 1 

Pifr. What a misery, 
To be condemned to an eternal penury. 
And be forbidden to comfdain 1 Fair, cruel 
Clorina, do not to insult ! Although 
I am most wretched, it's in your power to make me 
Happy, when you shall please to be but kind. 

Cl<yr. I am not of a savage nature, neither 
Ever rejoic'd at anybody's grief ; 
I wish you all eontent, and e^er did 
A wife superior onto me in all things. 
Sink not beneath thia pasiioB of your love ; 
You undervalued ereimore your merits 
To think of me in thai w«y. 

Pyr. Yon abuu 
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The truest afTection amorous heart did ever 
Pajr to his mistress, if you think I can 
Effiwe your image in my soul The centre 
Of this vast globe we breathe on is not &ster 
Fi^d than your beauties here ; here, in my bosom, 
Th^ sit triumphant. Etna in its torn entraHs 
Dota nourish lesser flames than bum me daily, 
And yet you have no pity for my sufferings. 

Chr. AIm ! what would you bkve me nuJce myself J 
A beast of such an horrid name, I tremble 
Bat to think of it 1 Ail the gods forbid ! 
Would you have her whom you have east away 
Some kmdnese on become an whore t My heart 
Trembles to think npon 't, and the swift hgbtning 
Of blushes flies into my cheeks. Methinks 
My tongue doth bum like fire within my mouth 
Since it did mention so abhorr'd a name. 

Pyr. Will you, then, never think me worth your 
mercy t 
Shall the vain terrors of an empty name 
Condenm me to a languishing ufe for ever i 

Clor. You gods are witnesses, that know my 
thoughts, 
I would not, by the wreck of chastity, 
And proving to my marriMe felse, redeem 
Myself from the most croel death that tyrant 
Did ever invent for his most hated enemy 1 

Pyr. More merciless than worst of all those tyrants. 
Can you refuse a courtesy to me 
Which my assiduous services may plead for ) 
And such an one as can be never Imown, 
Neither impoverish you in the least degree t 
Be&ect upon my misery, sweet Cloiina, 
And imitote the gods in mercy. 

Clor. Eather the fiends, if I should be so wicked. 
The Lord Pyrontus, whom I heretofore 
Did look upon as a most noble person, 
Accomplish'd with the virtues, hath declared 
Or counterfeited himself an atlieist, to 
AUore Clorina from her purity. 
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The gods see Bvetyth'mg; nature nor art 

Can anTtbiug conceal from them. Thoughts which 

I>id never take the dr in vords, to them 

Discovered lye ; and is it not far worse 

To have the gods to see our crimes than men } 

Could I prove guUty of so foul a fault, 

I should impoverish myself to nothing, — 

A bankrupt be in honour ; which, who wants. 

Is a companion fit for such wild people. 

As never heard the name of virtue. Kiches 

Are fortune's trifies, neither altogether 

To be despis'd or doted on ; but, well us'd, 

Poor virtue is most rich. Virtue itself 

Was, by the ancients, held the greatest wealth. 

Pyr. In your discourse you are too much a stoic ; 
Youn^ ladies' hearts should not so utterly 
Be void of all compassion. 

Cfor. I must leave you. 

Pffr. Not without hope of comfort, I beseech you ) 
Let me but taste of those sweet delicacies 
You cloy Baesanes with, if it be possible 
He can be satiated with such delights 1 

Clor. I trespass on my modesty to hear you. [Exit. 

Pyr. In a condition she so sad hath left me, 
Joy is become an exile from my heart 
To love and not be lov'd is such a curse, 
Jove, on his foes, cannot inflict a worse. \_Eiat. 



Act hl — Scene l 
Enier Ovid and Cakalinda. 

Omd. TrapuUus is a great astrologer, 
r th' mathematics skilful to perfection. 
For his profounder knowledge the Chaldteans 
Submit all to him. 

C<xr. Therefore I have reason 

More strictly to observe th' advice he gave me, 
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And -vmi for the atxomidisliinent of the fortEne 
Which he foretold me. 

Ovid. . ^t, fair Caraliadft, 

I would not have yon either be too scnipnlous 
Or negligent. The skill which they pretend to 
Hath but foundation upon probabilities : 
The glorious planets may inchne, but force not. 
We have a liberty within ouraelvea ; 
Our wills are free, nor slaves nnto the stars. 

Car. Though I believe you, I am so superstitions 
I shall expect the accompUshment of his prophecy. 
Further discourse of it I shall forbear now. 
And choose a worthier subject for our talk. 
Tell me, dear Ovid, therefore, how the fair 
Bride's fairer sister doth eajoy her health. 
I left her, when I went to travel, like 
Illustrious Phcebus rising in the spring. 
Without a cloud about hie temples, promising 
A bright day to the world. I Kit her in 
Her early youth, but with so growing a beauty, 
That surely now 'tia able to work wonders. 

Ovid. Indeed she is a miracle of perfection ; 
Nature bath prodigally bestowed upon her 
All her rich gifts. She is so fine a vi^in, 
That I should wrong her to describe her farther. 
Health dares not be so rude as to forsake her, 
Nor sickness so uncivil to approach her. 

Car. You have dehvered her to my amazement ; 
But I did always look that she would prove 
The glory of this province for her beauty. 

Ovid. But Anuelina hath besides a soul, 
Beplenish'd so with goodness and all virtue, 
That, were it lodged in any other body, 
It would be lock'd up in a cabinet 
Too mean for such a predous jewel ! 

Car. Ovid, 

She is obliflfd to you for the rich character 
You have bestow'd upon her I 

Ovid, Yon mistake me; 

I cannot speak her to her merit. You 
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Will think, when yoa shall »e her, I hare iiyur'd her; 
Her meritB do so inach exceed all langaase. 

Car. We two have from our childhood had a iiiend- 
ship, 
And she will grace me to continue it, 
If she be such an one as you have spoke her. 

Ovid. Ah, Caralinda ! I am grown too old 
To be a flatterer. 

^jifoj- Armelina. 
Here she comee, and I 
Appeal to your own eyes to be my witness 1 
You grace me, Armelma, by this visit. 
You seem a deity, and bring a comfort 
To any place you honour with your presence. 

Arm. Duty obliges me to wait upon 
A person so renowned as Ovid is,— 
One banished from his friends and native country. 
And in his age confined to our poor city. 

Ovid. You have a charity equal to your beauty. 
This lady is my coosin, bom at Sulmo,* 
The place of my nativity. You will honour me 
To favour her with your acquaintance, and, 
As you hereafter shall approve of her. 
With your fair friendship toa 

Arm. The generous Ovid 

New obligations lays upon me daUy. 

Omd. My kinswoman is your servant Caialinda ! 
This lady is the excellent Armelina 
We were discoursing of, and I commending, — 
For who does otherwise that speaks of her 
Doth sin against the greatest truth on earth, — 
As she came in. 

Arm. Madam ! I kiss your hand, and am ambitious 
Of your acquaintance and affection. 
So excellent a kinswMnan of Ovid's 
Must find my best respects and truest love. 

* Nov Bolnumk, ui angtent town of the Peligni, n]o«t]' mllei 
diituit fiem Bom*, mM to h*Te b«en founded b; 8ol]riiiu, > 
tidlovsT of ^']n^lI 
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Car. Admirable Armdina 1 you are of 
A goodnesB bo immeiue, that you may cast 
Away «f it on others an abundance. 
And not impoverish youreelf at all i 

Arm. I wish 

Fontus had any person in it worthy 
To be a snitor to you for your love, 
That here you might be married, and fix 
We would aot lose Buch grace as you are mistress of, 
Now we have seen you once. Ovid, methinks, 
Should joy to have bo great a comfort near him, 
And settled past the fear of removal 

Car. Madam, my stay may prove much longer than 
You do imagine. But let my occasions 
Prove how fiiey can, you, with your courtesy. 
Have won so on me, that without your leave 
ni not return. 

Arm. You are too gracious, and have so engag'd me, 
I know not what to speak or think. 

Ovid. You saw, 

I will believe, in Eome, one Fhfebianus, 
A gentleman of this country and this cityl 

Car, I saw him oft, and know him very well. 
For be was pleas'd to afford his friendship to me. 

Ovid. When thinks he of retumingl He stays 
long. 

Arm. I can imagine he is so discreet 
That he had rather live in the metropolis 
Of all the world, than in a solitude, 
Eetir'd, in a manner, firom the world. 
Upon the confines of the Empire here. 
And to that purpose he hath mighty reason. 
To choose himself, among the Roman ladies, 
A wife whose matchless beauty shall have power 
To fix him there for ever. 

Car. By your tail leave, 

Dear Armelina, I with confidence 
Dare say be shortly will be here. 

Arm. Why, pray yon ) 

Can he escape the Boman killing beauties. 
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And slight BO mnch his own fall hsppineu 
Aa to return a bachelor to TonioB, 
And here take up with an inferior woman 
To be his vife 1 He bath too much discretion 
To bfl found guilty of so great a veakness. 

Car. You are a stranger, it Beems, to his affection — 
For he hath left his heart here. Divers times 
He hath told me he hath such a mistress here, 
That Rome and ail the world doth want her equal — 
That there is neither Ceesar, king, nor tetrarcb 
But would elect her rather for his wife 
Than be an Emperor of the universe. 
And have all mankind lojral subjects to him. 

Ovid. Who should that beauty be 1 

Arm. This province, sure, 

Hath none of so supreme an excellency 
As he to you hath intimated. Poets 
Keport that love is blind ; and if he choose 
A wife in Fontus, afi«r he hath seen 
Those glorious ladies in Tiberius' court. 
He wiU too late, by his exp^ience, find 
That he in his own choice was also blind. 

Ovid. Do you not know her name he so afTects 1 

Arm. He is an handsome gentleman ; and if 
He comes not back debauched with the luxuries 
Of that proud city, nor infected with . 
The vices of it, he is a personage 
Of eminent virtues. Such he went from ue ; 
And I shall hope he will come back untainted. 
And be an honour to his native country, 

Omd. But still my curiosity is unsatisfied. 
What might her name be he doth celebrate 
With su&b encomiums 1 

Car. Perhaps it might offend him if I should 
Beveal that secret 

Ovid. Do not think it I I 

Believe, if he were here, and I requir'd it. 
He it from me would not conceal ; and I 
Dare pass my word the Lady Armelina 
Will be as private in 't as you can wish. 
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Car. Madam, I maXy will believe that 70a 
Care not at all to hear it. 

Arm. I dare not, in modesty, be so inqniiitire. 
Ladies would have their loves conceal'd. 

Ovid. Sweet cousin I 

Dear Caraliuda t tell as who it is I 

Gar. Sweet Armelina, I must needs obey \ 
'Tis you that he affects. 

Arm. You jest with me, and he abuses me 
To make me the subject of his mirtL 

Car. Tin sure 

You are mistaken much ; he hath express'd 
Too great a love for you to be in jeet. 

Atjiu There may be other women of my name. 
For ai^ht I know, in Tomos or in Pontua. 

Car. If you Clorina's sister are, 'tia you. 

Arm. You make me bloah. A better choice I wish 

Car. Were all the beautiful ladies in the wwld 
Together, and among them be might select 
Freely which he should please, I biow the vehemeney 
Of hia passion such, he would take you. 
And you are of an excellency so nnparallel'd, 
That he would wrong his judgment if he should 
Err iato any other choice. 

Arm. You compliment too much ; you Satter me. 

(kM. You do an injury to your mighty merits ; 
Deserve the praise of all the world. 

Arm. Pray let us 

Discourse of something else. 

Ovid. Since you will have it bo, 
Let us withdraw, and taste a glass 
Of Cretan wine. 

Gar. ' Dedicate one health 

To Phoebianus, and his speedy return I [£xeufU imvMS. 
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Enter Daous, Cypassis, and Spinblla. 

Doc Now we are friends agtun 1 

Cj^. All very good Meads. 

£>ac Spinella, too, will emile upon mel 

Spin. Laugh at yon also, when you deserve it 

£ac My wond^ful old motlier I Dear Cypaseie, 
You are grown merrier of late, and it 
Becomes you well — makes you grow fiit, and hold 
The relics of your beauty up together. 
If there be any woman in tie world 
That doth remember the building of the Capitol, 
I dare pronounce 'tis you. I wish I had 
But as much money as yon have spent in almanaes, 
Eeckoning but one for a year, since you could 
Make use of them, and I should be as rich as 
A governor of a province, and have gold 
Enough to make daily high entertwoments 
Of the best sweetmeats and rich Grecian wines 
For you and my Spinella, and maintain her 
In clothes beseeming one of Csesur's family. 

Ct^. Well, well, Captain Sacua ; for all you 
Make a jest at my age, you would 
Be very glad to live so long Tourael£ 

Spin. I think there is small reason to imagine 
He will arrive to such an antiquity ; 
His debaucheries will ehorten his Aa^e. Besides, 
He is so quarrelsome, that 'tis a wonder 
That he hath liv'd till now. 

I>ac. Pretty Spinella, you steer another course ; 
Are tame enough, as gentle as a cade,* 
And he that gives you money cannot injure you. 
Enter Hannibal, Cacala, and Floketta. 

Spin. You prate, you prate 1 

Han. Is the meat ready yet ) 
* Cade-Uab, k hoow-bmb ; beoM appliwl to » p«t child. 
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Cac Whether it be or no, my stomach'B ready for it. 

Cyp. It is ; but we must stay for Lord Baseanes. 

Han. Will he be heie, Gjpassis t 

Cyp. Yee ; and his friend MaruUua. 

San. The more the merrier, my reverent mother ! 

Cac. But the fewer the better cheer, I say. 

Doc Jove save you, Captain Hannibal 1 and Venus, 
Delicate Floretta, smile upon you always 1 

San. Mars, Captain Dacue, be thy Mend, and victory 
Sit on thy sword s point when thou go'st to battle. 

Cac. If victory be of any weight, he had better 
Cany bim behind him on horseback through the field. 

flor. You look, Spinella, very well to-day — are 
neatly attir'd. 
You meet with wealthy servants, else you could 
Not go 80 richly clad. 

Spin. You wear a,B good clothes as I ; which makes 
me conclude that 
Captain Hannibal is of a wealthy fortune. 

Flor. His sword hath been hie money. 'Tis it that hath 
Purchae'd him an estate sufficient 
To live in nobler splendour than he doth ; 
But he's content without the noise of clients. 
And a retinue of many servants : Cacala ^' 

Serves him for man, and me for maid. 

Hoc I wish Bassanes would appear I "Tis pity 
Good meat, out of a compliment, should be spoU'd. 

i^TO. He is a person of his word; 

Cyp. And will 

Be suddenly here, I dare assure it. 

Cac But how if he comes not this hour yet f 

Cyp. We must stay for him. 

Cac. I would, then, I were a lord, and the better of 
the two; that we might go to our meat presently, and 
he come at his own leisure, and sit down acconUngly. 

Elder Bassanes and Mabdllus. 
Dae. Long look'd for comes at last ! 
Cyp. My Lord Bassanes, welcome ! Friend Marullns, 
Y* are welcome too t 
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■ Bos. You see I trouble you, CypAasiB. Wly 
SeemB my Spinella discontent 1 

Spin. Because 

She is not yonra. You have forsaken me— 
I have not seen you many a day. 

Bos. I shall not herean«r be such a stranger to you. 

Mar. These wenches strange temptations are; yet 

Clorina's beauties and the sacred knot 
Of Hymen will continue him in virtue. 

Bus. Your daughter looks exceeding well, Cypassis ! 
She's mistress of a beauty so supreme. 
It is above the rage of time or sickness, 

Ctm. Yenus be praia'd, she needs no art I and never 
Bead Ovid's poem of the skill of painting. 
She knows not what belongs unto a fucus* — 
Her face doth ever wear its native colours. 

Spin. Mother ! the very thought of the ingredients 
Of paint would powerMIy deter me irom it 
I should he sick to daub my face with ointments 
Made of the spawn of snakes, spittle of Jews, 
And mire of infants t 

Flcr. Many gentlewomen 

Of good repute, and excellent features also. 
Have not so nice a stomach. 

Cyp. I credit it ; 

And have known many, who use art themselves, 
Eail at it with so line an impudency, 
As if they did intend to win belief 
To paint they such aversion had, as they 
Scom'd with it to adulterate their faces. 

Mar. You women no dissemblers are I He that 
Can live without you is an happy man. 

Oac In my opinion, you, Floretta, had 
Better become my wife, than thus continue 
A concubine to Captain Hannibal I 

* Punt for fbe complexion, formerly much lued hy kdies, eom- 
poMd frequently ot injurious minerfti poiioDg : — 
FncuMi (or lBdio» I " 

—Strodt'i Floating Jrionrf. 
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Flor. I shall infotm him of yona etxumeea 
If 70U desist not from your salt Know, CacalK, 
I Bcom to be a wife to thee 1 

Cac No more. 

You have more cause to scorn to be a whore. [Aside. 

FloT. What mutter you t 

Cac No matter of importance. I conceit 
Your conversations with the Captain hath 
Inspir'd you with valour I 

Flffr. Prithee, wherefore ) 

Cac Because you lead such an incontinent life, 
I think you do not fear the gods ! 

J'/w. Ha' done, 

Or I will make you fear my Hannibal's anger 1 

Cyp. Our meat stays on us. 

Bos. ■ Mother, lead the way I 

Give me your hand, Spinella I 

Spin. And my heart I 

\ExtU7ll. 

Doc. I fear Bassanes will renew his love. 
Could I win her affection, I would mury her. 
And take her to Rome out of his reach. She is 
Cypaseis' only child, and they are rich. 
She may turn honest after she's a wife ; 
However, money makes ^1 happy life. \Exit. 



i^Mfor Armelina, wte. 

Arm. Ovid's fidr cousin, Caralinda, hath 
Inspir'd a spirit of joy into me. Those 
Sweet words she told me of my Pheebianus 
Sunk pleasantly into my heart, and thence 
Disperse a comfort unto all my senses. 
Before he travell'd, he would often whisper 
Kind accents in my ears of his affection ; 
But, though I wish'd him well, I durst not gi 
Too easy credit to his amorous tongue. 
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Yet &om my cluldliood I bare had a kindness 

For him, as he profess'd he had for me. 

His constancy my only comfort is, 

And I will pay with my affection his. [Emt, 



Enter Bassanes and Dacus. 

Bos. You should not be go angry ; he intended 
Yon no athront He had been drinking ere 
We came ; you saw he had as much as he 
Could bear. Ckime, therefore, in again ! shake hands, 
And still continue friends. 

i)ac It must not be. 

Refuse my mistpesB' health 1 It is a crime 
Which nothing but his death shall expiate. 
His body goes to atoms for 't, and's soul 
Whither it pleaaeth surly Charon to waft it 
Have I been ever his continual friend — 
Waited on all his worst extravagances 
With my unwearied valour and my sword. 
And am I slighted thus 1 I will rouse up 
The dreadful furies from infernal shades, 
To stigmatize him full of my revenge, — 
The lasting stars of his ingratitude. 

ErUa- Marullus, Ctpassis, Hannibal, Cacala, 
Flobkita, and Sfinella. 

Ci/p. I'll have no quarrelling in my house I Yon 
shall be friends 1 
He shall drink Spinella's health, and have no more. 

Cac And you can hinder quarrels in a bawdy-house, 
you have more power than a constabla But if you 
force him to drink her health, let him have something 
more ; — have her too, though it he but to-night 

Spin. Leave pimping, Cacola ; I have no need 
Of your assistance £n this kind. Bassanes, 
Let me entreat that you would reconcile them I 
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Sas. Marullus, I conjure you by our friendfihip I 
And, Captain DacuB, he ehall have the bowl 1 

[Poittiing to Mardllus. 

Mar. You shall command me. 

Spin. If you expect my favour, you must leave 
These humours. Are you friends ) 

D(K. I must obey you. 

Flor. Shake hands, and let ua in again I 

Cyp. I need not of Clorina's health inquire ; 
She cannot but be well whom you affect. 

Bos. Cypassia, this is a pretty compliment. 
She's free from sickness, and I will be careful 
To keep her clear from any vicious act. 

Cjg). Doubtless she's virtuous : trouble not your 
head 
With jealousy. 

Bos. I will be wise, old mother 1 

Man. Come, Captain ! 
We men of war are for the field, and there 
Will be victorious. Let the woman here I [Exernit. 

Scene v, 

Etiier CloriKA above, as inker eSamJer. 

Clor. I am lock'd in, and at it am amaz'd, 
But will conceal it from my servants while 
I any excuse can find. It needs must be 
My husband, for he last was with me here. 
I did not hear him do 't, but in all likelihood 
'Twos he, when's mind did run on something else. 
I am so innocent, I should fear nothing ; 
And yet bo timorous that I am in dread. 

Enter Ptrontos and Phylocles below. 
I^rontus and his friend are come into 
The gio^ea Gracious Heaven ! divert him from 
The prosecution of his suit to me I 
My troublesome thoughts have brought a drowsiness 
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Upon me : sleep Bhall entertain my time 

Until Bassanes comes and opes the door. 

I will not force the lock, because I am 

A stranger to the reason Fm made prisoner. 

Perhaps my husband knows some mortal danger 

Design'd against me, and hath thus secur'd me 

Till his return. [ WUhdraws. 

Pyr, My Phylocles, by all 

The circuinstanceH of our mighty friendship, 
I pray thee vex me with no more dissuasions ! 
I cannot look upon my passion to 
The fair Clorina as a crime. If 'tis 
Offence on her to be enamour'd, sure 
All mankind that beholds her must be guilty. 

Phyl. You are so obstinate, my heart foretells me 
You will draw miachiefs on your head ! For Heaven's 

sake. 
Consider on your friendship to Baasanes ! 
Eeflect upon the contumely you 
WUI bring upon you from the mouths of all 
For your unbridled appetite to the wife 
Of your approved friend, and for the breach 
Of sacred amity by such a crime I 

P^, Your words you scatter in the wind to give 
Counsel to me ; my friendship must submit 
To my more powerful love ! 

Phyl. Noble Pyrontus, 

'Tis uot too late yet to consult with reason I 
Pray, give me leave to wait upon you home, 
Rouse your depressed virtue up, and let 
Time, your own cour^, and tiie gods' assisttmce 
Clem' your brave mind from all these vicious flames ! 

Fyr. I will not leave the house till I have seen 
And spoken with Clorina ! 

PAy/. You have heard 

She is retir'd into her chamber, there 
Hath locked herself up ; and von may believe 
'Tis done to shun your courtship. Will you go 1 

Pyr. I will not stir from hence till I have bless'd 
My eyes with the mo^ glorious beams of hers 1 
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Phyl. I then muBt take jay leara If I can do 
No good with my entreBitiefi to my friend, 
The world shall not inflict their curses on me, 
As if that I connir'd at his impieties ! 
I pray you come away I 

Pyr. All-powerfid love 

Hath charmed ne from obeying your commands I 

Phyl. Farewell, then I but be wise, and follow me ! 
\Exii Phyloclbs. 

Pyr. So let him go ! I, undiBturb'd, may now 
Enjoy my thoughts, and follow my own genius ! 
She is not sick, and yet she keeps her chamber, 
And locks herself in, to my greater prejudice. 
That is the window to 't. Oh for the power 
Of Jove, t' fall on her in a golden shower I 
Mercury 1 thanks ! The gardener hath left; 
A ladder here. I'll rear it up, and venture 
Therel^ to get a sight of her, and, if 
I elsewhere must not, there declare my grief ! 

\Bfart and climbs up the ladder. 
The window open !— everything foreteUs 
Happy success ! She lies upon her bed — 
Looks like Diana, toiled witn rural sports ! 
Fortune hath thus far favoured me, and I 
Will by her foretop hold, and venture in. 
Degenerate minds are known by fear, and fate 
Makes the audacious persons fortunate 1 
She sleeps I Morpheus his heavy hand hath I«d 
On the fair lids of her bright eyes I I'll kiss 
Them open, till those suna appear. 
And shall disperse those clouds I 

Clor. My Lord Bassanes, 

You to Clorina are most welcome ever ! 
Alas, I am deceiv'd ! What spectre 's this 
That haunts me in Pyrontus' shape t 

Pyr. It is 

No airy apparition, but the wretched 
I^rrontus' self, who hath presum'd to steal 
Upon your privacies ! 

Clw. For Heaven's sake, go, and never see me moi« I 
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Yourself yon too much trouble, and expose 
Me, whether I will or no, to so much ignominy 
By this intrusion, that, should it be known, 
My reputation would be overthrown I 
For Heaven's sake, hence I immediately retire, 
Without a word ! 

Pyr. Have you no pity yet t 

Clor. Have you no goodness, 

No care, and no respect for a poor woman — 
A married one— and your friend's wife ! Yob goda 
Deliver me in safety from this monster ! 
Men have exii'd all piety from their hearts ; 
I must not hope for any succour from them ! 
Fie, fie, Pyrontus ! if you have not made 
A league with hell and mischief, vanish straight. 
And purge your foul soul by sincere repentance 1 

Pp-. Are you of so Bupreme a. beauty that 
It were profanenesB to compare you to 
The fairest of womankind J I think I may 
Say Venus' self doth want of your perfections 1 
And can you harbour so severe a mind 
Within so rich a body t Give a period 
To your long cruelty, and mercy show ! 

Chr. You blast me with your words, study my ruin ! 

Pp. Dearest Clorina, have a milder thought 
Of my immense affection ! In a body. 
By nature's liberal hand fram'd to wonder, 
Loc^e not a soul for ever void of pity I 
Slight not my knees, thus bow'd to move a teodemeas 
In your so long inexorable heart 1 
Neither despise my tears, which thus I pour 
A sacrifice to yonr disdain. No longer 
Attire your heart in robes of aavageneas — 
Armour impenetrably cold. Oh, mollify it 
With the remembrance of the assiduous service 
That I have paid you upon all occasions 1 

Enler Bassanes and Mabullus below. 
Bas. Marullus, I have pass'd my word to make 
This afternoon a visit to Spinella. 
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Mar. Yoa will not bo discourteous be, I kaow. 
Your friend Fyrontus, as I heard within, 
Is come to aee you, and is in the garden. 
It seems he has retir'd into some of 
The solitary walks, being out of sight. 

Bos. Faithful MaruUus, I will not conceal 
A thought from you that doth disturb my breast, , 
He's to our friendship false — loves my Clorina ! 
And, if he hath not yet, intends to tempt her 
By his lewd courtship to incontinent Ufe. 
Because to-day I meant to go unto 
Cypassis' house, I've lock'd her in her chamber, 
To prevent him of his wild aims. 

Mar. I think 

I hear his voice in the next alley to us. 

Bas. My wife is with him; her tongue I'm well 
acquainted with. 

Mar. It seems they are together, 

Bas. Here stands a ladder at her chamber 
window ! 
How came it hither! Hai^ I monstrous villany I 
He by it is got into her duunber I 
I am betrayed, Marullus 1 — ^basely injured I 
Forsake me not, my friend, in my adversity ! 
Bemove the ladder safely, without noise. 
Watch here, Marullus, that he slides not down, 
And so escapes, and this base treacheiy 
By both of them be impudently denied I 
So — so 'tis done without discovery : 
Lay it down there, or anywhere. I now 
WOl go and make a third in her lewd lodging t 

Mar. But, my best friend ! noble BfissaneB t let 
not 
A rash impatience move yon to say 
Or to act anything unworthy you ! 

Bas. You need not fear me I \Exit. 

Mar. This is an accident so strange, I cannot 
Consider it without astonishment 
If these the fruits of marriage be, high Heaven 
Be prais'd that I have liv'd a bachelor 1 
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Boaat not henceforth, you women, of your ■wealths 
Or beauties ; or if you make no better proof. 

Yon bring an hell in dowry to your buabandB. 

Bassanes unlocks the door above, and enters there. 

Clor. My huaband's come I Oh, you have ruin'd 
me! — 
Work'd such a mischief that the goda will blush at it 

Bas. Thou beaat ! unworthy of the name of man — 
Much more unworthy of the name of friend 1 
Thy crime so great is, that I need not lose 
A minute in hearing lies for thy excuse ! [KUU him. 
Die I and go rinse in vaia thy so polluted 
Soul in the flaming streams of Phlegethon ! 

Pyr. Let my last words, for they are perfect truth, 
Find credit with you. Your Clorina's chaste I 
I here surprised her when she was asleep j 

Bas. He's sunk to hell I How, my lewd huswife, 
come I 
ni find another room for your disports ! 
Thy unclean body shall no more infect 
My nuptial bed 1 

Clor. Protect, O gracious gods, my innocence ! ' 

Bas. Walk in, Marullua I I have sufier'd wrong, 
And this adultress justice shall ere long ! 

[Exeuid omms. 



Act IV. — Scene l 
Enter Dacus and Spinella. 

Doc. I tell thee, sweet Spinella, I adore thee ! — 
Have for thee a more generous affection 
Than the greatest lord in all this province hath. 

Spin. You mean Bassanes 1 But, Tay doughty 
Captain, 
He doth e!q>res3 his love in golden terms, 
Which I more value than a soldier'a oaths. 
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Doc He lores yoa for liiinaelf, and not for you ! 
Mine iB a virtuous ftame. 

Spin. Your dotage is 

Forgetful grown of what is past I 

Dae . I fain 

Would marry you ! 

Spin. Dacus, I am too young I 

3ac. Why jests my pretty wanton so 1 

Spin. Old women that loYe melancholy lives 
Are the first creatures to make slavish wives I 

Doc. Have you so small esteem for holy marriage, 
And can you think it such a bondage ) 

Spin. Yes. 

Are not such yoked together, and oftentimes. 
Draw they not contrary ways, like dogs in couples 1 
The tuning at an oar in any galley 
Is as much liberty as your matrimony 1 

Doc. Fie, pretty atheist ! Such profanenese quit, 
And take a husbajid — take thy Captain Dacus ! 
A man whose sword shall reap the Parthian fields, 
And bring thee in, by frequent victories, 
A large revenue, equal to thy wishes. 

Spin. My glorious-talking Captain, I shall not 
Be won with empty words ! 

Dae. Have you no care 

Of future bliss or bare i 

Spin. Plato and Virgil he hath read, — I smell him, — 
And courts me with their trim philosophy. 

Dae. As you resolve to live, you do not mean 
To serve the gods) 

Spin. There you come something near me ! 
But Yenus is a goddess, and I shall 
Serve her ! But, Dacus, to be plain with you, 
I love a gaudy chariot and fine horses, 
Servants of all sorts in rich liveries, 
DeHcious meats and wines, costly apparel. 
And jewels of the highest value 1 I must 
Outglitter all the females of the province. 
Or I shall want my will ! 

Doc And all this bravery 
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Baasanes' tmIUi shall filniish yon vithal, 
You hope, as I suppose 1 But, dear Spinella, 
Think of hia marriage ! He halh nov a wife 
Of great descent, who brought a fortune to tmn 
So vast, I want arithmetic to name it I 
And she may look to be maintun'd at th' height 
Of all his means, and then your hopes will prove 
Fleeting as shadows — ^vanish in the air t 

Spin. Twit me not with his wedlock, for our crime 
Will now be greater, and he shall be brought 
To buy bis pleasure at a higher value. 

fflfer Hannibal, Cacala, arid Floretta,—- (Ae 5(»ma» 
Oaplain, kts Mistress, and his Servant. 

Doc. How fares it with my mighty man of war 1 
Let UB shake our victorious hands in peace, 
And pray to Mare to set the world in uproar I 

ffan. That timorous Princes may grow bountiful. 
Court us to take employment on us, while 
Their luxuries they may securely follow ! 

Ihc Srave Captain Hannibal, such iron times 
Would be a golden age to us ! Shall we 
Together wiJk, and mink an health or two 
To all the sons of battle t 

Man. I am for you. 

i^'n. Then I'll retire, and keep my mother company, 
[Exeunt Hannibal, Dacus, and Spinella. 

Cae. Gentle Floretta, stay I Let me not lose 
This opportunity to woo thy love ! 

Flor. Where learnt your folly those fine words ) 

Cac. Your eyes have taught me to express my heart ; 
They have infus'd a spirit of speech into me. 

Fl&r. You have been, certainly, with some pedagogue. 
And hired him to pen this courtship for you. 

Cae. I love thee better than I love my captain. 

FloT. And I your captain much above you affect. 

Cac What delicate eyes you havei lU kiss them 
out, 
And wear them in my ears. 

Flor. You shall be hanged first ! 
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rd rather sciatcli thy heart out nith my nails, 
And stuff a cushion with 't 

Cac To sit and fart upon 't, and keep it waim t 
Thou art a precious rc^ue, and I had rather 
fiave thee io be my wife than any damsel 
That lives in the Suburra. Give me a wench 
In all the gamesome frailty of her youth — 
Especial^ would she turn honest afterwards ! 

Ftm: Thou talk'st at such a random, Cacala, 
That th' art a pastime to me. But why rather 
Wouldst thou elect a beauty broken up 
Than one that's sound ) 

Cac To tell you the plain truth, 
An honest woman is a bugbear to me; 
I never took delight in their acquaintance. 

Flor. Run after your master; tell him I would 
speak with faim I 

Cac rii pimp no more, but will henceforth grow 
honest. 

Flor. I doubt me, Cacala, thou hast of late 
Been troubled with some terrible dreams. Hast seen 
Pluto and his dark region in thy sleep 1 
What else should make thee talk of virtue 1 

Cac The goodwill, Florettaj that I hear to you 
Engages me to this discoursa I pray thee 
Take me unto thy husband, and we then 
Will run away together, leave Captain Huinibal 
To his new fortune, and resolve, both of us, 
To lead our lives honestly for the fiitura 

Flm". Out, thou villain ! Turn traitor to a master 
So liberal to thee as my captain is 9 
But that I know he would frown thee to death, 
I would acquaint him with this parley. Amend, 
Or neither he nor I will be thy friend I [Exit Floretta. 

Cac I know not what to make of this wench, and 
yet I would fain 
Make her my wife ; bat I think I am a fool for my 

labour. 
She'll hold her peace, I hope, — that's all my care, — 
And then to get her I will not despair. [ExU, 
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Enier Bassanes, Maeullcs, attd Clorina, mih 
Servants. 

Bos. So, pisce her in that chiur, and to the sides 
Tie fast her arms. Keep her hands open thus I 

[3^e ike Servants tie her fast, and fasten Pyrontub' 
heart in her hands. 
Thus — that she may not close them or remove them ; 
And pat her paramour's heart into them — so. 
Now, foul adultress I thou may'st contemplate 
Of the afiection it did bear thee once — 
Heflect upon the mountain of thy sins, 
Which hath overwhehned the false Pyrontus ! Look ! 
Thou most libidinous woman, what a ruin 
Thy lust hath brought upon him and thyself I 

Clor. I have at large, calhng the gods to witness 
That what I told swer/d not a jot from truth, 
Eelated to you all the particulars 
Of his unruly love,— that he surprised me — 
Game in at my window whilst I was asleep ; 
"With what an horror I was stricken at it 
When I peroeiv'd 'twas he ; how I rail'd at him, 
Call'd biin by the worst names that I could think 

Bade him begone for ever from my sight ; 
That I look'd on him as a basilisk, 
The ruin of his honour and mine own ; 
That I would tell you of him, my Bassanes — 
Inform you what a devil's company 
You kept i' th' likeness of a friend 1 Just gods ! 
Protect my ionocency, and by some means 
Divine inspire these truths into his heart I 

Bat. That wife who darea pollute the nnptial bed 
Is prodigal enough of vows and tears, 
To win belief fiwm credulous persons she 
Hath done no wrong, when she hath done all the 

WtODg. 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



Clar. Thrice happy are those umls that &om the 
cares 
And slanders of this wicked age are free, 
Walk up and down Elyainm in their thin 
And airy substances, and have them so 
Tranaparent that their thoughts may all be seen 1 
Would mine were such ! that the deities 
Would lend their eyes a while to you, that you 
Might search, Bassanes, every cranny of 
My heart 1 I do not know a thought I have 
I would conceal from you. 

Bos. Thou hast a soul 

So ulcerous, Glorina, that the prayers 
And vows of all the world can never cleanse it 

Chr. Oh, the hard heart of unbelieving man ! 
Happy you virgins that do stop your ears 
Against the charms of their bewitching tongues, 
Aid evermore continue in your chastity ! 
I would to heaven I never had beheld 
Hymen to light his pine! Have I bestow'd 
Myself on you to find such miseries 
Under your roof! I wish my parents had, 
As soon as I was bom, expos'd me to 
The open fields, unto the cruelty 
Of the most savage beasts ; or, in a small 
TJnguided boat, left me unto the fury 
Of an enraged sea. Would any mischief 
Had fallen upon me but this fatal marrif^ I 

Bos. HearKen, Marullus ! Are you not amaz'd 
To hear hen speak against our nuptials thus 1 
It is apparent that she doth repent her 
Of takmg me, and wish'd she had Pyrontus. 

Mar. I pray you, hear her out 

Clw. How you mistake 

My meaning, my beloved and cruel husband ! 
I would it had been pleasing to the gods 
I never had been a wife to any ! 
How fortunate a choice might you elsewhere 
Have found, these dire mischances miss'd, and I 
With my ill fate have no man else infected. 
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Mar. M7 heart is Ing with sorrotr at her voids, 
And vents itself in this sad dev. 

Bos. What are these tears for you do dry away I 

Mar. I cannot choose but melt 

Boi. You are too tender. 
Come I we will leave her to contemplate here 
The horrid wickednesses she hath acted. 
If that all sense of honour hath not left thee, 
Clorina, die. It will be endless shame 
For thee to live after thou thus hast brought 
Perpetual i^ominy on my poor family. 

Mar. I pity her, Bassanes — mnch commiserate 
Her so diaastrons fate. She may be innocent 1 
I pray you think her so I I hope she is. 

Bos. Her reputation's gone, for ever lost : 
A sea of tears cannot wa^ off her guilt 
"Tis so infections, I am tainted with it 
False woman, 4ie I Lost honour never more. 
By any means, admits of any cure. [Eaevmt. 

Scene ul 

Enter Otid, sdm. 

Sure I was bom when all the glorioas stars 
Were met in counsel to contrive a mischief 
Tinder pretence of my loose youthful studies 
For the composing of my art of love, 
In my declimng years, when I expected 
'Eaae and a quiet life, I was ezil'd 
From Rome, and here confined, to end my days 
Among a people rude and almost barbarous. 
Except a few of th' gentry and noldlity — 
In a cold country, where fierce Jether pays. 
Through divers channels, a continual tribute 
Of his vast streams into the Euzine sea. 
And many have imagin'd Julia, 
Daughter of great Augustus, was too graeious 
And liberal of her amorous favonn to me. 
Which caus'd him to inflict this punishment. 
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But, ere that Emperor left the world, he was 

Informed, for tbat particulftr, of my innocency, 

And was acquainted that, if I were faulty, 

It was an error in mp, not a crime ; 

For, if I e'er enjoy'd her, it waa through 

Her craft, I taking her to be another. 

But he was too severe : that exceUeot princess 

He showed as little mercy to aa me. 

Now about twenty years, in the small island 

Of Trimerus, near the Apulian shores, 

Confin'd by hiip, sh' hath led a tedious life, 

I must confess she had a generous kindness 

For me, and took delight to read my poems ; 

But, by her letters and authentic witness, 

Clear'd me sufficiently from that reproach. 

And won thereby so much upon her father, 

That I had been repeal'd if he had liv'd. 

Since his decease, by divers messengers, 

Persons of noble rank and quality, 

And by her eloquent epistles, she hath 

For my return to Kome importun'd much 

The great Tiberius, her too cruel husband; 

But he that to a. wife, who brought him all 

The universe in portion, shows no mercy. 

Will not redress my wrongs. Here I must mourn 

Out all my life, and find my funeral urn. [Ezii. 



SCJNE IV. 

Enter Hannibal and Cacala- 

HaTi. This Captain Dacus is a jovial blade; 
Doubtless a very valiant gentleman, 
And of an heart as liberal as the air. 
Cacala ! how lik'st thou him ) 

Cac. But so, so ; yet 
I was well pleas'd to see him pay the reckoning. 
You are far from home, and Mistress Floretta is 
As chargeable as a stable of nihning horses. 
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Han. It is grown sometlimg late, and time to think 
Of our return unto our lodgiogB. Lookl 
What'a that ) 

[EsitUs a man hanging on a gibbet. 

Cac. Sir, I see nothing. 

Han. Cast thy eyes 

That way. How now f what is 't hangs there ) 

Cac. Ahia ! 'tis a poor fellow that was executed 
Two or three days ago. 

Han. He had iD fortune. 

Had he not hetter have foUow'd Mara, and ta\Va 
In glorious battle, and his soul expir'd 
Through many wounds, than ignominiously 
Thus sneak to death in noose of paltry halterl 

Cac My Captain Hannibal talks evermore 
Of mighty battles, or his little whore. 

Han. What mutter you, sirrah 1 

Cac. I, by your ralonr'a leave, was saying. Captain, 
Yon man hangs in a pitiful cold comer; 
The north wind shakes his legs as he were dancing. 
Of wine and women, and of all good meata, 
He hath for ever took his leave. 

Han. Tm sorry for 's hard fate. Some lying people 
Eeport some of the dead have walk'd. If thou 
Canst such a piece of fine activity show. 
Gome sup with me to-night ; thou shalt be welcome. 
[Speaks to the hanged maiL 

Cac. He bows his head. 

Han. Hang his head j 

Cac. He need not put himself to such unnecessary 
trouble ; 
He that small favour hath received ^ready 
From some of 's smaller friends. 

Han. If th'art a good dead fellow, come, I say ! 
And sup with me to-night 

Spec I'll come I 

Cac I think I heard him answer he would come. 

Han. Thou art so timorous, the echo of 
My voice deludes thee. 
Follow me, thou fearful puppy 1 
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Cae. A dog 

His captunaliip makes of id& Sir, I shall 
Even tread upon yonr heels : I dare not stay 
Behind an inch. 

Han. Come, then, for I fear nothing. 

Cac By your leave, 
I dread the gallows mightily ; and a thief 
That can talk after he's dead is a terrible bugbear. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene v. 

Enter Abhklina, Bassanes, and Marttllus. 

jirm. I'm come to wait npon yon, bi^ther, and 
To see how my dear sister, your Clorina, 
Enjoys her health. I found among yoor serrants 
A general sorrow as I passed along, 
And you, methinke, reflect distracted looks. 
What is the reason of this alteration 
Throughout your family t 

Bos. I am something troubled, 
And now not in condition for discourse. 

Arm. What is the matter, good Marullusl 
Though I may suppose some business that hath fallen 
Athwart his expectation bath distemper'd 
His thoughts at present, yet I guess he is not 
Sick ; therefore my afflicted heart misgives mo 
That my poor sister is not well Resolve me. 
Alas I I see some malady hath taken her, 
And he, like a good husband, suffers with her, 
Grieves for her want of healtL Is it not so t 

Bas. Sweet Armelina I at this present leave me ! 
I at another time will fitter be 
To give you th' entertainment you deserve, 
According to the utmost of my power. 

Arm. The gods be with you ! My poor company 
Shall be no longer to you troublesome. 
I hope to find my sister in her chamber. 
And will go sit with her. 
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Baa. She is not there. 

Arm. Whete is »he, theul for I reedve to see htx. 

Bae. She's not in case to give you entertainmeitt, 
Or to receive a visit. 

Arm. Alas 1 you strike me 

Almost aa dead ss I auspeet she iB. 
For Heaven's sake, teach me where to find her ! 

Bos. She is alive. 
I pray you let that satisfy, KoA. leave us. 

Arm. Not for the world! I Will noC Wfe the 
house 
Till I have seen and spoken with (^oriiia ! 

Baa. My dear Marullus, since this lady is 
So very importunate she'll not be diverted, 
Guide her, I pray yon, to her ^ter 1 

Mar. I must obey you, and, fur Anneliiui, 
Shall wait upon you. 

Arm. Lead, and I follow yoo t 

\Ikceant MaritlltTs and AftHEUNA. 

Bas. Now she will curse me, miA traduce my name, 
Though, the ^;ods know, her sister's in the bluae I 
He that reframs, for fear of women's tongues^ 
To right himself, basely submits to wrongs. \ExU. 



After a anail supper set forth, enter Hanhibal and 
Cacala. 

Han. What 1 is this ^I we're like to hav* % 

Cae. So please your soldiership, renowned Captain, 
This is even all ; and it may serve the turn. 
Although I have an appetite as sharp 
As your victorious sword, great Captain Hannib^ I 

Htm. Where is Floretta, Cacalal Go call her I 
She will rail at this meal, and call me covetous 1 

Vac I needs must say, her stomach never failed her; 
Though she's but little, she's a tall woman at a 
trencher 1 
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Han. Ban and call her I 
Tell her the meat will be cold, and then 'tia spoiled. 

Cue. I may save that labour ; Mistress Spinella hath 
Invited her to supper. 
They and Cypassis eat to-night together. 

Han. Wiil Captain Dacos be there ) 

Cae. I think not, sir. 
I never knew Cypassis but an hungry ; 
She's not bo bountiful ob to invite 
Others to eat her meat up I 

Haa. How comes it, then, Floretta is their gnest 1 
Sit down, and be not troublesome 1 you know 
I'd bare it so. 

Cae. I thank your valour. I have some small suspicion 
Bassanes hath a liking took to your 
Dear Damigella ; and Cj^passis must 
Court her, and tempt her to his various lust ! 

Han. May be so, Cacala ; let hiin take his idianoe. 
If he so lead, I'll follow him the dance ! 
Then I will woo Spinella, and he shall 
Father the spurious issue I shall get on her t 
Hark ! somebody knocks ! Rise, and inform me who 
Is at the door. How, now 1 What ! art thou deat, 
And hearest me not t or dumb, because thou speak'st 

notl 
An apoplexy, sure, hath seized upon thee t 
Sit down again and drink a glass of wine, 
It will recover thee. Well done I Now eat thy meat. 
A^tun there knocks somebody at the door : 
Kise once more, sirrah, and conduct them in I 
Begone, or I shall kick you to your duty ! 

[He (^ms the door, ivms hack, and 
fails down as in a swoon. 
This idle rascal, sure, the falling sickness 
Hath got of late ! I must be at the charge, 
I fear, to send for a physician to him. 
I wonder who it is, for somebody knocks 
Again. It needs must be a stranger, else 
He such long compliment would not have show'd. 
Still he knodLS on ! I will go bring him in 1 
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Your name, sir, and yonr pleasure t 

£we. My name Helvidius is. 

Han. Yon are a stranger 

Unknown to me ; I pray what is your business ! 

^ec I come to snp with you. 

San. 'Aiough clad so meanly. 

You ah^ be welcome ! 

^Kc I am not so rude 

To press npon you nninritod, Captain 1 

Man. Who should invite you^ 

^ec Sir, yourself I 

Han. Tis strange 

I should forget it, then 1 

Spec I come unlook'd for, noble Hannibal, 
Bnt yoQ did bid me to supper to-ni^t 

Han, My memory haui &il'd me. Where, Hel- 
vidiuB i 

Spte. At the gibbet, by the city walls, 
Where I did hang in chains. 

Han. This is a courtesy deserves a welcome. . 
You are most welcome, sir, and so believe it 1 

Spec You are my generous patron, and I th^nk you ! 

^an. Sit down, I pray ; sit down. So, 'tis well done I 
Cacaia ! Where's Cacala t Give me a glass of wine. 
What I on the floor still 1 Rise, man t 

Cac I dare not stir nor breathe, sir. 

Han. He will not hnrt you 1 

^c I shall not be so rude, where I fiiul welcome, 
To do a mischief 

Han. Fill wine, sir I Much good do you, and here's 
to you, — 
To your feir mistress* health, whether alive, 
Or your companion i' th' Eiysian groves 1 

Spec You much endear me. 

Han. Could I have thought you would have supp'd 
with me. 
Yon should have been much better treated. 
Sit down and eat, thou silly Cacaia 1 
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Cac. I am veiy timorous. 

Han. His promise and my Tslour do protect thee I 

Cac This napkin, thus dispos'd under my hat. 
Shall ke^ my eyea off him. PlI eat like a lion, 
Becaaee I sit in fear ; and after will 
Ghev the end, as some beasts do, to digest it 

^ec. Good fellow, I salnte thee with this bowL 

Cac. I have no mind to drink yet ; my mast«r 
Is the better pledger of such fancies. 

Haa. Yonshalluotrdosehim. Off with it, Gacalal 
I'll conclude it! 

Spec. It has gene toond. 

Captain, your kindness nath so far oUi^d me. 
That I presume to crsra a farour of you. 

San. You shall command ! 

Spec I pray you, dine with me to-mottow. 

Han. Youjest! • 

^Mc lammearneatt You shall be most welcome I 

San. Where t 

Spec At the gibbet. 

San. I'll come. 

Cac Now m^- belly's full, I canmit firtear 
To cast a sheep's eye at him. 

Oh 1 oh ! — [CVws aload, falls haxkward, and, witk hit 
legs vnd&^ the table, overthrvaa U and all 

Spec I thank you, generous Obtain, and good 

ni^t ! 
San. Farewell, sir, and expect me as I promised! 
[Exii Sfxctrk 
Bise, thou unmannerly beast, and let's to bed 1 

Cac Good master, and. thidc& valiaiit Captain Han- 
nibal, 
See me in bed first, and asleep, I beseech yon ! 
And let me bare Mistress Floretta, for I dare not lie 
alone ! 
San. Follow me, and undress me. 
Cac Sir, I beseech you have a little patience I 
Say that I shall not tie alone to-night. 
And you will comfort me I I otherwise 
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Shall be bo vesik with fear, I shall not be 

Able to pluck your stocMuga off 1 
Man. Get whom 

Thou wilt to be thy bedfellow but Floretta, 

For her I cannot spare. 

Cae. Then, I entreat you. 

Let me lie in the same bed with you both 1 
San. You must some other lodging find 1 
Cac Ifl'taol 

Then I must, old Cypasaie try ; perhaps 

A bottle of Btropg water will prevail so far with her 

That she may give me leave to lie with her. 

And yet I had much rather 

Lie with my old grandmother or giandfiitheFl 
Man. 'Tia said she was a beauty in her youth, 
Cac Sure no man can report it that htih seen it, 

For I believe her birth was in the daya 

Of Lucioa Brutus, who was Bome's first consul 



Enter Marullos and Armeuna to Clobina, /osfejwd 
in a chair, with the heart of Pyrontus in her hand. 

Arm. Yxve made me such a terrible relation 
OF his strange jealousy and his foul murder, 
And 'b barbarous usage of your dear sweet self, 
That, my Clorina, Tm deficient 
Of language to express my admiration I 
But, my dull eyes, can you so long re&ain 
From £ssolution into showerB of teara 1 
My heart ia aure of atone, or it would break 
At these effects of 's impious proceedings. 

Clor. Have patience, my best stater 1 'Tis enough 
For me to be 80 miaerable — I would not 
My Bufiferinga should beget a grief in you ! 

Arm. Then I more stupid were thiui aavagea — 
Than any beast in any wfidemeaa, 
Or any fury in black hell itself! 
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CTor, Oh, Armelina, how am I beholding 
Unto you for your pity of my WTOogs 1 
And yet I neede muet grieve to eee you thus 
Afflict yourself at the sad sense of ihem. 
But I beseech you to aflaume a courage 
Worthy our noble family, to o'ercome it. 
I shall but a few minutes longer trouble you 
With my unfortunate company I I find 
My heart too weak to make resistance longer 
Against the impetuous storm of my vast injuries ; 
I find death stealing sensibly upon me. - 

Arm,. The heavens forbid 1 

Clar. Prayers come too Uite now to divert my fate. 
I pray you, therefore, good Marullus, haste 
To my dear husband, and your faithful friend. 
Tell him I beg but so much favour from him 
As I may breathe my soul out in his presence, 
And see him once agdn, and I shall die 
Contentedly, and jp^on him my wrongs 1 

Mar. Madam, I do beseech you to have patience I 
I will go for him, and have hope he will 
Be very shortly reconcil'd unto you, 
For, from my soul, I pity yonr misfortunes ! 

[Exit MjUtULLUS. 

Clor. Shed no more tears I You have, my Armelina, 
Spent too much of that precious dew already 
On poor unworthy me. 

Arm. You are, Clorina, my elder and 
My only sister, and can I perceive 
Your innocency persecuted thus 
And seem an unconcerned spectator of iti 
It is impossible 1 Give me leave, therefore, 
T express all sorrow I am capable of, 
As tribute of my cordial affection 
To your so lovely, sweet, and injured person 1 

Enter Bassanes and Masullub. 
C7ot-. Welcome, my too unkind though my dear 
husband ! 
To your Clorina; welcome, my Ba^aanes! 
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My eyes grow dim, and I my heartBtrings feel 

To crack. Your harsh suspicion of my loyalty, 

And so severe an usage of me, have 

Cut off my life in prime of all my youth. 

Here, with my parting breath, in presence of 

The gods, within the hearing of your friend Marulliifl 

And of my sister, I declare I die 

Free from all guilt, and never injured you. 

And BO, farewell for ever I Gods, I come 1 

Afford mr innocency in heaven a room. [She diss. 

Mar. She hath took leave of life! 

Arm. I did not think 

Her death had been so near. 
Farewell for ever all content and pleasure ! 
Since she is gone, no thought of joy shall ever - 
PossesB my heart hereafter ; she tluit was 
My only happiness is banish'd from me. 
Look, monster of mankind ! this is a sight 
Only befits the eyes of such a villain. 
Here thou hast murder'd the most virtuous wife 
That ever Hymen knew, and one that was 
In her affection over fond of thee. 

Bos. Your passion makes you speak you know not 
what. 
Your sister injur'd me in such high nature, 
That she hath justly brought upon herself 
The end that's come upon her. 

Arm. Th' Anthropophagians, that devour man's 
flesh. 
By thee may be instructed in worse cruelties. 
What hellish wretch but thy more hellish self 
Would thus have used a lady of her beauty) 
To fasten with strong wires, in a case of mail, 
A man's hewt in his wife's own hand, and lock her ■ 
With chains into a chair fast, is a mischief 
None but Bassanes durst have done. What tyrant 
In history did ever act so ill t 
PeriUus was an innocent to thee ! 
The vengeance of high Jove hangs o'er thy head. 
To strike thee with his forked thunder dead ! 
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Stu. "So btuband but k wittol woald luive soffra'd 
The prostitution of his wife. 

Arm. You slander her — baselj belie her rirtaes! 
She to us all hath cleared herself. Marullus 
And I heard her relate the etoiy, — it was 
The saddest that did ever faJl from tongne,— 
Which she before bad told thee all at Isj^. 
She doted on thee to her death, and with 
Her last expiring breath protested freely 
Her innocencf from tby imputed ciime. 

Ba& I care not what you say ; she was as foul 
In her base actions as her face waa fair I 

Ann. Thou dost traduce inhumanly her virtue, 
And I believe forbad'st she should have meat^ 

Bos. I did not think of it, and therefore gave 
Forth no such order. 

Arm. If the least humanity 

Kemains yet in thee, let her be releas'd 
From these so barbarous bonds ; this heart remov'd 
Out of her hand ; it, with Pyrontua' body, 
.Delivered to his friends for sepulchre; 
And I will take care for the funeral rites 
Of sweet Clorina, my poor murder'd sister. 

£as. 'Twill ease me of some trouble and a chai^, 
Therefore I will consent to that demand ; 
And the gods keep me from a second marriage I 

Arm. Thou need'st not fear that; thou canst not 
find a woman 
So lost to virtue and to honour that 
Dare be a wife to such a bloody butcher ! 
Sure there's no woman in the world so senseless 
And wicked as to give herself to thee. 
ril tell thy story unto all I meet, 
And thy reproach shall ring through every street ! 

Bos. Your 'larum may run on, whilst I'll declare 
To oU the world how fsuse you women are. 
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Act v. — ScENB l 
EtUw OvtD, Phylocles, and Caralinda. 

Ovid. I am anuiz'd much, aod afflicted moie, 
With the Bad aewa you have impturt«d to us. 

PhyL^ AJLjny entreaties could not vin hitp thence ; 
And therefore, missing him too long from home. 
And knowing upon what design he stayed, 
I did inquire of Annelina, who 
Made me the ead relation yoa hare heard. 
Oh, brave PyrontuB, I lament thy fate. 
That haet in love prov'd so unfortunate 1 

Car. It is so sad a story you have made tifi, 
That it draws tears from my eyes ! Though I waB 
A stranger to their persons, my weak sex 
Allows me liberty to weep. A man 
Would not be tax'd of softness, to relent 
■At so deplorable a history, 

Phyl. Madam, J am eo fi\r from blaming yon 
For gracing with your tears their cruel fates. 
That my heart chides mine own eyes for not melting. 
Hell never plotted a worse tragedy, 
Kor ever did so great a iQver And 
So merciless a death as Lord Pyrontna ; 
Neither did ever virtue kdA beauty meet 
So hideous a treatment as Clorina. 

Ovid. Have you their bodies seen since they were 
deadl 
Oh, Phylooles, if you those woeful objects 
Have look'd upon, you have beheld a sight 
More sad than ever Tomos was accus'd for ! 

Phyl. Alas I I brought the heart and mangled 
body 
Of my dear friend Pyrontue to his house. 
And did attend the corpse of &ir Clorina 
To Armelina's palace ; where, alas I 
No April shower ever fell so sweetly 
As she doth weep over her sister. 
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Ga/r. A. word with jou, dear coaeiii Ovid. My eyes 
Are 1^-with t«arB, and my poor heart is loadeii 
With grief ! A thousand Bhowera cannot drain them ; 
And traie vanta years enough to wear away 
The sense and memory of this woeful day. 

OtM. I must heseedi yon to have patience. 

Car, I have too much, dear Ovid ! much too 
much 1 
But I will all the fortitude collect 
That my poor heart is capable of, and shall 
Suppress all signs exterior of ^^■ 
You know the fortune which Trafiillus told meJ 
I find it now points at me, and will therefore 
Go walk abroad. You are acquainted well 
With Phyloclea ; Til leave you with him. 

Ornd. I will attend upon you. 

Car. By no means. 

You are old and sickly, and I will not be 
So troublesome. 

Oriid. You shall not go alone I 

Good Phylodes, my cousin Caralinda 
Is something indispos'd, and hath a mind 
To take the air abroad ; you will obhge me 
To bear her company. She is a stranger. 
Which is the cause I crave the trouble &om you. 

PA^. The noble Ovid may command me anything ; 
But you confer much grace on me to give 
Me leave to wait upon a gallant Uity 
Of so surpassing excellencieB. 

Car, You compliment, sir, with me., 

OvU. Hereafter you may like better of her company 
When you are more acquainted with her. 
Beware, I pray you, what you do ! Take heed 

\Sptak» io Gakalinda aside. 
You pre not too much credit to predictions! 
Takelieed your vengeance be not rash I Beware 
You bring not ruin on your flourishing youth I 

Car. I will not play the Amazon, believe it; 
And so, best poet, for a while farewell I 

Fhyl. Your servant, generous Ovid I 
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Ornd. ^, I UD yotm I 

[Exewnt Garaltnda and Phylocl£8. 

love and jealousy ! what mi^ty power 
You mighty paasioDB have o'er human hearts ! 
How you too often join within one breafit, 
And joy8 that would aapire keep low Bnpprest. 
To be enamoured on a beautiful object, 

Ab natural to us is as t' eat and drmk ; 
But to suspect whom we affect 's a crime, 
Declares a guiltiness within one's self — 
A want of merit ! Then a wise man should 
Make himself worthy of his mistress' love. 
Or never prosecute his amorous suit 
A discreet lover, in a beauteous outside, 
Expects a mind adom'd with all the virtues. 
And holds it an impiety to think 
So rich a soul can ever stoop to vice. 
Therefore the lover that is rightly bred 
Admits no jealous thoughts into his head. 

1 wish BasBones had prov'd such, then he 
Might have enjoy'd a bappy life on earth ; 
Too passionate Pyrontus then had liv'd, 

And in some time might have o'ercome himself ; 

The admirable and innocent Clorina 

Had been alive ; this tragedy had never 

Been aicted here, which will be famous ever. [Exit, 



Scene ii. 
Enter Bassanes and Makuixus. 

Mar. If you would give me leave, as your known 
friend, 
Whom you have long grac'd with your amity. 
To tell you freely my opinion, 
And no offence teke it, I should tell yon, 
My Lord Bassanes, I conceive you have 
Been much too raah in your proceedings. 

Bas. How) 
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11 mch a thought you harbonr of my sctions, 
I needs mnst tell MornlliiB that he thlnkB me 
Guilty of my wlfe'e blood ! Do not imagine 
Tour friend aspers'd with such a crime. She waa 
A gallant palace, to do ber beauty r^t, 
Where all the devils of lust inhabited 

Mar. I cannot tell ; but if one might give credit 
To her so often serious protestations. 
And to her vows utter'd with her last bieath, 
She was an innocent I 

Bus. They that date play 

So foul a game value not what they say. 

Enter GARALiNDi. and Phtlocles. 
What lady is that I 

Mar. I never saw her before. 

Sas. She is a miracle of such handsomuiesB, 
She can no other be but Venus' salt 

Phyl. Tender's the murderer of my Lord Pyrontus, 
And the base user of the best of women ! 
My blood is all on fire at this encounter ! 
My hilt seems loadstone, and my hand of iron ; 
I cannot keep it longer from my sword. 
A sudden vengeance he deserves, which shall 
Fall on him. At this present I'll revenge 
The slaughter of my fiiend, and the sad death 
Of his BO barbarously abused Clorina 1 

Car. Dear Phylocles, forbear t I do conjure 

you, 

By all the love you bore unto Pyrontus, 
Suppress your anger for a while ; yet know, 
I wish him but a short reprieve, and hate liim 
As much as you. He at a fitter time 
May find his destiny. Let it not be said 
He died i' the presence of a tender maid I 

J'hyl. I must obey you, madam. 

£ae. She is an object so extremely ravishing, 
I must speak to her. 

Mar. I had thought you had 

Done with that sez for ever 1 
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Bat. I nsolv'd so ; 

But beantf Bueh a potent charm is known, 
Strongeat resolutions it bath overthrown. 
Hail, female goddess ! or, if of wranaakiiid, 
Hail, rich epitome of all the beauty 
That ever yet in several women nature 
Sevealed to human eyes I 

Gar. Good Phylocles, 

Draw back a Utile ! I would find to what 
His fine words aim, and he wiD be more sparing, 
If ^are too near ns, to express himself. 

Phyl. I will retire a little ; but beware 
His ^tteries win not on your heart 1 

Car. I wanant you. 

Bat. ^j friend Morullns, I beseech yon walk 

Mar. I shall, my lord, obey yoa. 
Good day to Eh^odea 1 Piay, than me not) 
For I am much afflicted at tiie tragedies 
Bassanes' rage and jeaioasy hxn> acted. 
I had no band in them, and could I have 
Prevented them, they had noi been performed 

Car. You both provoke my wonder and my blushes! 
Bectnne' enamoured of a stranger t — one 
You never saw before l 

Phyl. Manilla^ be hath done such horrid acts, 
The gods can never punish him enough. 

Baa. It doth become your beauty to wwk such 
wonders. 
Madam, I am one of the chiefest persons 
Of all this province, and have a heart to love you 
Above the egressions of a thousand tongues 1 

Car. Your name, sir, I beseech you^ 

Boi. llBBaBBaneBl 

Car. What I be that through his jealousy and fury 
Murder'd Pyrontus and his innocent wifel 

Bos. You have been misinform'd. He did deserve 
The fate he found ; and her shame broke her heart I 
I am the same Bassanes, but hot guilty 
Of any crime : they in their deaths found justice. 
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Car. Tre heard too mach of them already. 
Stit how can you, bo freeh a widower, bo soon 
Give entertainment to a second flame T 

Bos. Your beauty, that can work such miracles, 
Is a Bnfficient reason. 

Car. I may proTO 

The like sad destiny Clorina did, 
Should I become your wife. 

Baa. It is impossible ! 

You are an heaven where all the virtues meet. 
And therefore cannot be inconstant to 
Your wedlodt vows. 

Car. I merit not, Bassanes, 

This favour at your hands. If I e'er wed. 
It shall be unto one of my own country. 

Bos. Within a body form'd to all p^ection, 
That ever hberal nature and the gods 
Gould, can, or ever shall make up, &ir stranger, 
Give not an entertainment to contempt 
Of your enslav'd Bassanes ; neither in 't 
Lodge thoughts disdainful, nor a heart of flint I 

Car. Tis an astonishment in me to hear you 
To make so passionate discourse to me. 
Even one whose name you neither know, nor fortune 
I may be poor and vicious. 

Bos. Nothing but virtue 

Can in a body so beautiful inhabit. 
Vice dares not so presumptuous be as t' ent«r 
Under so fair a roof; and y* are so rich 
In beauty, that I with more joy should marry you 
Than t' be saluted emperor <tf the world ! 

Car. You court me now, indeed. I have some 



Of such concern, that at this time do longer 
I can stay with you. 

Bas. But must yoy needs begone % 

Car. I must, in Uuth. 

Bos. When shall I, then, receive 

So great a blessing as t' enjoy a second time 
YoUr coveted company 1 
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Car. Within this half hour, 

I'll meet ^ou here again. 

Bat. yave raised me to 

A joy aa great as Jove himself can know. 

Car. Come, generous Phylocles ; I will impart 
Our parley free to you, and acquaint you 
With the whole cause why I entreated you 
To stifle your revenge, and to retard 
His death : you Bhall know all my secret thoughts. 

Phyl. Sweet Caralinda, you oblige me much; 
I shall attend you anywhere. 

[Exemd Caralinda and Phtlucles. 

Bas. Marullus, 

Cupid hath pointed all his shafts with the 
Fair beams of this bright lady's eyes. I am 
Become enamour'd on her to that height, 
That I must many her or I shall die ! 

Mar. The heavens forbid ! 

Bas. Nay, lather, friend, may all the gods vouch- 
safe it! 

Mar. You know not what she is ; she may be much 
Unworthy of such nuptials. 
Kesist betimes ; physic too late is took, 
When sickness, through delay, is fixed at th' rooL 

Bas. Surely she can 

No other be but Ovid's kinswoman, 
Who, we have heard, bo lately came to Tomos. 
I will presume her, then, of noble birth. 
That excellent poet is my worthy friend. 
And I may hope will eanly be won 
T" assist me to attain her to my wife. 
Methinks he should be glad to have his cousin 
Well matched here, — to be fix'd a constant comfort 
Both to his age and grief for his exilement. 

Jlfor. May the just powers divine turn all to the 
best! 

Baa. If I obtain her to become my wife, 
A heaven on eartJi I shall enjoy this life ! \Exeiinl. 
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Scene m. 
Snler Hannibal oTid Cacala. 

Cm. Sir, I entreat f oti, my too valiant Captain, 
To give me leare to return homft ; I hxv6 
No mind to such a formidable dinner. 

Han. What shoold'st thon fear t My been rv!- 
torioas sword 
Carries apelU strong enongh to conjare doim 
AH the unruly fiends of Plntc/B eourt ; 
Therefore, for riiame, take courage I Thou hadst 

wont 
To have a good etomacb to thy meat ; and sure 
This gallant ghoeC will treat ns reiy noUy. . 

Cac I have an horror to Bach company. 
And had a thousand times mUch rather be 
With MiBtressTlDretta, and dtmTerse with her. 

Man. Thou talk'st so often of her, that I think 
Thoa art in- lote with her. 

Cac I must confess 

I have some sniackeriAg that way j but the awe 
I stand i^ of yosr indigntttion 
Deters me &om professing my respects. 
I wish your captainship would' cast her off, 
And give me ieftve to make her my honest wife. 

Han. Thou talk'st impossibilities, fool Cacala, 
To think to make an whore an honest woman ! 
Such an one would indeed prove a strange wonder ; 
And he that should to such aaoae be wed 
Might raise a mighty portion to himedf 
By taking money for the sight of her. 

Cac His tongue's no slander. \j4suie. 

Han, Walk on ! we're almost t^ere. 

Cac I'm monstrously afraid ! 

Han. Fearnothing in my company hut the marrying 
Of an whora 

Cac I ever dreaded stories of hobgoblins, 
But evermore abhorred the sight of theuL 
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Beseech yon, therefore, Captain Hannibal, 

Give me leave to go back. 
San, Thou sh^t not leave me. I will make thee 

And neither to fear men nor devils. 

Cac Heaven bless me I 

Han. We shall have a brave dinner, without donbt. 

Cac. Instead of a calf s head and glorious bacon, 
A skull half rotten of some malefactor, 
Stolen from a neighbour gallows to his own ; 
And in the place of a brave side of venison. 
The salt haunch of some executed bawd ; 
And in the room of Grecian wines, the moiatare 
That doth distil from their hang'd putrified bodies. 
Sir, I will take my leave. 

Him. Thou shalt go with me. 

And, when employment calls me forth again, 
rii make thee my lieutenant We're almost there. 
Look you ! he ie come down from off his gibbet I 
'Tis the most courteous fellow that e'er died 
By scurvy halter. Would his judges were 
Truss'd up in 's place, and all the villanous jury 
Tha£ did condemn bo brave a spark ! 

^nforSPBOTRE. 
Spec. Welcome, thou noblest son of Mars ! 
Give me thy hand, thou servant to great Hannibal ! 
Cac I wish you would excuse me the compliment. 
^ec You need not fear me. 
Ban. Cacala, be courageous, and dread nothing ! 
My friend Helvidius will no hurt do to thee. 
Should Cerberus bark but at thee, with my sword 
I at one blow would cut off all his heads. 

[A laiU set forth, covert wUh a Uadk linen 
doth ; all the napkins of the same colour; the 
meat and dishes, bottles, wine, and all Aings 
also. 
Spec You see your entertainment, and are both 
Most heartily welcome. Let us sit and eat ! 

[They tUl sit dovm and eat. 
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Cae. I do not like the colonr of this linen ; 
The meat and wine and everything is black. 

jSpec. 'Tifl the sole colour us'd in Pluto's court. 

vac. The meat tastes well, thougL Though I had 
rather be 
At a piece of bread and cheese at Madam Cypasaie', 
I cannot choose but eat ; I think my fear 
Hath added to my hnneer. 

Sj)€c Gallant Hannibal, 

I dedicate this bowl to thy Floretta. 

San. Off with it, then, thou only worthy of 
The other world 1 Here, Cabala, thou shalt ple<^e me ! 

Cac I'll do my weak endeavour. 

San. I thank you, sir, and in requital drink 
To him or her you most affect. 

Spec Yare noble. 

Friend Cacala, here's to youl and you conclude it. 

Cac I dare not do otherwise. 

San. Would you excuse my curiosity, sir 1 
I would inquire why you were executed t 

Spec 111 satisfy you. The lords and gentry of 
This city Tomos gave order to a statuary 
To make tiie image of the poet Ovid 
In beaten massy gold, for tne honour he 
Had done them by writing an excellent poem 
I' the Getick language in Tiberius' praise. 
When it was ready to have been presented, 
I got into the house and stole it thence, 
Melted it privately, and put it off 
By little parcels — spent it on wanton wenches 
And among boon conipanions. In my cups, 
Bragg'd on 't to two false brothers, who betrayed me. 

Mm. I would they had been bom both dumb and 
fools t 

^>ec I pray you ^ve me leave to be as free 
Witti you. Why were you baniah'd and confin'd 1 

San. A poor old woman, and a witch, a friend 
Of mine, pretended an occasion to make use 
Of a live infant, ripp'd out of the belly 
Of 'b mother ; and tb enchantment she was hammering 
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Was for lay service. I stole into a cottage 
That stood alone, where ancli a woman liv'd then ; 
Found her alone, and had bo laid my plot 
That I might undisturbed proceed ; cut up 
Her belly, took ber infant thence, aud eow'A 
A cat up in the place. So she enjoin'd me. 
This simple sorceress, being for other 
Matters accused, and like to die, confess'd 
This prank. 

Spec How cbanc'd it you escap'd with life) 

Cac My captain is the greatest villain that 
I ever heard of ! I will leave his service, 
Although I have oft been told of this before. 

San. The favourite, all-poweriul SejanuB, 
Did bring me off with life : I helped him to 
rioretta's maidenhead, for which good turn 
I also had some bags crammed with sesterces. 

^c You had good fortune to escape so well. 

Man. Some business calls me home. I give you. 
thanks 
For this brave entertainment ; so, farewell I 

Sfiee. I pray you stay awhile ! yon shall look on 
A httle masque I have provided tor you. 

Han. You much oblige me, .and are over liberal 
Of your high favours to me. 

Enter, after very solemn load musk, JExcvs, Rhada- 
HAKTHCS, awi Minos, tfu Judges of Sell; Alecto, 
TiSYPHONE, aad Mbgmra, tU FurUa; and dance 
all together to low mvMC 

&KC JEa/(s\iB, Minos, and Rhadamanthns, the three 
Judges in hell 1 Tisyphone, Megeera, and Alecto, 
The Furies there, of equal number to them. 
Lead in a dance. 

Cac Can devils be so merry t 

But I had ever thought there had been rather 
Three thousand judges there than three ; I wonder 
Their number is so few. So of the Furies, 
For oft on earth one woman hath more in her. 

[The dance ended, this song f Mows. 
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Most happy is the libertine, 

And of mankitid the most ingenious, 

'Who from grave prec«pt§ doth dechne, 

And doth indulge hie jovial genius I 

Oh, the joys, the joys, 

They have that follow vice, 

without any fear of the gods ! 
Who freely waste their treasures 
To purchase them their pleasures, 
And are with the virtuous at odds ! 

The atheist is the greatest fool. 

Who only ^ms to please his senses. 
Thinking in heaven no gods bear rule, 
And tipples, murders, swears, and wenches. 
Oh, the woes, the woes, 
That foUow all those 

Who wear out their lives in vice ! 
That swear, whore, kill, and drink, 
And never them bethink, 
Till they fall into hell in a trice I 
[Aftf^ the gong is ended, they all seize on him, 
and carry him away. 
Htm. Must I be then betrayed thus? False 
Helvidius ! 
And foolish Hannibal to trust to spectres I 

\Exemd wUh him. 
Spec. Away with him ! Down to the infernal shades 
Of griefly Pluto's kingdom let him sink t 
A fouler soul was never seen in hell, 
Where's witchcraite, rapes, murdere, and vicious life 
Will find a suitable endless punishment I 

[The Spectre varmhes. 
Cac This was a terrible sight indeed 1 Heaven 
keep me 
But in my mts till I can see Floretta, 
And I shall tell her such a tale as will 
Make her turn virtuous, if she hath not lost 
All love to th' powers divine, and fears no vengeance. - 
[Emi. 
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Enter Bassanes, solus. 

£as. I find myself half rtiieed to happinesB 
Already, after my so late affliction. 
The stranger lady'a beauties triumph here, 
Within my heart. My hopes are fair enough 
That I shall win her to become my Trife ; 
Then all my future days I shall esteem 
To be a lasting festival, and more 
To he pri/d by me th^ are all the feasts 
Obser/d the year through in our calendar. 

Enter Pb(ebianus and Phylocles. 

Phceb. I now have made you well acquainted with 
My person and my history, and have to you 
Reveal'd the reason why I did entreat 
You to forbear Bassanes, when your rage 
Would fain have flung you on him. Now you know 
The cause why I will meet him. Give me, therefore, 
Leave, noble Phylocles, to go alone 1 
I fear him not at ail, and shall not have 
Any need of your kijid assistance. 'Tis 
The will, sure, of the gods, that I should singly 
Encounter him. Therefore retire, my friend ! 
Near hereabouts you can conceal yourself. 
Yon within call may stay ; I shall have quickly 
Despatch'd with him, and shall not fail then to 
Holla you back. See there ! he is a-walking. 
And waiting my approach ! 

Fht/l. You must command me. 
The gods be with you ! [Phylocles wUIidraws. 

Phceb. WeU met, Bassanes 1 Ovid's kinswoman, 
The stranger Garalinda, hath employed me 
To yon, to make apology for her 
Not meeting you according to her promise. 
Why do you look so wistly on me ) Do you 
Know me ) 
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Bos. I certainly have seen your face 
Before — some alteration that I find 
Some years of absence might have made. Bosolve me, 
I pray you, sir ; are you not Fhcebianus, 
J^Tontus' younger brother, that have spent 
Three or four years abroad 1 If /are not he, 
I never saw two t&aee so alike. 

Fhceb. I Phoebianua am, and Caraliuda, 
Whom you ao lately troubled with your courtship. 
Throu^ the providence of the almighty gods 
I met with thee in that disguise, and parted 
From thee but to divest me of those clothes. 
And bring my sword to our next parley. Tis needless 
To tell thee more, and I have too much time 
Trifled away in this discourse. Pray draw 
Your sword, for one of us must die ! 
Thou traitorously and onawares didst murder 
My brave and hopeful brother ! Though he loVd 
Clorina, he deserv'd her better far 
Than thou — never attempted violence unto her, 
And in a little time might have eubdu'd 
His too unruly passion. Thou hast broke 
Thy innocent lady's heart with usages 
More horrid than a Scjrthian ever practis'd : 
Therefore, unless you will die basely, draw 1 

Bos. You are a elorious talker, fine young man, 
But I shall presenuy allay your pride, 
And the fond confidence you seem to have 
% your own valour, 

Fhai. Let us try your skill ! 

Bos. Y' ave sought your ruin by provoking me. 

[TAet/ fight. 

Fhaib. So 1 Have you yet enough ) 

Bos. Oh ! you have slain me I 
I have received ao home a thrust, I die 
Without another word ! [BAS8ANB8 dies. 

Enter Maruixos. 
Ph^b. MaruUus, in an equal duel I 
Have kill'd your friend. The gods did guide my sword ; 
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JuBtice WM«ti my side. He dew mj lirother, 
And I ia Roman honour could do no less ; 
Aai to preserve my reputation clear 
Among the Getes, my countrymen, ttian to 
Fight fairly with him. 

Mar. My mind misgave me some disastrous fate 
Would overtake him for so foul a murder. 
Though I am grieved at his sad death, I'm glad 
You are, my lord, returned so safely home. 

Fhceb. You'll see his bodyconvey'd unto bis housed 

Mar. I shall not fail. 

Fhcdi. The gods preserve you ! 

Mar. Farewell, brave Fhcebianas J 

Pkceb. Friend Phyloclee I [Calh (rfourf. 

PAy/. I'm at your service, here ! 

PteJ. Stay, and I'll come to you. [Exit. 

Mar. Draw near, you that his servants are, and bear 
This sad load to his palace. [Exatnl. 



Enter Captain Dacds, CACAIJ^ Ctpassis, Florettta, 
ajid Sfinella. 

Cyp. It was A lamentable spectacle 
We met withal as we came hither. 

Dae An usual one — a dead man t 
We soldiers smile upon a thousand such. 

ChffK Bassanes was an extraordinary person. 

Doc Ceesars and lords must die. 

Cac You talk of trifles. The story I related you 
Of my master Captain Hannibal's being took away 

with devils 
Deserves to be call'd terrible indeed I 
Hell broke loose on him ; devils and devils' dams 
Seiz'd both upon him 1 He would fain have hung 
An arse, but no resistance could prevaiL 
Away they hurried him, and left me in 
So great a fear I know not how I came home. 
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FUir. TboQ hnst told oa too mnch of this already, 
And too ofteiL 

Cac Twill never oat of my memoiy. 

Fkr. Nor from thy tongae, I fear. 

Cac Oh, fear the gods, Mistreaa Floretta! fear 
them! 
Take heed the devils show you not such a trick I 
Turn virtnouB, pretty one, and manr me, 
For I do love thee above womankind. 
Show thyself, therefore, to me a kind woman. 

Flor. Though I am sorry my Hannibal is perish'd 
so, 
I cannot call him back, and mnst some care 
Take of myeelf ; and therefore, Cacala, 
m be thy wife. All his remaining goods 
Are ours. 

Cac And I have Bomething, too, to trust 
In my ovn country. 

Cyp, Here's a match soon made up ! 

Flor. We will return to Eome. 

Cac With all my heart I 

Doc. And will my fair Spinella prove as kind t 

Spin. Now Lord Bassanes is dead, I am content 
To receive Captain Dacus for my husband. 
Mother, I hope of your allowance to it. 

Cyp. And you shall have it. The gods grant you 
joy I 

Doc My mother CypaBsis now indeed t 

Cf/p. You knew her father. He was your countrj- 

And a fine gentleman when he in Borne 
Did marry me ; I else should never have been 
Content t' have liv'd in so remote a province. 
Though his good nature and many losses at sea 
Melted away most of hia land, we have 
Silver and gold enough to make you live 
In plenty. 

i^ Mother, I kiss your reverend hand 
In gratitude. What my own means may prove 
Deficient in, my valour shall supply. 
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Spin. We'll have ao fighting nor any qnarrelling ; 
I am foF peace. Love h^es the noise- of var. 

Bac. You are toa timorous. Grow as affectionate : 
For thns I print my sonl upon thy lips. 

Cac Let UB go home, send for a priest of Hymen, - 
And presently each couple on 's be married ! 

Omnes. Agreed !. agreed I 

Cac I dare not lie alone to-night, for fear 
My C'ftptniii or his friends should give me a visit 

Spn. Was Hannibal a gentleman by birth 1 

Dae. My pretty one, 

Brave Hannib&l, the famous CarthagiiuaQ, 
Who marcb'd like Mara even to the walls of Rome, 
And fought f^jainst that senate for the world's empire, 
In one of 's wmter quarters at Salapia 
Obttuned the affection of a beautiful lady 
Galled Isidora, and from them he was 
Descended lineally, as he lately told me. 

Spin. And is now 

Descended to the devil — we have heard how ! 

\Exmnt omnes. 

Scene vi. 

Enter OviD, Phcebianus, Phylocles, Armelina, 

and Servants, 

Pkab. My father, on his deathbed, did enjoin me, 
For education's sake, to stay ao long. 
You grace me, excellent Armelina, much, 
After BO long a trial to receive me. 

Arm. I nothing have worthy your acceptation 
But my reciprocal return of love. 

Fhttb. I lass your band for so immense a bounty. 
But why, my fairest, would you never honour 
My many letters with one single answer 1 

Arm. I durst not, fearing among the Itoman ladies 
You might have made a second choice, and then 
Have left me, blasted in my reputation. 

Phxb. I was too true, and you was too severe ! 
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Atto. Bnt wherefore come you bo diBgaU'dl and 
why 
From me would you conceal yourself 1 

Fhab, "Tis reasonable that I should satisfy you. 
Just upon my departure out of Italy, 
My curiosity led me to TrafuUus, 
One of the chief astrologers of these times, 
And happy in foretelling future fortunes. 
I made friends to him, and received these verses : 

"Ketarn disguis'd in woman's clothes, aa^TOU 
The murderer of your friend ahafl fmy his due ! 
Obtain your mistress to Jwneme your bride, 
And with her ^mb« "World of wealth beside." 

thiS. "Bassanes his death, and fair Clorina's wealth. 
You being her heir, added to your great portion, 
Confirm for truth the soothsayer's prediction. 

jirm. And I agiun mast thank you for so bravely 
Bevenging on Bassanes his foul cruelties. 
But why, my Phoebianus, would yon not 
Disclose yourself to me T 

Phe^. You are my countrywoman, and I fear'd 
So doing I should have broken my injunctions. 
But now, divinest lady, when shall I 
Be made so happy by your gracious self 
As to receive you for my bride t 

Arm. Ae soon 

As I can give some stint nnto my tears ; 
After my sister's obsequies are past. 

Pkyl. Pray, listen ! What noise is that without t 
I think I Hear a horn, and 'tis some post. 

Enter a Post, 
Pkceb. From whence, my friend, come you t 
Post. From Rome. 
PAyt What news) 

PmL I've letters for the famous poet Ovid 
Ovid. Deliver them ; I am that unfortunate man ! 
[Ovid breaix open his letters and reads. 
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I am undone for ever I — No mon hope * 

For my return must ever flatter me [ 

My wife nritee to me, she hath ua'd the ntmost 

Of her endeavour, assisted by the cfaiefest 

Of both our friends, and of most power with CEesar, 

For my repeal, or but, at least, removal 

To a more temperate dime, and that th' are both 

Befus'd her, and she enjoin'd perpetual silence 

In my behidf. Besides, my ^end Grtecinua, 

A Boman of high note, hath writ me word 

The gracious Princess Julia, our great empress, 

And my best friend, is in Trimerus dead. 

One of these news were much too much to strike 

My poor and crazy body into my grava 

But, joining both their poisonous stings together, 

I needs must to the world this truth impart, 

That Ovid dies here of a broken heart I [Dies. 

fit^. Tt Tim tu\ Mil ■ tiiilli liiiiliiiil liiiiith diii 
Express, for he, alas, ia dead indeed I 

^rm. Death is too prodigal of his tragedies 
In this small city. I must spare from my 
Clorina's fate one shower of tears, to shed 
Upon his grave I 

Fhyl. Not only we, but all the Getic nation 
Were worse than barbarous, paid we not that 

duty 
To exceUent Ovid's infelicitous end. 

Arm. He was a most accomplished gentleman, 
A person affable and sweet conditioned, 
And of the Boman poets the most ingenious. 

Pht/l. He was in Italy at Sulmo bom, 
A pleasant city within the territory 
Of the Feligui, and descended of 
The ancient family of the Nasones, 
Who had preservd the dignity of Roman 
Knights from the first original of that order, 
r th Asiatic wars he under Varro 
Had eminent command, and well discharged it. 
Who now, alas I after seven years' exilement. 
Hopeless of a repeal, hath breath'd his last 1 
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Arta. Taki up his Doble body, and bear it gently 
To his own house ; we all will wait on it thither. 

Phaib, ru have a stately monument erected 
Without our city walls, near the chief gate, 
To his fair memoty, to declare the gratitude 
Of Tomos to him for the honour it 
EeceiVd by hia bo long abode among us- f 
Encloi'd in which, wi^in'a marble urn. 
Curiously wrought, his ashes shall for ever -. > 

Bemain in peace, an endless grace to Pontos I " ^-- 

Phi/L No poet ever did more glory contribute 
Unto the Latin language than his pen. 
The soul of poetry feels a convulsion 
By his decease. He no superior knew 
In that sweet art, and was great Vii:gil's equaL 
His works have an eternity stamp'd on them — 
Do far exceed the Consul Cicero's verses 
And all the lines sacred Augustus ever 
Writ in a numerous Btr&in--all the fine poems 
The darling of the people, the facetious 
And valiant Prince Ciesar Germanicus, 
Hath published with applause — and all such things. 
Though wrote by hands that were the spoil of kings. 
[Ovid's body being removed, exeunt omnes. 
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Noble and generous Bpectators, atay 1 
A word at parting, and then go your way. 
Our author is stoT'n hence in mighty haste, 
Because he thought the house was overcast 
With clouds on eveir brow, and was in dread 
A storm would else have f^len upon his head. 
I am his friend, left purposely behind, 
T inform him how his fate proves — harsh or kind. 
Beseech you, ladies, smile ! Their general irown 
Portends the men will hiss our tragedy down. 
Command them clap their hands, for it is strange 
If men forbear when women bid them change. 
I thant you, ladies I thank yon, gentlemen 1 
To-morrow you may be welcome here again I 
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